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(a) Won. — - tcrdaraln/tantis Eoi 
Sigitu can tt ferns deprtnfo Marte/ittf- 
la. 

M/irs tardy Sentinel three times aloud 

proclaim'd 
Th' approaching Day. 

The Fable is thus related by 
Lucian, There was a fosing man 
named Alcftor, very intimate svih 
Mars, in Jo much that whenfotver N'ars 
Vteut to Venus, he tank Aleftor with 
him, (fearing the Sun might betray hivt 
to Vulcan ) and left him to wjub *t the 
door, and to give notic e when the Sun ap- 
proach"d. On a time Alefror fill a/leep-, 
AndHmvillingly betray d his Trufl : The 
Sun dif cover d the two Lovers to Vulcan, 
who caught them in nNctMiXt t as foen as 
he was got loofc, in anger turned I he young 
man to a Oc^ : for this reafenjbtfere the 
Sm rifcth, the Cockcrows to give net ice 
of his Approach. Chtrcmot thestoick, 
and Proclas miForphyrin^Vy ihigoi e- 
an philofopliersjafcribe the crowing of 
the Cock before day to a fympacdy be- 
twixt that Bird and the sun, affirming, 
that the Sun contributes Something ce- 
leftial to it , for which it gratefully ri- 
fethup, and dappeth its wing9,and ce- 
lebrates the approach of ics Patron. 
Hence perhaps is the Cock called the 
Verfia* Q'ud,Hefychius, tltftruit %t>n< , 
S dhtxIfvcSv' becaufe,as the Vtrfians, he 
worfhips the riling Sun : but the com- 
mon reafon is taken from the table re- 
lated by Ariflophams t i>, Avibsts, That 
on a time the Cock was Hmperonr of 

As oft the mighty « Lyons arc Z^CST^Zt^'X 

crows betake themfelves to labour, as 
if fearing puniflimenc for negUgence. 

(b) The reafon why the Lion is a- 
fiaid of the C Qck,P> 0 c/t:s faith, is, be- 
caufe the Cock hatha much greater 
fiiare of the f-uns influence then the, 
Lyon, thoi-ghthey both derive their 



Of the Cock, and petious Stone, 



TOUT Chanticleer W three 
rimes aloud proclaims 

Day's fignall vi&ory ore Night's 
vanquifh'd Flames : 



affrighted 

With his Ihrill Notes, while others are delighted. 
In a ihort Coat of Feathers warm as Furs, 
In Boots drawn up, and gilded Spurs, 

( Of old the valiant Cock the Eagle Knighted ) 

He from proud R oofts, high as the th.uch defcends, 
His Wives, his Concubines, and fur Race attends. 



Natures from him. 
tlierwife. 



But Liter a itts 



PniUlas i 
Prahnt, . 



rrfo Hl 



Bccaufe rt Teed in the Cocks body lies, 
Whofc ciltucnt attorns hurt the Lyons l : .ye< 

There at e not any Seftt of Philofophy morcoppolite than thefe tw 
things to immateriality, The Epicureans, to bring down all to in: 
both allege for this , ( abfit verba invidia) they feem equally ex 
B 



And through the Ralls w i;h horrid angnifli goes, 
'I hat they their Coin age, and all fierccnefs lofe. 

1 he rjtb.ig^reans and dca ictr.ickj endeavouring to brinj 
id if I may freely give my opinion of the realon. 

Scaling 



iteriality : 
cravagant. 



up all 
uhiih 



JESOFS FABLES. 



( c ) T he Diamond playes four wa- 
ters, which are lour colours, White, 
Browivljlew, and Green. White the 
heft, Brown the (Vcond- belt, Blew the 
third, Green the wOrft yet the White 
Table.Dlamond, ifit be thick, will play 
black/ brie if'it play white it is much 
better... 

W)" Pliny lib. 3 7. "cap. 6;T>uritu in- 
enttrrnbilis eft, ftmulque igninm viflrix 
natura,& nnnjttam incalefccns % nude <y 
.nomcH Indomita vis Graea inl trprcr.it io- 
neaccepit. Its h.wdnefs is unexprejft- 
ble : ittuntHrccanqttcrs fire, never t.u 
kju" bfttt : whence named 2j».\i.a.t by 
the Greeks by the Arabians Diomttb , 
from Dim , to endure : whence our 
word Diamond. 



Scaling a fordid Mountain, ftraight he found 
A Star in Duft 3 a fparkling Diamond. 
Then fpake the Cock : Stone of the W whiteft Water, 
Whom Time, nor Fire can waft, nor Anvil battery 
If thee lome skilful Jeweller had fold, 
Adorned thus with pureft Gold, 
To a fond Lover : He, his Love to flatter. 

Would fwear his Ladies Eyes out-mine thy Raies 
(Brightcft of Gems) although flie look nine waies. 



( e ) Amongft other properties for 
which the Diamond is compared to 
ar.d m.idc the Lmblemof learning, re- 
ceive thefefrom Pliny lib. 37. cap. 6. 
I men* irritafacit,& Ij/mphationes abi- 
git,& metns vnr.os expeSit .- // nulls the 
force if pcyfonjt expels frenzy, and lain 

This fable wai elegantly transi- 
ted by Phidrns ,onecf the Liberti 
of A Hfti Jlus. 

Lib. 3. lab.! 1. 

In fttrquilinio pnllits getllinACttts 

listm qiurit efcam, murgetritttm rtppe 

facts indigno quanta rtsjntfvit , leto ! 
Hoc fi cjteis pretii cupidus vidiffet tui, 
Olimrtdiffes ad fplcndnrem maximum. 
Ego qui te invent , potior cid multo eft 
cihtt, 

Ntc tibi prodtjjr , ntc mihi quicejitam 
poles. 



Thou ( e > Emblem of vain Learning may 'ft adorn 

The wifeft, but give me a Barley Corn. 
Let meagre Scholars wafte their Brains, and Tapers, 
In quefl of thee, while they turn anxious Papers, 

Let me have pleafure, and my belly full ; 
Far better is an Empty Scull 
Than a Head ftufF'd with Melancholy Vapours. 

Lye ftill obfoure ; I'll be to Nature fynd; 

My Body I'll not flarve to feed my Mind. 



Hoc illis m 



'o qui mt r.< 



titellignr.t. 



The young Cock ranfacking a Dung- 

liil found. 
In quell of fofter fare, a Diamond , 
Bright Gem, how ill fsid hc.thou here 

artfet, 

Jf one with thee who knew thy worth 
had met, 

Thou hadft e're this in all thy glory 
fhin'd. 

But give me food, hich Gewgaws I not 
mind, 

Here'9 no preferment for your fairer 
look*. 

Know this all you who value not good 
Books. 



Moral. 

Voluptuous Men Pbilofophy dejpife ; 
Down with all Learning the armd Soldier cryes ; 
On Gleab, and Cattell, greedy Farmers- loo\ ; 
And Merchants onlypri^e their Counting Boo\\. 



Fab. 




JESOTS FABLES. 



I 



Fab. II. 
Of the Dog and Shadow. 

"1 HIS Dog away with a whole Shoulder ran, 
Let thanks be to the carelcfs Larder-Man, 
Which made the Proverb true : both large 
and good 

The Mutton was, no way but take the Flood ; 

His fellow-Spaniels waiting in the Hall, 

Nay Hounds, and Currs, in for a fhare would fall ; 

Thofe Beggars, that like Plague and Famine fit 

Guarding the Gate, would eat both him and it ; 

Shrewd were his doubts left Serving-Men might put 

In for their part, and drive for the firft cut ; 

A thoufand real Dangers thus perfuade, 

As many more his nimble fancy made ; 

Faces about, ftraight at a Poftern-Gate. 

He takes the Stream, and leaves the reft to Fate. 
'Twas in the Dog-dales too, the Skies were cleer, 

Not one black-patch did in Heaven's face appear : 
Breathlels the Sun left two and thirty Winds, 

And fuch the Calm as that the W Halcyon finds. 

When a refra&ed Ray, a golden Beam 
I n the grofs Medium of the darker Stream 
Pencil'd an other Shoulder like to that 
The Dog had purchas'd, w but more large, and fat. 
To him who oft had fed from Beggars Caps, 
Shard in the Dole, and quarrell'd for fain Scraps, 
With twenty more for a gnawn bone would fight, 
A greedy Worm, a dogged Appetite 
Gave fad advice, to feize one Shoulder more. 
( Some Mortals- till thefr Rich are never Poor. ) 
Too rafti he bites : down to the deepcft Stream 
The Shadow and the Subftance, like a Dream 



Too 



<*) It ii obferv'd by the amienc Au- 
thours of Natural Hiftory, that the 
Alcjon ( or King fifher; breeds a- 
bout the Winter Solftice, when the 
Seas are mofl fmooth and calttiiWhence 
ALjonii dits grew a Proverb amongft 
them for ferene weather ; and the 
Poets ufeto attribute thecaufeof it 
to them .• as Theocritus in his Buco- 
likf, 

X' £hKvin(rtf.<siuv}t to JWfwl*, rltiit 

Torn Notoc, tUr 'Ei/fop, «« Ij^a!}* p J- 
Kin wm* 

y r *. 

The Halcyon fmooth flail th' Oceans bil- 
lows make. 

And calm thofe b/ttftcring winds that 
fea weeds jbake. 

The Halcyon of all Birds th*t haunt the 
Stas, 

Is mofl bt/ov'Jof the Nereides. 

We eannot better give an account of 
thefe Birds then in the words of Plinj, 
who writes thus } Dies Halcyonum 
partus, maria,quiqite navigant ,novere : 
Fatificant bruma, qui dies Haley onides 
vocantur, flacido mart per eos & navi. 
gabili, Sicult maxime,&cc. The very 
Seas, and they that fail thereon know 
when the Halcyons fit and breed.They 
lay and fit abouc Mid-winter , when 
daies bcfliorteft, and the time whilfl: 
they are brooding is call'd the Halcj- 
on-daies : for during that fcafon the 
Sea is calm and navigable, efpecially 
on the Coaft of Shilj. In other parts 
alfo the Sea is not fo boyfterous , 
but more quiet then at other times. 
But fure the Sicilian Sea is very gen- 
tle, both in the Streights, and alfo in 
the open Ocean. Now within feven 
daies before Mid-winter they build, 
and within as many after they have 
hatch'd. 

<j>) Franciftus Bonf. gives the na- 
tural reafon. 

Objicit kuic velut alterius cams stnda 
figuram, 

Multo majorem pradam fertantis in 
ere, 

Jpfum nimirum propter medians, acre 
Unge 

Craffim, id radios vifus difpergit d< 

MgCt, 

Sufccptos in ai\h* velut in fpcculoqtie re- 
fratlos, 

Etfacit ut ft res videattir grandier tffe. 

Another Dog 'midft cryftal Waves 
appears, 

Who in his mouth a greater Morfel 
bears ; 

Ikcaufe th* airs medium is more thin 

and bright, 
Which both extends, and adds rays to 

the fighc, 

Water the figure, as in Mirrors takes, 
Which by rcfra&ion all things larger 
makes. 



4 JESOYS FABLES. 



Vanillic! together ; thrice he dives in vain j 
For the fvvift Current bore it to the Main^ 

(c) 1 he I able of Ixitn is thus re- „ r . cr . , 
counted bv die ancients ■, Hebeingad- i O lumilh i r//W/ S banOUCt, WJlO that day 
mitted as'a Vavourite into the Court » _ 7 

of 7«r P i7rr, foiiiciced ?*» ins Queen to Married the famous Mermaid & a Lite. 

his fond embraces •, whicli when (he 

ThcVir g» l M '4 but yet the cafie Nymph 
fore ETn' tfXmTf 7^,°wiiilh R eturn'd not, for the Pre/ent, one poor Shrimp. 

he prefently attempted , and h-go. , 1 

ofic the Centaures, who had the upper 1 hriCC I'OUnd he lOOKS tailing HIS Woful head 

part ofMan,butfronuhenavell down- ' 4 * * * 



fuicof 
unlawfull 
conceptions 



fi^MS^ T ° fee which Wi, y thc Fcather'djoynt was fled ; 

S7SX"Zi^ But finclin S llolTC > he * rcfolVcl to die, 

u-eptions of Ambition. 'iheltory * ■ . , , . r . T . , 

which thisFabie was founded u tins- l vnci with his JLovc clear Lady Mutton he. 

/.vic«,King of Thtffulhvihok Country 

wajinfcftcdwithwndBuiii.prociMmed ^ ct hatine a wet Death, he lvvam to fliore 

a certain reward to fuch as fl:inild d'.- o ;> j 

SRA&ttffigS? Thm lht J Thlau "P made the Wclking rore ; 

Cloi'd . whence rife the 1 able of i heir <-p i I • r l r • i • n i 

original) mounted on Horfes (the tint * O liailg lumlClr 111 llIS OW11 COllar lie 
in thofe parts that had made ufe of any) t 

by the addition of iheufpeed, overtook IS lieXt RlOlV d, COUlCl lie DUt find a 1 ree. 
the Hulls and kill'd them with their 



Fu " of M P™> rhcrc c,OW11 himftlf ^ Aung 
£S!X"Jlia Then tints his howling Recantation fung ; 
, W ™>ib. ,. v.b. + Here I the Emblem offend Mortals fit, 

L$£ t *mi*fr<*vM'fim»i«rm Tlut ^ fubftaiice for an Empty bit; 
Jiumjut primal, pcrfcrri pn- Whom fair pretences, and a hollow fliade 

Eriftrtvtlmt : vtrr.m Accept* avid,- Of flit UK.' HappillClS, Unhappy Iliade I 

%?!l™m?t a L7*dL "pfuiifj^Hfnc Nay States, and mighty R ealms^with plenty proud, 
^F'" w™"'^"*" Thus for R ich W Juno oft imbracc a Cloud. 

Snap, with his prize, wliilft ore a brook Hi' iftOO blefl t/jtlt bis QYVU bappJUeff fylOtPf, 
hefwam. 

Saw, in thc cryft.il Mirrour of the- MOYtdls tO tbcWjelvCS tirf great eft FoCS. 

Himfelf tranfporting futh another 
Prey, 

A fecond Courfe ; futh fond hopes 

him betray. 
Provok'dbyAppetite.the greedy wtett li 
Drops the fweet lioise, a faplefs fliade 

to catch. • 
Thus both the vain refemblance , and 

liisown X /I 

Were , gaping for two lk'ncfices, gon. lVl ORAL. 

Foul Avarice is of pregnant Mony bred ; 
He thiti loves Go/d y ftarves more, tbe more be s fed: 
Doiildinv of tboufands Vfurers to their coft 
Know, when both ZJfe and Principal/ is loft. 



F A B. 




JSS-OPS FABLES. 



vv 



( a ) Thofe who firft pretended to 
haveconverfe with Ghofls (the is-, 
gyptiotts, I conceive, who believ'd the 
World to be full of Spirits ) chofe the 
night as a Veil for their forgery, ma- 
king this pretext, that the Sun was an 
Enemy to thofeVmh* or dark fhadei 
. TT rrt , i This is evident in the fpeech of Amhi- 

I Hen troops or beams led by the grey- /«, ^ who « he appearf to at 
ey'cl Dawn r . ,. . , , „ 

J Et mx titra folum btgts fubveUa ttnt- 



Fab. III. 

Of the Lyon, and other Beafls. 



From Eaftern Ports rufh'd with 
recruited light. 
And beat up all the quarters of the Night ; 
When Cynthia fled, with broken filence drawn, 

Her glory plunder'd,pale at the affright ; 
When Ac herons jaws for routed W Spirits yawn, 

Dreams and fantaftick Vifions put to flight ; 
When Stars diforder d hid in W Sea-Nymphs beds, 
Or back to Heaven did fhrink their golden heads : 

Then was the Lyon up, and all his Court, 

Prepare! to hunt, from Woods and Defarts came 
Various wild Bealf s,from Fields and Cities tame. 

About his Palace throng a huge refort, 
Bccaule the Royal Edid did proclaim 

There would be profit, Feafts, as well as Sport : 
Thus expectation heighten'd was by Fame, 

The ilrong, fwift, cunning, all laid Nofe to ground, 

Should ihare alike with him of v, hat they found. 

W irh f ''■ ffgr/M, W Bruine came, and all his Bears, 

Attending in the Prcience yet being dark; 

Ram Bcliu fafe was there as in the Ark, 
{c) Reynard was buile with his Gins and Snares, 

VV ell knowing all walks and outlets of the Park, 
( f J 1 ybert attends with Troops of Mountaineers, 

And jc/fry the Ape, well Flors'd, a gallant Spark. 
All (bits of Dogs, 'mongft whom the Spaniel waits, 
For fljadows hoping now fubftantial Cates. 



t had pof- 



Et no: 
b*t 

Viftt delaine cceh ficics ^tlapfa parentis 
Anchifa:, fubito titles iffundert voces. 
When Night's black Cha.i 

fcfs'd the Pole, 
From Heaven h* did behold Anchifcs 

foul 

Defending, which to him in thefe- 
words laid. 

So upon the approach of day he tells 
him he was compell'd to depart ; 
famqne vale : torcjuet media nox hie 

m:da curfrs, 
Et me ftvus equis Onens afllavit anhi- 

its. 

Down from thcVertick point the nioift 

Night fpeeds, 
And me the Sun drives hence with 

panting Steeds. 
Where he gives the Sun the Epithet of 
fitvns, cruel, becaufe he would not per- 
mit his aboad on Earth any longer. 

(b) The more general opinion of 
the Antients was ( before the latter 
Navigations had demonftrated the 
Earth to be a Globe ) that the. Super- 
ficies on which we liv'd was a Plain.en- 
compafs'd on every fide with the main 
Ocean: whence at the fetting of the 
Sun in the molt Weftern .parts. of the 
World, the Horizon being teuninated 
in the Sea, the Poets defcribcd,thatby 
the Suns defcending into it, and its rt- 
fing by its emergency out of it. £o 
Hewer defcribes the fetting of the Sun, 
Iliad 8. 

¥ EKmv ri/KTtt fMhauvcLv tm £«'Aipop «fn©tf. 
Mean while the Sun did in the Ocean fit 
His gloritns beams , And Night's black. 



c 



The 



anditsrifing.o^jf. 23. 

'Aunt' 'Oxidt* xfontftrw 5p<)*" 

v Ofnv tv «»0;«nBiM fiat f*f£/. 
Wlun frem the Ocean refe the golden 

Brought light H Mortals ^and did Earth 



Another opinion there was, that the 
Sun dccliningin a Cloud in the Weft 
return'd back over the inhabitable 
pa' ts of the North , and fo rofe again 
in the Halt. 

(O The Wolf. 
(J) The Bear. 
<0 The Fox. 
(/) The Cat, 



^ESOPS FABLES. 



J& I ~r„S™ it Thc W Sun fcarf e drank his drau 8 ht of momi "g dew, 

^tggj Nor did his Bowl ofdiflblv'd Pearl exhauft, 

turf JSSdthe'&n r dT«aiy" nder When mix'd Troops take the Field., no time is loft. 

the Zodiack., that he and the other in 

pianeti {httmnt futym h»mwu *- At lalt a Royal Hart they ran in view, 

limcmam ; Macrob. in Somn. Scipio- J J > 

tlf&Z ^SZ Whom, having at a Bay, the Lyon drew 

by'(giom, ft ' 8nS tlm 7" p,MrwMfed About him round his various languag'd Hoft : 
TSf«r t' :<n 7i^77)i* ^fif>?i« Many their limbs, and fbme their Jives it coft ; 

jr&^'ilSS At laftore-powfd by number, down he falls, 

a^ffJESKJ" While Heaven and Earth ring at his Funerals. 

In like manner that golden Cham 
(mentioned JIUd 8.) with which Jh- 

,,7,, threatens to draw up a.l unto ^ fa^ ^ nexf divi(Je the 

t n cf^ «j n°n°v w^v if'- Thus the offended King did then complain : 
*a^'>«'"» "«fW <m? »* a»*fwf, Thefe iTiares not equal I are, divide again. 

ifa a**, «j One portion of the Quarrey will appear 
A,j «* £-n*^ My Perquifite, as I'm your Soveraign ; 

" H«i«« . ndfadmtbm The next is Ours, as being ftrongeft here ; 
rhwrilgrt't Natures fabric^, to The third you muft acknowledg for my pain ; 

Ttl 'st.uks interpret ch«. , ?«p«<r, The laft mall be your bounty, not Our claim : 

£hlta* t fc^n[*Sh!LftV h prSfiof But who denies, look to't, his Foe I am. 

time not the Ocean only, but all the 
moifture alfo owt of the Eti th ,to fup- 

P'y and fcedit - No Subject 'gainft his Prince durft try his Suit ; 

Not Reynard, though molt learned in the Law. 

Vain are all Pleas againft the Lyons paw, 
'Tis onely force muft violence confute, 

juft Title prefent Power dothover-aw. 
None of the Beafts their grievances difpute, 

All home return, fad with a hungry Maw. 
But as they went, one faid, Though Equals muft, 
Tet when they pleafe Superiors' may be juft. 

Moral. 

When mighty Vomer with Avarice is joyn'd, 
Will is obey 'd , and Juftice caft behind :] 
So Tyrants to ingagethe People grant, 
And at their pleafnre breast he Covenant. 

F A B 




jESOTS fables. 



Fab. IV. 



Of the Eagle and the Daw. 

/ — |r- ^He W Royal Eagle,when the Ocean's dark 
I Waves had retir'd to their low water mark, 
Weary with groffer food,and bloody meat^ 
Forfakes his Cedar Court and mountain feat 
Tofeekfrefli banquets ; nothing that the Ark 
Contain'd could pleafe,Kid,Pidgeon, Lamb,nor Lark, 
Nor humane (laughter moyft with putrid gore 
His gorge with iurfeit weaken'd could put ore. 
Shell-Mill being fait 
Might cure the fault, 
That only muft his former health reftore. 

When W his quick eye piercing the air a mile, 

Upon the fea-wafti'd Margents of an Ifle 

A Scollop found : which was in fliell lb lock'd 
That if the Devil and his Dam had knock'd, 

They might have ftaid for entrance a while. 

Without fuccefs long did the Eagle toyl, 

His Beak grows blunt,his griping Tallons ake, 
No ftorm nor ftratagem the fort will take : 
When the flic Daw 
The leagure law, 

Thus to his King and Royal Matter fpake. 

Prince of the plumed Citizens,to whom 

We come for Juftice and receive our doom, 

Your Highnejfs hath been pleas'd to take advice 

From filly Birds, from pratling Dawes and Pies, 

And oft great Kings will hear the meaneft Groom. 

Not fir from hence (Sir) ftands an aiitient Tomb 

Hard. 



(a) The fame appellation Ovid 
gives tlis Eagle in his Metamorphofts 
lib. 4. 

Implicat ut Serpent, quam Regia fnfli' 

ntt ales, 
SMmtmqitt rapit, Sec. 

A Serpent fo the Royal Engle trufs'd, 
Which to hit head and feet infetter'd 
clings, 

And wreaths his tail about her 
ftretcli'd out wings. 

Whence it was ufually bom on the 
Scepters of Princes, and at length be- 
came the Enfignof the Roman Empire: 
Ovid. 

Sign*, deem belli, Parthtw Romana 
tenebat, 

Romany** AquiU figniftr hofiii 
erat. 

To which they added two heads, when 
the Empire w.is divided into the Eaft 
and Weftern, as it remains at this day. 

(b) Plmj in his Natural Hiftory } 
The Eagle hits the qukktft and clearejt 
eye of all others , [taring and mounting 
1* high : She beats and firsts her little 



ones -with her wings before the] be plu- 
med , and thereby forces them to leok, di- 
recllj againfi the Sun-beams, Jf fie 



fees any cne of them to wink, or their 
tjes water at the rates of the Sun , fhe 
cafis it out of the ntfl, at illegitimate jiut 
breeds up that whofe ejes do firmly abide 
the light. 



Ai SOPS FABLES. 



Hard as the Adamantine gates of Hell, 
Mount with that Fifli enchanted by a fpell, 
Leflen to a Lark 
Then take your Mark, 
, , „ And on ( f > hard Marble break th' obdurate fhell. 

( t ) This hath been obfer* da na- 
tural r olicy in the Eagle. Pliny wins 

This counfcl pleas'd the Feather'd King : who ftraight 
Tcr$Z tdf^Lit^l^ithL .j3 oye d ou d s an d winged Tempefts made a flight : 

T«lo»,,p>e throws thtmdw* from aMt o * 

&^J&E& So high he foard.till Earths- magnet** force 

Would not have hinderd to the Starrs his courfe ; 



t'y.ni 



lirnitHtrx 



m £™™\nk* V p? Then let the Scollop fall,where its own weight 

fit h fHch*m<*»t\f*r r ^ 



£ll u i-iV«""i ''h*t invade- ]yj a d e a wide paflage to the lufhious Freight. 

(linfto die upon fuch nd^j by fomah^g i b O 

^fff tth 'tfrlb\tf"Zy ST. Soon as the hungry Daw perceiv'd the prize, 
S£ He flood not to confult, but in he flies ; 

Hmbtit aw E*£h ht f*K * T»rl«/t. 

*bicb lighting nm his Head, dajbdm ^ n d [ traigh t did Cat 

' h,s brains. This Story is more fully - 
related by Valerius M«xmus lib. y. y}-^ JJcJicate, 

cap,i2. ' 

Then to the fticltring wood for fafety hies. 

When th' Eagle this from Heavens bright arches faw 
W ith a deep figh he (aid ; Ah treacherous Daw ! 
By fair pretence, and counfel feeming good., • 
Thou haft deprive! me of my dainty food. 
Thus cunning Foxes ufe the Lyon's Paw ; 
And by rhefe Arts Subjects from Princes draw 
Soveraignty to themfelvs : the Monarch's wing 
Muft be ftretch'd out to his own ruining ; 
No other power 
So high can towrc, 
'Tis the King only muft deftroy the King. 

Moral. 

Let Princes of the beft Advice beware, 
Nor trufl the greedy, they flill treacherous are : 
Sitbjetfs to Kings Exchequers have no way, 
ZJnleft themfelvs deliver n]> the Key. 



Fai 



& 
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Fab. V. 
Of the Crow and the Fox. 

jr^T T A S it the Crow that by a cunning 

VV piot 

▼ T A piece of Cheefc had got > 

Or fherking Rook, or Chough, or Pye > 
Some bold affirm , as boldly lome deny. 

But fure I am it was that Daw, or Crow, 

And I can prove it to be lb, 
That robb'd the King his Mafter of his meat ; 
And now to make his Cozenage more compleat, 
On Man, his King's King, puts the fecond cheat. 

The Crow, furpriz'd with his own happy Wit, 

Could neither ft and nor fit ; 
Proud of the Spoil, he makes a learch 
Through all the Grove to find a dancing Pearch : 

From bough to bough th'infulter hops ; 

Too low are now tall Cedars top~. 
At laft he fix'd; whom die Sir Reynard fees, 
Andfbon projecting how to get theCheele, 
Thus he accofts him,plac'd *mong lofty Trees ; 

O thou moft Wcather-wife,who beft canft tell 

When Heaven as dark as Hell 
Jiwo incens'd iliall make, and when 
c Jove condens'd air will rarifie agen. 

But what fings lying Fame? She flies 
Thou blacker art than thole foul daies : 
But yet to thine,Swan s filver down leems tann'd, 
Phoenix her funerall Fire with fuch Plumes fimn d, 
And Mexicans in fight like Angels Hand. 



D 



(d) The SuperfUtious Antients, as 
they attributed divine knowledge to 
feveral forts of Birds and Beafts , fo 
efpecially to the Crow •, and I believe 
that the Greek, and Roman Hiflory has 
not recorded fo many fatal predictions 
made by any animal as by this. But 
in particular they ghelTed.ac thefoul- 
nefi or fcrenity of the weather from 
the manner of their Croaking or Fly- 
ing , as we find in stratus his Thtno- 
trnn.i, thus tranfenbed by Virgil in the 
firtt of his Ge»rgick> .though they aflign 
a natural reafon for it, which the reft 
underftoodnot, 

Turn liquids Corvi frcfo ter gutture 
votes 

Ant ejHAter ingemimnt, & f*pc cttbili- 
bus alt is, 

Nefiii qnh frdter folitftm dnlceditit 
capti) 

Inter fe feliis {Irepitunt : )nvatimbribns 
all u, ore. 

Three or four times then with exten- 
ded Throats 
Loud croaking Ravens double watery 
Notes, 

And ofc , I know not by what reafon , 
IpoiE 

Amongft the Leaves that fliadc their 

lofty Court-, 
And the Storm paft,delighted arc to 

fee 

Their own lov'd buildings ,*.ni their 
Progeny. 

Nor think I Heaven oil them fuch 

knowledg ftates, 
Nor that their Prudence is above the 
Fates. 

But when a Tempeft and a fleeting 
rack 

Have chang'd their courfe , and the 

moiil Air grows black 
With Southern Winds , which thicken 

in the Skies 
Thin vapours , and the grolfer rari- 
ties, 

Their thoughts aic chang'd , the mo- 
tions of their mind 
Irconfiant are like Clouds before the 
Wind : 

From hence Birds chaunt forth fuch 

melodious Notes. 
The Beallsareglad,and Crows ftretch 
joyful throats. 

The difference of their Notes upon 
change of air is thus delivered by Pliny-, 
Cnws crying te on' Mother , as if thy 
fvbb'd or yexed therewith, and b;j>det 
clipping themfelvs with their wings , if 
they ctntinm this Note do portend muds: 
but if they give ever between whiles, and 
cut their crjjbort , as if the j fwallowid 
it bacle^ again, they prefage Rain and 
J\ s Wind both. 
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As thou in Plumes, didft thou excel in voyce, 

'T would Heaven and Earth rejoyce : 
Wouldft thou but chant one pleating Lay 
•JSi^toif Then be thou King of Birds, and Lord of May. 

lie defcribes and laughs at the humors . . c p 

and manners of men b air Crow intreated, not rerule 

Omnibus hoc vitinm eft enntoribus, inter ^ Crbtcheting ^ MufitianS ufe j 

amietf O 
Vt indent tnimumctntare, ^ mount j n g fojfake the side, 

iwSfimnjn** sardu* a*. ^ ^ e emulating Lynnet dye, 

Me Tigellius hoc. Cacfar 9 «t wpr* . /-M_r 

P»tf" And W Swans no more tune their own Obiequie. 

irt/rtt tier emicititm Writ . atque 1 



Si ptterct per amicitiam fAtris , atque 

fiutm, MH 
Qidqutm propceret ; fi collibuifrt ,«b 

v^Z mu duret io saccbe. Succefs wide doors to open Flattery gives ; 

This is the crime that all Muficians ufe, All this the Crow believes : 

When they arc mod entreated to re- 

f"fc. .. . Trying to reach no common Note, 

Unask'd thcyl ne'r give ore. 1 his is J o 

of ftUdSifi-Mhc sarsm,, D ™n drops the Dainty in fly Reynard's throat ; 
^uj^w^^Km Who chops k up . fhen fleering faid . 

You have fiing well, and I have plaid 



Him of his own and Ctftr's kir.dnefs 
tell, 

ASongdcfiringi time he (hould mif- 

fpend : , r My part not ill : All learned Doctors hold 

Who when he lifts, Io Bnabe ling to J ' 

tl1 ' cnd - Cheek for the voice far worler is than cold, 

Ji^^S^Sl Since once it turn'd a Syren to a Scold. 

Muiitk , was transform' d into a Swan 
by Apollo , which Bird ever (ince was 

Mufical, entertaining us own deaih ,,,.», i r r»1 

with songs and rejoyemgs. ov^in his VV hen the Crow laid : 1 that robb d JVlan,whole riot 

tpiftles, 

sic -*-fjtf« in SpoylsfromtheEaglegot; 

aTvI Miandri A Beafl: hath cozen'd of no lefs 



A dainty now than my whole fecond mete, 
wings,"'" ""' VV hat cannot glozine Flatterers do, 

om the sedges of A/r,iw;/<r lings. • ° ° 

Tl,™ *. A* of N. Wlie » OUr OW " fd VS We flattOT t0 ° ? 



tural Hift 
rclat 



tlf^.^Z Go (cornel of all, and take thy woful flight 



fie far'd *AhxttrA(y^ To difmal Groves, there mix with Birds of night : 



that he has attended the death ol leve- in L ' 0 

ral of them, yet.never heard one rmi- J)jsJ. tfjy ()W1l CVCS beliCVC the CWW IS WUltC f 
(ical Note. However, it being the vtil- ^ ^ 



that he has attended the death of fe- 
ral of them, yct-never heard one n 
(ical Note. However, it being the v 

nir notion, it ferv'd the Poeis to beau- \/J rt D . T 

title their PoeficwithalU/rt, /;'.// in his i-Vl U K A L 

,:piBranw ' Great is the power of Charms, but what inc bants 

S uh Adore than bewitching tongues of Sycophants i 

CmMtr cjgnti: funds ipfc fui, , . . 

Love, and the wealth of Kings, are in their pwer, 



1 he Swan her fwectcft Notas fings as 

ni ■ 

iff n 
1" 



r . f n,e cl ' fS, ,i . m ni ^ "0/ fooner takes the maiden Tower. 

Chief mourner at her own fad Ohlc- J t A 1 
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Fab. VI. 

The Battel of the Frog and Moufe. 

FRog-land to five, and Micean Realms to fpare 
From War and Ruine, two bold Kings prepare 
The Empire of the Marjhes to decide 
In fingle fight ; From all parts far and wide 
Both Nations flock to fee the great event, 
And load with Vows and Pray rs the Firmament : 
Oppose! Petitions grant Heaven's Court no reft, 
While Hopes and Fears thus ftruglein their breaft. 

Up to the fatal Lifts and meafur'd Banks 
Both Armies drew ; bold Yellow-coats in Ranks 
And black furr'd Moufcovites the circle man, 
Which the fix-finger'd Giant could not Ipan.. 
The rifing Hills each where the vulgar crown'd : 
Nor long expecl: they, when the warlike found, 
Of (pirit-ftirring Hornets, Gnats and Bees, 
( Such Trumpeters would blood turn'd Ice unfreeze) 
Told the approach of two no petty Kings, 
While the long Vale with big-voye'd Croakers rings. 

Firft Kin?; Frogmoreton with the freckled face 
Enters the Lift (for theyby Lot took place ) 
R iding a Crafijb, arm'd from head to heel 
In Shell, dime Nature's gift, inftead of Steel. 

Although the many-footed could not run 
With the great Crab, which yearly feafts the Sun ; 
Nor with the golden Scorpon could fet forth 
And mcafure daily the tun-belly d Earth ; 
Yet fuch his fpeed he ne'r was overtook 
By any fliell-back'd Monfterof the brook. 

D. The 
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The Arms he wore once were a water-Snake's, 
Which in the battel, when the fprings and lakes 
Decided were, a Conqueror he brought 
From the deep floods, with gold and purple wrought ; 
Ore thefe a water-R at s black Fur he caft, 
Dreadful with teeth andclaws. Thus, as he paft 
The Vulgar (hout to fee their fix-inch'd King 
Like great Alcicles in his w Lyons skin. 
4f^2£S A whole houfe arm'd his head, had been a Snails : 
S^r.ffi:tt"B^^ £ Though Eftridg Plumes it wants, and Peacocks Tails, 

ftruftion of //*wi./«>and bore « ever & & 

after tor his Target. £«r.p<^nnhis y et ever y colour the great Kam-bow dies, 

^•n*****™*** Shone on his creft, the wings of Butter-flies, 
au *w< *^C- Sent him of oJd a prefent from Qu een 7^. 

Upon ;X h * U :tnit HisTargethemellofa deferred Crab, 

Which both his Ca^, Back-piece, . . r 

and Dreft-piatc was. ^ere - m tne pb r0 gi a n tongue this vede was writ ; 

of SSi3ft SWtUC T he Manlike fmmmmg King nnvanqmjh'dyet. 

Six fprightly Tvadfoles his rufh Javelins bore ; 
His Sword, a fharp long two edg'd Flag,he wore 
Girt to his thigh, a wand'ring Snail the Hilt 
With a bright varnifli in (') Meanders gilt, 
(i) a river of u^ ihat had f 0 a DDO j nte d t hus,about the Lifts he rid, 

miny windings and turnings, that it y:vppuiiitv.w , 

S'SKuff 5w by S While all admirethe Champions Arms and Steed. 

Menders. 

Soon as the pleas'd fpedators fetled were, 
Glad Acclamations melting into Air, 
Voices were heard through ecchoing valleys ring, 
Th* approach foretel ling of the Micean King. 

A fubdu'd Moufe-trap,his Sedan in peace, 
His Chariot now, from Man's high Palaces 
Monflapha brought : Ne'r through the fcorching plain 
Did (wearing Kings draw fuch aT amber lain : 
Six Princes, captive Ferrets, through deep trafts 
Fearing the la(h,oft fir'd his thundring ax : 



And 
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And though a heavy mortal was their load, 
King Oberon they ore hill and dale out-rode. 
Enter'd the Lifts, he lights, then mounted on 
A dapled Weefle ; the bold Micedon 
Appear'd (may we great things compare with (mall,) 
Like the World's Conqueror,though not (b tall. 

His Arms Were not of Steel,nor Gold,nor Brafs ; 
Nor fweating (c) Cyclop turn'd theyeelding mafs 
W ith griping tongues, nor Bull-skin bellows rore 
To purge Ele&rum from the froathie Ore ; 
But the black coat of a Wejlfhalia Swine, 
Long hung in finoke^which now like Jet did mine. 

Fame fays, (and (he tels truth as oft as lyes ; ) 
The (eafon d Gammon Miceans did furprize, 
Spoyf d the red flefh before 'twas once ferv'd up 
After full boards,to rellifti a frefti cup : 
This their King's right, his Captains did prelent 
To him for Safety, and an Ornament ; 
Such was black Mouftapba's habergeon : 

The ancient Herd* had but Steel upon 
The heads of cruel Spears ; but this did weild 
A Lance, whofe body was all over fteel'd ; 
It was a Knitting-needle, ftrong and bright ; 
His Helm a Thimble 3 daz d tn Enemies fight, 
Ore which a thick fall'd Plume,wagg'd with each gale, 
Of Tiffany, gnawn from a Ladie's Veil ; 
In it a Sprig which made his own afeard, 
Tbcftif Mvftacbios of a dead Cats Beard, 

His folid Shield which he fo much did truft 
Was Bisket, though fome write 'twas Manchet cruft. 
Hiftorians oft, as Poets,do miftake ; 
But I affirm 'twas Bisket, for the Cake 
They all agree by Navigation, 
Four times was feafon'd in the Torrid Zone. 



( e ) The Cyclops were the fons of 
Caelum and T e//«/,releafed by Jupiter 
out of Hell, andimployed to forge his 
fearful Artillery , Thunderbolts, for 
him : of whom thus Virgil, Jtneid. 8. 

Fcrrum exercebant vafio Cyclopes" 
f in atitro 

Rrontef</«f , Steropef^OT, & nudus 

membra Pyracmon, 
His infirm at urn minibus jam parte 

polita 
Tnlmen erat. 

The Cyclops in vaft Caves their 

Anvils beat : 
Stenpes, Brontes, naked Pyracmon 

fweat, 
In forging Thunder. 

The names of tbefc three exprefs 
their faculties ; Thunder, Lightning, 
and Fire. 
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The Story thus is told, the Rattijh Prince 
A great Diviner, had. Intelligence 
From occult Caufes, that the dangerous Seas 
Muft be forfook, and floating Palaces : 
, His fliip next voyage would by Storms be loft : 

Therefore his black bands fwOm to the next coaft 
On Biskct fafe ; But Tybert by the way 
( The Prince of Cats ) made him and it a prey, 
Slew on the more, and feafted on his head ; 
He,with blood fated, leaves negle&ed bread, 
' «, ^s h ie.dd cfc rvM.p«u.»r Of which blxkMmfab* after made his Targe, 
t*T by PnnCC ° f ^ Like M Ajax leven-fold fliield, but not fo large. 
, ? if«p «*© if-n ]-j i s Motto was his Title and his Name 



x *Zy™fr' * rv * & Tranfpos'd into no coftive Anagram, 

a)** dt- cw nigh.bming a Tower-Uke Which from the Micean tongue we thus tranflate : 

of Bra&, with^feven Hide. jinM, by J he V arma^an ajfetter ^flrong, and great. ^ (o Charms, 
° bed thc Curricrs in lich Hjle the Both Champions fearcht, found free from fraud or 

4d fcvenSkin,of Bu,,ocksfcd " They take their (lands, and peife their mighty Arms. 

CoverM lu's Shield -.ore all a plate of J in 

Braf., At once loud Hornets found, at once they ltart ; 

Defended with this lireaft- work, A]«x . 

str'aigLpto ^/..and^dueat- At once couch'd Spears,with equal Force and Art 
m,,g ' fald - Clos'd Bevers met,ftruck fire ; at once they both 

nioVoYthSS Did backward kite their mother Earth, though loth. 

power of Mflgick to prefcrve men in- \ -n /r- r I 

vulnerable .- for chrjftrmtu in ins Hi- n ; n t fi r ft his nimble foot the Micean round : 

ftory of Pthponwfus u-lls how Juno 1J 

S^tl'S.,™" When King Frogmomon as loath'd </> Irijb ground 

^S^SS^JS!SS.Z His limbs had touch'd, lay on his back upright : 

inipencrrablc : Another Story ihtre is . r 1 • V " 1 

to the fame purpofe recorded by £- Yet foon recovering, never r rogtan Knight 

/M»,thus , where Siltnns tells thc Kir.g D 

of f.;^ that there was a certain a y ]y] a( j e f ucn a Charge : for with ftrange fury led 

whofe inhabitants were not fewer then l " m ,v ' 1 D O J 

^Sffigg^ At the firft blow, he leaps quite ore his head, . 
Wood, for they were inv uIkSc by Bearing his pond'rous Arms,his Sword and Targe. 

Nor was black Mouflapba wanting in the Charge 
To fhew his wond'rous courage, ftrength, and skill : 



{/) It » cibfcrved t: at no venon 
creature lives in ;>v/.r«J,neither I 
which are not venomous ; which h 



^fiJsrSS^ For by fhc advanta s e of a rifing m 

^™l°i^Ey tJrSK'fZ!!; /V Mole had wrought,he ftrikes; and though theftroke 

Lcen ancycwi'.nefs. c - „ . 

Would not have fei'd an Oxe, or cleft an Uak ; 

Yet 
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Yet fuch it was, that had it took, in blood 
His Sou 1 had wander 'd through the Stygian flood ; 
But miffing, the fbft air receivs the wound, 
iVnd ore and ore he tumbles to the ground. 

Nor at th' advantage was Frogmomon flack, 
But at one jump beftrides the Micearis back ; 
Then grafping him 'twixt his cold knees,he laid : 
Robber of man, who now Jhallgive thc ayd } 
Foul Toad, fo Oberon pleafe, I fear not thee, 
Stout Motiftapba reply 'd : then actively 
He backward caught thefhort arm'd King by th'wrifts^ 
And bore him on his flioulders round the Lifts ; 
Lowd croaks fcale Heaven,then maugre all his ftrength 
Regains his Sword, and threw him thrice his length. 

On equal tearms agen they battle joyn'd : 
Heroick Souls in narrow breafts confin'd ! 
For thefe in Trojan wars, once Champions fierce 
With gallant Ads adorn'd great Homers verfe : 
After became Teftie Philofbphers, 
And fought in hot difputes, and learned jarrs ; 
Then &Lyons y Bears, Cocfy, Bulls and brifly Hogs ; 
Laft tranfmigrated Schifmaticks, or Dogs : 
Where ere they meet,the war is ftill renew'd, 
With lafting hatred and immortal feud. 

The King,whofe Grandfire when it thunder d loud, 
"Mongft fire and hail, dropt from a broken Cloud, 
And with an Hoaft of w Toadpoles from the sky, 
In thofe vaft Fenns a Frog/an Colony 
At firft did plant : though icy was his skin 
With Rage and Shame an JEtnaMt within ; 
Raiscl his broad Flag to make a mighty blow, 
Thinking at once in two to cleave the Foe ; 
Who nimbly travelling with skill his ground, 
On th' Cereal} an Shield receiv'd the wound : 

Yet 



(g) The PjthngwtMt taught not 
only theTranfmigration of the Soul 
from one Mm to another, but from 
Man into Beads, and from lkaiU into 
Man again. This is clearly delivered 
by Ovid fpeakingin the perfon of Pj~ 
tbtgorAS, 

If ft tgt { nm memim) Trojani temfere 
telli 

Panthoidei Euphorbus ermjui fetter t 
quondam 

H'fit in tivirfo gravis hafia minorit 
Atrid* t &c. 

In Trojan wars 1 (1 remember well) 
Eufhorbm wa9,P<»*//»»/fon,and fell 
By \Atntlaus Lance-, my Shield again 
At Argot late I faw in Juno's Fane. 
All alter, nothing finally decaie;, 
Hither and thither Hill the Spirit ftraiei 
Gueft to all bodies, out of Beads it flies 
To Men.from Men to Beaftt.and never 
dies. 

( b) Amongft the reft of the Prodigies, 
the Antients accounted the raining of 
Trogs,Mice,Blpod,Stones v of which he 
wil find many inftances in the Hiilory 
of the Romans, that will perufe Julius 
ObfaMtti At Prtdigiis. 
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Yet from the orbed Bisket fell a (lice, 

W hich neer the Lift was fnapp'd up in a trice. 

Here the Crum-pcfyng King puts in a ftuck, 
With a bright needle, his ftifF Spanijh Tuck ; ( ma ij . 
W hich pierc'd Frogmoreton s skin,through's Dragon's 
Rage doubles, then the Flag becomes a Flail ; 
And on his Thimble Cask (truck fuch a heat, 
That Mouftafha was forced to retreat : 
Not ftruck with fear, but from his hole to fling 
Allured vengeance on the Diving King. 
Seven times he fallies forth, as oft retir'd ; 
But now both Champions, with like fury flr'd, 
Lay ofFall cunning, fcorning to defend, 
Strength, Rage, and Fortune muft the Battel end : 
There was no interim ; fo the Cyclop beat 
When Mars his Arms require a fecond heat, 
Though lowder the JEtman Cavern rores ; 
Blows had for death now made a thoufand dores, 
As many more for life toiflueout. 

But here among our Authors fprings a doubt : 
: : !r Some in this mighty combate, dare averr 

Both Champions fainting, Symptoms fliew'd of fear ; 

In a cold fweat Frogmoreton, almoft choak'd 

With heat & duft,gafp d thricejand three times croak'd. 

And M<ntftapba 3 b&cw'd in blood and fweat, 

As oft cry 'd Peep,and made no flow retreat. 

To thefe Detraftors, fince I am provok'd, 

I fay 'tis Mfo; this peep'd not, nor that croak'd. 

Hiftorians feign, but truth the Poet lings j 

Some Writers ftill afperfe the belt of Kings. 

While thus the Battel flood, the Kytifli Prince 
Had from lowd croaks and cries intelligence 
Of this great Fight ; then to himfelf did fay, 
What mighty matters in the Marjb to day ! ^ 
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Then mounted high on labouring wings he glides 
And the vaft Region of the Air,divides. 

The wofull Fairy Mab did this forefcd"; : ' \- 
Whom grief transform'd now to a Humble-Bee : . 
She flies about them, buzzing in their Ear 2 . £ > - 
For both the Champions flie efteemed dear. 
The black Prince did with Captive Frogians come; 
And at her Altars payd a Hecatomb ; - ' 
That clay : and King Frogmoreton in her Hou(e 
With rear d. up hands offer'd a high-born Moufe ; 
And when th' Immortal mortal Cates did wifh, 
The fatteft Sacrifice was made her Difli. 
Therefore She hums ; Defift ; no more ■> be friends ; 
Behold the common Enemy attends ; ? 
In vain'gainft him are your united Powers.; - ■ ' : 
O flay your R age ; fee,ore your head;he towrs. i v 
But they,engag'd in cruel fight, not heard/ , . r 
The Queens admonifliments, nor did regard 
Approaching Fates : but fuddenly they bind 
In graple fierce, their Targets caft behind. (ftbops 
When the plum'd Prince down like fwift Lightning 
And feiz'd both Champions maugre all their Troops : 
Their Arms drop down, upon them both he feafts, 
And reconciles their doubtfull Interefts. 

Amaz'd Spectators f\y, Hunt : crHms,md V ankers, 
R un to their holes, and leap into the waters. 



Moral. 

Thus Petty Primes jirive with mortal! Hate, 
Till both arcfmllowd by a neighbouring State : 
Thus Fatfions with a civill War imbrud 
Byfime nnfeen Afprer are fubdud. 



i8 
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(«)Court-Moufc. 
(*)Countrey-Moufe. 



Fab. Vll. 

Of the Court Moufe,and Country Moufe, 

A Courtly DxmcoiMouftafba'f great line, 
When length of time digefted had long forrow 
Will with her Sifter in the Country dine : 
TheRuftiek.Mw/£ dwelt neer a little Burrough, 
About her round Verminious Troops inhabit ; 
TheWeefle, Fox, 
Badgers and Brocks, 
And Ferrets, which fb perfecute the R abit. 

Hither ^Crevifa coming, foon was brought 

Down by <*> Picf\grana to a homely Table, 
Supply'd with Cates, not far fetch'd, nor dear bought i 

Which to behold the Court Moufe was not able : 
Cheefe that would break a Saw,and blunt a Hatchet, 
. She could not tafte, 

Nor mouldy Pafte, (it. 
Though twelve ftout ruftick Mice that night did fetch 

Yet had fhe Fruit, and ftore of Pulfe and Grain, 

Ants Eggs, the Bees fweet bag,a Star's fall'n jelly, 
Snails dreft i'th fhels,with Cuckow fome,and Rain, 

Frog legs, a Lizard's foot,a Neut's py d belly, 
The Cob,and hard Roe of a pickled Herring 
Got for a Dog, 
As they did prog, 
And a rum Candle purchased by pickeering. 

When Dame Crevifa thus at length begun : 
Dear Sifter rife, and leave this homely banquet ; 

Who with mjlfhaliah&mms and Parma^an 

Are daily feafted (Oberon be thanked) ^ 
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Such meats abhor ; Come, go with me to th' City, 

Here is cold Air, 

Famine, and Care ; ' 
Your miferable life in truth I pity. 

We Lords and Ladies fee, dance, laugh, and firtg ; 

Where is that Difh, they keep from us is dainty * 
Proud Cats not oftner look upon the King, 

- And. we with Princes (hare prodigious Plenty. 
Invited thus, they went through many a Crany, 
When it was wide, 
On, fide by fide, 
To the Court Larder undefcry'd of any. 

There heaps appear'd of Bak-d, Roft, Stewd, and Sod ; 

The vaft Earth's Plenty, and the Oceans Riches ; 
Able to fatisfie a Belly-God : 

The roof was hung withTongues,and Bacon flitches; 
Beef Mountains had Rofemary Forrefts growing 
On their high back, 
Nor was there lack 
Of Vinegar in Peper Channels flowing. 

Little they faid, but fuddenly they charge 

Huge Venifon walls,thenTow'rs of Pafte they batten 
Breaches are made in.trembling Cuftard large, 

Here a Potrido the bold Sifters (hatter ; 
This takes a Sturgeon, that a pickled Sammon ; 
Then tooth and nail 
They both affail 
Red Dear immur'd, or feiz'd an armed Gammon 

While boldly thus they Mighty Havock made, 
They hear Keys gingle,and a Groaning Wicket ; 

E2 From 
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From place to place Vic\grana as betray 'd 

Seeks in ftrange corners out fbme Hole or Thicket. 
To thefe Alarms Crevifa being no ftranger 

Needs not think 

Where was the Chink 
That mould from Man prote& her, and all Danger. 

The coaft being cleer, the Court-moufe ftraight did call 

The Countrey-dame to pillage the whole Larder ; 
And Sifter {aid. To lecond Courfe lets fall : 

But llie amaz'd, ftillfeeking out ibme Harbour, 
Trembling and pale, Dear Lady,faid, Pray tell us 
Are thefe fears oft ? 
Crevifa laught, 
And thus replies; 'Tis common what befell us. 

No danger this ; it adds to our Delight 5 

Nor are we with a careleft Servant frighted ; 
Motion and Time revives dull Appetite, 
And we to Banquets are afrefli invited. 
Thenfaid Vk\grane ; Is this the Royal Palace > 
Better are Farms 
Without Alarms, 
Where we enjoy lefs Plenty, but more Solace. 



Moral. 

What Relijh hath the fated Afptite, 
Whenfalfe Alarms tumultuous Cities fright ? 
But in the noy fiefs Country, free from Care, 
Swains are more bleft, though harder he their Fare. 

Fab. 
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Fab. VIII. 

Of the Mountain in labour. 

HArk, how the Mountain groans, what won- 
d'rous Birth, 
Gommitting Inceft with his Mother Earth , 
Did mighty ( "> Typhon get ! His Sifter Fame, 
Heightning the Expe^ation, did proclaim 
Twas with Rebellion big ; the hopeful Heir 
Should pull proud Jove from his ufurped Chair ; 
The Starry Towers by Mortals mould be ftorm'd, 
And the Gods fculk in feveral Shapes transformed. 

Poets and Painters, nay Hiftorians too, 
As near as they in modefty could doe, 
Draw to behold the Iffue, and to fee 
A Monfter might beyond all Fi&ion be. 

Come you long-fidedWiddows, fix or feven, 
Whofe Husbands fell in the late war 'gainft Heaven, 
And help the labouring Mountain ; quickly come 
And mollify her Adamantine Womb. 
While thus it labours, Fame divulg'd abroad. 
The Hill was eas'd of her prodigious Load. 
Fear tells (he Jaw, and th'Infants fhape defcribes; 
Not all the Covenanting Brethren's Tribes, 
That Heaven aflaulted, could fuch Forces boaft : 
This bigger was than that Gigantick Hoaft. 
This could more ponderous than his Mother peife 
A Hill on every finger: Hercules 
In Cradle ^ ftrangl'd Serpents ; but this can 
Crack "twixt his nail, Ironfide Leviathan : 
So much it grew in every hour, that foon 
The Gold and Silver of the Sun and Moon 

Would 



( a ) Typhon was a Giant, feign'd to 
be the fonof Erebttt and Terra : Am- 
bition attending as all othe^ vices from 
Hell, of which he was a Type. He was 
fud to reach Heaven with his Heads, 
becaufe of his afpiring thoughtsand to 
have forced Jupiter from Heaven , be- . 
caufe by ambitious Spirits Princes are 
often chas'd from their Thrones. 

{!> ) When Typhon rais'd the War 
ag?inft Heaven , the Gods fled into 
Egypt , concealing themfelvs for fear 
under thelhapes of Beads: which 0- 
vid has elegantly defcrib'd in his Me- 
tamo n hof,s. 

Emijfum/]»e ima dt ftde Typhob'a 
terra 

Ctlitibas feciffe metum, cun&ofaut it- 
US' 
Ttrgafugt,&c. 

How Typhon, from Earth's gloomy en- ' 

trails rais'd, 
Struck all the Gods with fear, who fled 
amaz'd, , 
Till Egypt's fcofthed foil the weary 
hides, • 

And wealthy Nile, who in feven chan- 
nels glides, 
When Jove did turn himfelf into a 
Ram, 

From whence the Horns of Libyan 

Hammon c&me, 
Sttc(hu4 a Goat, Aftllo was a Crow, 
Htxbe a Cat , Jove's wife aCow of 
Snow, 

Venus a Filh, a Stork did Hermes hide," 
And Mill her Harp Unto her Voice ajv 

piy'd- 

This was an invention of the Gre- 
t'urns in derifion of the Egyptian), who 
adored Beafts for the benefit they did 
them. 

(c) Juno is faid to have fent two Ser« 
pents unto Hercules to dctlroy him 
in his cradle, both which he flrangled. 
Ovid. 

Tent fernnt gemiws frt/pfft tenaciter 
ungues, 

Cum tener in cunisjam Jove dignus 
erase 

You in your hands ftranglcd two 

Snakes they fay, 
When in your Cradle You Jtvts HTue 
lay. 
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Would all be his ; and fomenot ftick to fay 
foves Arms andThunder would be feiz'd next day. 

At laft the Mountain a huge Groan did fetch, 
Which made her belly's Marble Portals ftretch, 
And was deliver'd ftraight ; from this great Houfe, 
That threaten'd fo much danger.leaps a Moufe. 
A Shout fcales Heaven ; all cry, A Moufe is borii : 
And what fo much they fear d, is now their Scorn. 
Silence our Pipes, and Mufes too be dumb ; 
Great Exfe&ations oft to Nothing come. 



lyloR A L. 

Thus haughty Nations, mth Rebellion big, 
Land-Forces raife, and huge Armadds rig, 
Againft the State, Fame trebling their great Vover, 
Which hazier Stars oft fcatter in an Hour. 



Fab. 
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Fab. IX. 

Of the Lyon and the Monf 

W Hat's this that troubles u ; s we cannot 
deep* 
Somthmgis in oWFurs,we feel it creep 
Betwixt our Neck and Shoulders, 'twill invade 
Our Throat anon ; the weary Lyon faid, 
Now come from Hunting,ftretch'd in a coal fhade. 

Peace, and weell catch a Moufe ; his word is kept, 
His great Paw feiz'd theftragler as he crept. 
Who trembling thus begun,King of the grove^y ^ 
Whom when thou thunder ft Beafts more fear than 

Let no fmall crime thy high difpleafure move. 

Hither I ftray'd by chance ; think not, great Sir, 
I came to pick a Hole in Royal Fur, < ; 

Nor with the Woolf and Fox did I contrive 
'Gainft you, nor queftion'd your Prerogative : 
If fo, then juftly me of life deprive. 

Should I relate for what great Ad my Name 
Through Micean R ealms refounded is by Fame, 
It would too much my modcfty invade ; 
But when at ftake Life is and Fortune laid. 
To fpeak bold Truths, why mould I he afraid ? 

Pyrrhns v\ ho now is through the world renown'd, 

The Roman Souldierno Barbarian found. 

In compleat Steel he (aw their Armies mine, 

Full Squadrons Hand exafter than a Line, 

Bevond the W Cinean Tafticks Difcipline 
7 Moun 



(*)Cineasv/m Commander under 
VjrrhHt King of Epirm , who writ a 
book of Military affairs. Gicero in his 
Epiftl", Sumtnum mtDncem liter* 
tud reddiderunt. Plant ntfiiebam te tarn 
ptritum tjfc rei militArh. Pjrrhi te li~ 
hr«s& Citie* vide* letlitaffe. Thy Let- 
ttrs htvt made mt an excellent C«m 
wander. I k»t» not the* »trt ft ex- 
pert™ Military afairs. N»Vr I fie 
thoH h4 read the fWrkj *f Pyrrhu* 
. 4»<JCineas, 
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Mountains of flem,he mighty Land- Whales brought, 
That.Tow'rs fupported with arm'd Souldiers fraught : 
Suppofing by the Qaftle-carriers Might, 
To break the brazen Ranks, and to affright 
Aufonian Squadrons with th' unufuall fight. 

But the great Warriour faiPd in this defign, 
X E «:ffi The fubtile Roman Herds of filthy <»> Swine : 
tfT*n^J£3.*£Z, On th' Ekfbamt drove: ftraight at their difinal Cry 

not. However it is generally obferv'd , , ^ /11 , n 

bytbePhyfiologifts.ihatKlephantsare ClttadelS clalh, railgCl L,altleS routed fly, 
affrighted at thegtuntings of Swine. i 

And Tow'rs unfadled in their R uine lye. 

Yet one maintain d the Field agairift all ods; 

For which his King him with new honour loads : 
And to Paternal Scutcheons, charg'd before 
With Sable Caftles, in a field of Ore 
Panton'd in Gules, he adds an Argent Boar. ' 

This mighty Elephant I in dead of night, 
With thefefmall arms.though fliarp.challeng'd to fight., 
And faid ; Your Caftle,and your Guard are gone, 
On equal tcarms encounter me alone. 
True valour bejl is without witness (hown. 

Strange! from a Moufc this Mountain trembling ran, 
Mi^^Uli^dT^'L;!!^ And Prayers in vain to the high <<> Moon began : 



But when in Clouds ilie hid her filver Wain, 



the Anticnts. So Pliny in his Natural 
Hiftory, 1.8. Imovtro ( c,nt etiaw it 

!,u7J^niigu^uc/jL»m, soilf Hm \ through h is trunck, like lightning piere'd his brain 

ac Lnn* vencratio, &e. 7 he lile- ^ ° 3 r 

F Wr mbrta no i*>uflj p^jn.cc y\ n( j t jjj fa J) awn triumphed ore the (lain. 

and tfjmty { rare qualities te l>c ]or ,i i L 
in men:) and withal have in ieU<i 

reverence the S^irs, and Plaints, *:n.l » 1 » 1 I I 

vorfih tk s lin *»j Mm,, trails but now my r ortune s cnang d ; J captive Jye 

thrt be who refil l thus KMhcfih.:> ; • n 

Tiut »' b j»p" "f{ .ffl^ZVl'Z i i ' li }^ 01 'i n B- C ] uartcr from your Majeity : 

"Ijh'rdi 'to 'a '"certain 'ill tr i,; "tin d". 
/<r*/»/ Mauritania, whin li ving p»>i 

fied And' fprink.lt c\ themftlvt < wer with 

Water, and adorcel the Pl.wct , thef i e- 

■d i. y Ehan w (he niftory of The Lyon of my Aid may ftand in need, 

Tl 



Make me your friend ; to Sentence not proceed ; 
If fickle Chance mould frown 3 (which Jove forbid) 



ials,/.3 
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This faid, the King admiring that a Moufe 
Should fuch a Monfters mighty Soul unhou/e, 
Seizing the Piamater of his Brain, 
And there with death, and fullen darknefs reign : 
Signs his Difmifs, then feeks R epofe again. 

Soon as to th'Eaft talj Shades began to creep, 
The Lyon rofe,and fhakes off drowiie Sleep : 
Feafts for his pregnant Queen muft now be fought 
In fields remote ;far fetched, 1 as dear was bought, 
The roring King in a ftroilg Net is caught, 

Laid by a fubtile Sun-burnt African ; 

While he his great ftrength us'd, and ftrove in vain,' 
Twifted grates gnawing of his Hempen Cage, 
The Micean heard th* indulgent Lyon rage, 
And grateful (height to free him did engage; 

Firft hunts out bufily to find the Cord 

Which clos'd the Snare, which found, as with a Sword, 
His teeth (before well on an oldCheefe fet) 
Cleers all the Mefhes of the tangling Net. 
W hen thus the Lyon fpake at freedom fet: 

Kings be to Subjects mild ; and when you move 
In higheft Spheres 0 with Mercy purchafe Love. 
From private Grudges oft great Princes have 
'Midft Triumphs met with an untimely grave: ^ ve 
And Swains have Power fomctimes their Lords to 

' Moral. 

Mercy matys Princes Gods ; but mildeft Throne? 
Are often fhoo\\with huge Rebellions' : 
. Small Help may bring great Ayd y and better far 
h Policy than Strength in Peace or War. 
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Fab. X. 



Of the fame Lyon and Moufe. 



>—*Hen to the Moufe hefpake, though Kings 



^ Their Saviors oft with Steel, or Aconite ; 
Yet I, Magnanimous Micean, fince I'm free, 
And had tftis great Deliverance from thee, 
Shall (if our Kingdoms have it) Grateful be. 

I know the Frjogians, now a Popular State, 
By variousChance of War, and long Debate, 

Have 4riv'n your face tofenced Towns,and TowYs, 
Where cruej^ Tybert, in Nights dhmal Hours, 
Many a harmlels Moufcovite devours. 

l}ut Noble C4tus bqafts his Stock from Us, 

For of our Species is Majeftick Pufi. 

I'll ufe my Pow r firm Peace from him to gain, 
And by the Eagle's means from fove obtain 
A Stork, that mall o'r Croaking Frogiam reign. 

But more than this, by that Cceleftial'Sign 
( Which gilds the Corn, purples the Plumper Vine) 
The Lyon call'd, by wife Aftronomers, 
What's mine is thine ; Ask then : In Peace and Wars 
Be alio one of our Prime Councilors. 

Th' ambitious Moufe; who chooleth ftill the Beft, 
For where his Phang Tooth hath a Seal impreft, 




requite 



If 
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If pureft Bread, rich Cheefe, or mellow Fruit, 
That the whole Table eats without dilpute ; 
To great Kings Tafteris this little Brute ; 

Encourag'd by the Lyon, thus reply 'd ; 

Then let the Royal Virgin be my Bride. . 
Nor wonder at my Sute ; though I am fmall, 
My Mother was a ( "> Mountain/ull as tall 
As high Olympus, Jove's huge Council-Hall. 



(a) See Fable the 8. 



Great was the Expe&ation at my Birth ; 

When flying ^ Fame divulg'd our Mother Earth 
Swell'd with a Son,{hould give Heaven frefh alarms. 
What e'r my Limbs, me no lefs Soul informs, 
Than bold Briareus with the hundred arms. 

The troubled King then to the Micean faid ; 

Son, dar'ft thou venture on the Horrid Maid ? 
See where me comes : attended from our Court, 
Pards, Leopards, Panthers, round about refort, 
Neer, her Delight, two wanton Jackcals (port. 

The Lyon then afide his Daughter took, 
And to prepare fweet Love, thus kindly fpoke ; 
From whom I-Life and Freedom have, behold : 
Amongft our Kings his Name mail be enroll'd, 
One wife in Counfel, and in^attel bold. 

Then take this Jewel, honour hint, as Lord, \ 
And in thy Bofon warmeft feats, afford, ; t r . ■• ■ 
She then advancing with Ma/qftickOate," , -.-A 
Looking too high to view fb low a Mate, 
: Trod on him unawares,and flew him ftreight. 



( b ) Virgil hath left us an admirable 
defcription of Fame, ^Entid.i. 

Fama multim quo mn *lin& vtlocixs 
uttum 

Moiiliuie vigtt t virtfqut acqmrit tun' 
d* t ef c. 

Fame far out-ftrips all mifchief in her 
courfe, 

Which grows by motion ; gaias, by 

flying, force • 
Kept under firft by Fear , foon after 

fhrowds, 

Stalking on Earth, her headamongft 

the Clouds 5 
Vex'd by the Gods , th' All- parent 

Earth brought forth 
This Siflcr, laft of the Qigantick birth. 
The huge' foul Monftcr fwiftly goes and 

flics, 

So many plumes , as many Watching 
Eyes 

Lurk underneath; and, what more 

ftrang appears, 
So many Tongues, loud Months , and 

LiftningEars. 



Then 
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Thenfaid the Lyon weeping o'r his Friend ; 

Great are the woes unequal Beds attend. 

Therefore I judge thou art more happy dead 
Than thofe lye tortur d in a fcornful Bed, 
Where Vulturs on their bleeding Hearts are fed. 



Moral. 

Who dare a Combat with the Deviltry, 
Are often vanquijh'd by a Lady s eye : 
Thofe that from Scholes and hot Difyutings come, 
Are at a Woman's frefence ftrucfyn dumb. 
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Fab. XI. 



, Of the Boar and the Afs. 



He Afs preferr'd from toil, and tedious roads; 



Labours no more now under packs and loads: 



That Goddefs blind 
ToAfTeskind, 
Gave him Trapings, and a golden Sadie ; 
With the Horfe he prances^ with the Ape he modes, 
And fpends his time in fidle fadle. 

His once fhort Main is powder'djCurFd^ and dri'd ; 
He wears Heart breakers too with Ribands tide ; 
No more he brays, . 



Love Verfes, Madrigals and Fancies 
To ■Tome (he- Afs his Miftrels ; by her fide 
No Hobby-horfe more proudly dances. 

The warlike Boar who never knew to yeild, 
Who oft with Blood, and Foam,had dyd the field, 
Though round befet 
And in the Net 
Would break through Hounds, like tamer Cattel, 
Charge Horfe, and Man, Spear, Sword, and Shield, 
This beaft, th' Afs challengeth to battel. 

Sir, I have heard a Souldier's horfe well mod, 
His Arms, his Sword, and Piftol, are his God ; 



Tis like the paths of Honour you have trod, 
Where Rofes do not grow,but Thiftles. 




But lowdly neighs 



And you I know 
Havefeen the Foe, ( 
By your Buffyerkin,and your Briftles : 



Fortune 
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Fortune hath courted me, and I court Fame ; 
And though the Arms we ufe are not the fame, 
The golden Afs 
WilltryaPafs 
With your Boar/hip in a Duel ; 
•Tis true I ne r was try'd by wild or tame, 
Yet Honour I efteem a Jewel. 

The warlike Boar viewing the Afs Co brave, 
Perceiving yet in him more Fool than Knave ; 
Though fuddeh rage 
Bids him engage, 
Yet with an Afs he {corns to meddle, 
As Merchants trafficking through th' azure Wave 
To deal with thofe bear packs and peddle. 

But to the high-fed beaft the Boar thus fpoke ; 
Thou art not worth my Anger nor a Stroke, 
But I'll not ftick 
To give you a kick, 
But for a Combat choofe a Brother ; 
And there with equal Arms your felves provoke ; 
One Afs muft alwaics beat another. 



Moral. 

Let valiant men themfelves from Cowards blefs, 
Left Fortune favouring Fools grant them Succefs: 
Who deal with fetch 3 oft confcious Shame difarms, 
While hope of Honour the faint-hearted warms. 
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Fab. XII. 

Of the Frogs defiring a King. 

Ince (rt) good Frogmoretonfove thou didft tranflate 
^ How have we fuffer'd,turn'd into a State ? 

In (everal Interefts we divided are ; 
Small Hope is left well grounded Peace t'obtain, 
Unlefs again 
Thou hear our Pray'r 
Great King of Kings, and we for Kings declare. 

That Supreme Power may on the People be 
Setled, 'tis true ; but who that day fhall fee ? 
Men, Beafts, and Birds, nay Bees, their King obey. 
When wealthy R egions fadious Counfels fleer, 

Deflria&ion'smeer. 

Thus Night and Day, 
Grant us a King, a Kiflg, the Frogs did pray. 

Jove hears, and fmiles at their vain Sute ; but when 

The great AfFaits he faw of Gods arid Men 

Vex'd with their Clamoring,downa Block he threw ; 

With a huge Fragor circling Billows roll 

From Pole to Pole : 

The People flew, 
And far from fuch a thund'ring Prince withdrew. 

At laft all calm and filent, in great State 

On filver Billows he enthroned fate, 

Admir'dandReverenc'dbyeveryFrog; 

His Brow like Fate, without or Frown or Smile, 

Struck Fear a while; 

Then all the Bog 
Proclaim their King, and cry, Jove fave King Log.^ 



GO Phddrtit will have this Fable to 
have been made by *&fop , upon occa- 
fion of PififlratHt his feifing of the 
Fort of Athtns, and taking the Supreme 
Power into his own hands, as Tyrant. 
Neither is the account of time repug. 
nant • for v£fip was contemporary 
with die (even wife men , and confe- 
quently with Sole*, who oppot'd Pifi- 
ftrMus'm that defign. 
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But when they faw he floated up and down, 
Unactive to eftablifh his new Crown ; 
Some of thegreateftof them without Dread 
Draw neerer to him j now both Old and Young 

About him throng, 

On's Crown they tread, 
At lafi: they play at Leap-Frog o'r his Head. 
Streight they proclaim a Faft 3 and all repair 
To vex Heaven's King again with tedious Pray'r, 
This Stock, this Wooden Idol to remove ; 
Send them an a&ive Prince, a Monarch ftout, 

To lead them out, 
UJ . , One that did love 

(l>) That Stjxh&i the honour to 

fc*^J?B^BlfS New Realms to conquer, and his old improve. 

Gods-, 

<n. M i,r ? tn ^ w^«w„ ? .. Jove grants their Sute, or them the Stor{he puts, 

•aw'-, »* «,^-o- $tmght through the Fens the dreadful Long-fliank 

Mt "*" &c ' _ Devouring Subjects with a greedy Maw. (ft™ts, 

In that great day when high 1«vc fum- 

mon*d aii Again the Froeians with a doleful Croak 

The immortal Gods to his Olimpick o e> 

";".\ , „ ■ , ■ . , Heaven's King invoke, 

And faid whatever God would in his j..iv.«. v vi* », & 3 

Revive 'againft the to fight, He would withdraw 

.He would reward, and unto them re- cr .. . i r> • 1 , J I • T 

'I he feveral Honours they enj'oy'd be« 

AndSofcofmeanerranksin jw, Then tli' angry God in Thunder anfwerd thefe ; 
shduEore cfpcciai dignities obtain. To change your Government great Jove did pleafe, 

Stjx with her (ons then lirft did mount 

<f e ~ kl « , , , And you I gave a peaceful boveraign : 

Oblcrving her dear lathers grave j a 1 

wgfcj, fo i-ourt .„dr™.. Since he diflik'd you,by the « Stygian Lake 

' That all "the Gods by her mull only A" VoW I make, 

The Stork (hall reign, 

(c) The application of this I able by . 

•>£/■« to ti'c AthniA»s {toi'htdru, y\ nc ] vou forever more repent in vain. 

will have it) is this j J r 

— v„ ^ , i ci m t } mt Mora l . 

Jfoc fi:ftinctr,»mjns nc venint malum. - . 

• , , No W Government can tb' unfetled Vulvar pleafe. 

To you .O Citizens. Rear this.hc faid, J t> X J > 

Left yo« a greater mifchkf do invade, iy/ JOm change delights thinh^Quict a difeafe ; 

That lie was wholyaverfe from Cm- -\r A I 1 A • j. / • * • 

city, is evident from thofc lixampks AW Anarchy and Armies tbey maintain, 

idhgedby JO/f«»i Maximnjib.i. 

*.i.S(*k*ju Mi. 13. Eijidtbiu, And weaned, are for King and Lord r again. 
// ""'' n! 0 1< " f * Fab* 



t^i Ox aurl tlirT'm,ii 
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°Fab. XIII. 
Of the F rog and the Ox. 

I~>R'om the Hydropick Kingdoms of the Bog, 
H Up to a verdant Mead, 

With greenPlufli Carpets fpread, 
Corriesa Proud Frog 
Whoonce did tread 
Upon the Head 
Of his own gracious Soveraign,mild King Log. 
Whom fat with mighty Spoyl 
Of the, rich wooden Ifle 
The S^perfu d, the new Malignant flyes, 
And now in fhady Grafs in fafety lyes. > 

Amongft the bellowing Herds, and bleating Flocks, 

This Frog by chance elpies 

Of a prodigious fize , 

Aftall-fedOx, 

Such Chines and Thighs 

Good ftomachs prize, 
And Bones with Marrow big as hollow Okes ; 

Wide was his fpreading Horn 

As Evening from the Morn : 
When thus the Frog, in length not half a Span, 
Stuff d up with Envy, and Self-love, began. 

I,who once greateft of our Nation feenYd ; 
Now (landing by this Clown, 
Whofe fiefh might feaft a Town, 
Am unefteem'd, 
And up and down 
HopThour Renown; 
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Though no fuch Bull-calf my dear Mother teem' d ; 
With Wind my Sides and Back 
Til (well untill they crack;' 
Fancy fhall help, a Revelation now 
Bids me be great, as th' of-fpring of the Cow, 

Thus having faid, on his Defign he falls ; 

And both with Wind and Bride 
He fwells his. Back and Side i; 
To his Son then calls : 
Andfaid,My Hide - . 
Now grows as wide 
to Dido having obtain- d ojtok* As tnat j n thongs once rrteafur'd W Carthage walls. 

fo much ground as an Otft Hide would o ° 

compafs.did cut the Hide into fo many "IVJnr on A larder Chine 

fmalf pieces as inclofed twenty two INOIVOn a larger ^Ilinc 

ci^, menriot^bj^l Se- Did valiant Ajax dine, 

When him the Grecian General did invite 

DtvtHtre hcof ubi nunc ingentid ctrmi ( 

Mania j*ritHttmi»c mv* Carth^inis (J n fby I'd by HeBor in a fingle fight. 

Mtrcatiqnt felum , & nomine 

rSfrmm ThenfpakehisSon . Father you ftrive in vain. 

They found thofe parts where now TTq me VOU not appear 

huge Walls, and new J rr 

T °Sli °k« fpi " n8 c ""'" 1 ' *" So big as his cropd Ear j 

c ™4^> m ** B,r8 " n ' f ° Ah, do not ftrain, 

Bought as a Bull's Hide could encom- tit- i t r 

paft round. The W irid i rear 

llitl 7 bU St ° ry " " lated ^ ^ OUr Wil l tear > 

Airit i*t *ii*.ni n And though your Soul may a new Body gain, 

A Father I fhall lack; 
Thus , having done, to Banquet they Should you bear on your back, 

MiKeRoyai Treatmenthad their A Caftle, and infpire an Elephant, 
^^^S^i^SS^&c. The Moufe your deadly Foe you mall not want. 

Thus the wife Son to his fond Father fpoke, 
While he did ftrive in vain 
Four Winds to entertain 
In one fmall Nook : 

Regi 
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Regions where Rain 

And Hail remain 
Muft in his Bofbm be, as Prifbners took ; 

At laft he grew as full 

As Toads live in a fcull, 
When at a mighty Rupture enters Death, 
And Air confind,now flies with vital Breath. 

Then fpake the Son,over his gafping Sire, 

Hadft thou contented been 

With this thy little Inn, 

Not aiming higher, 

Here thou hadft feen 

Good days agen, 
But thou like Icarus didft too much afpire, 

On thy Kings Neck haft trod> 

Now th' Oxe th* Egyptian God 
Strov'ft to be like : fo the frond Angels fell, 
Andt hough in Heaven, not hpew when they were well. 



Moral. 

To ftrive what feems impoffible to get, 
A Supererogation is of Wit, 
Not Folly now, when every day we fee 
What men thought once imyoffible to be. 

G 2 



3« 
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Fab. XIV. 

OftheWolf and the Lamb. 

IT fortun d the fexctWoolf and tender Lamb, 
Vex d with high noon,and Phoebus torching flame 
To quench their Thirft toonecool River came. 

To whom the ^To//,betwixt his Draughts, with flow 
Yet rancorous fpeech,thus fpake; How darft thou blow 
My Drink, and with thy feet up Gravel throw ? 

Son of a rotten Sire ; How durft thou (Slave 
To cruel Man,who with thy fleece doth fave 
Himfelf from cold) foul this cleer filver Wave > 

The Lamb aftonim'd, (truck with fudden fear, 
To fee his Glowing eys, and Brifly hair, 
Said; Sir be patient, and your Angerfpare. 

I humbly crave your pardon, that fo neer, 
And at one time with you I water here ; 
Yet under Favour ftill your ftream is cleer. 

I am beneath, Sir, if you pleafe to note, 

And from your mouth to mine the waters float ; 

It paffeth yours before it touch my Throat. 

The fell ^>//grinn'd,his eyes like fire-brands glow ; 
Oh curfed Race, hefaid, tp mine a foe, 
Sill plotting harmlefs Wolves tooverthrow ; 

Thy Father, Mother, Sacrilegious Lamb, 

And all thy bleating Kindred, from the Dam 

Stile themfelves guiltlefs, but I guilty am ; ^ 
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And none dare fay you in Wolves habit come, 
And tear dead Bodies from the New-built Tomb, 
And poor Wolves then for your offences doom. 



Dogs,once our brethren 5 curfed Curs, you lead 
Againft our Race; Who now will hear us plead ? 
When you r the caufe of all the Blood is fried. 

Now by our King WLycaons crown I fwear, 
So wrong d by that rebellious Jupiter, 
Affronted thus, no longer I'll forbear. 

Thus having faid, at the poor Lamb he flies, 

His cruel teeth a purple R iver dies, 

Whilft warm Blood fpurtks in his face and eyes. 



(a) Ljcmt was King of Arcadia, 
whom? upitir transformed into a Wolf, 
became he inhumanely entertain' d him 
with the flefh of a Stranger. The Fa« 
ble is thus recounted by Ovid in his 
Metamorphofls , in the perfon of 9w- 
fiter, 

Node gYAVtm [mm nee tpin* ftritri 

morte 

Me par M , htc till pluctt txpir'uutU 
vcri. 

In dead of night , when all was whift 

and (till, 
Me dire Ljcton purpofeth to kill j 
Nor with fo foul an enterprise con. 

tent, 

An Hoflage murthcrs from MtUfft* 
fent : 

Fart of his fever'd fcarcedead limbs he 
boyls, 

Another part on biffing Embers broils ; 
This fet before me , 1 the Houfe ore- 
turn'd 

Which vengeful flames, which round 
about him burn'd. 

He frighted to the {ilent Defart flies, 

There howles, and fpeech with loft en- 
deavour tries. 

His felf-like jaws Hill grin ; more than 
for food 

He flaughten Beads, and yet delights 
in Blood. 

His Arms to Thighs, his Cloaths to 

Bridles chang'd, 
A Wolf, not much from his firft form 

eftrang'd; 
So hoary hair'd , his looks fo full of 

rape, 

So fiery ey'd, fo terrible his fliape. 

Which fable was devis'd to deter 
men from Impiety ,Treachery,and In* 

hofpitality. 



Moral. 

They that have Tower to dojnay, when they will, 
Tic^Quarreh, and^retending fuftice, fyll. 
Who hunt for Blood 3 and Spyl, need not invent 
New Crimes, but lay their own on th* innocent. 

Fab. 
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Fab. XV. 
Of the Wolf and the Crane. 

Ut while the Wolf devour'd the innocent Lamb 
i Raifing her voice and eyes to Heaven,the dam 
Implor'd revenge : Fan from the fhepherds coat 
^^^^^ To W Menalm heard,and fix'd a Bone ins throat. 
^^^^S^m^fM^ W e wonders what obftru&s , who Warder flood, 
Marnaia triform Utdns horrenda Stopping fb old a thorough-fare of Blood. 

ftrarum; tx'i 

Etcum cyiienc geiidi fintu Lycsi. What lliall he doe ? or where now find a Cure ? 

QO^d^MSS^^ , Great was ^ Danger, nor could he indure 
The pain, while he or Hill and Dale did pais 
To native Realms, where his own Surgeon was. 

When on a rifing Bank hard by, he fpy 'd 
Bellin the Ram : he could but be deny'd ; 
And though his teeth blufti'd with the purple Gore 
Of his dear Son,flainneer his Mother's door, 
Yet he would try ; in fbme Mifchances,Foes 
Will, with ourFriends,commiferate our Woes. 
/ Upon this /core he went, and thus befpoke 
The King, and horned Father of the Flock. 

Sir, may your Wives be numerous, and bear 
Twins alwaies, and be pregnant Twice a Year, 
And may your beauteous Son, who on yon Bank 
Conferred with me, where we together Drank, 
Be golden fleec'd, and when his Horns grow Large, 
T' a thoufand Yews a husband's Love difcharge. 

'Tis true, our Nations long at ods have been ; 
Yet why mould publick Jars raife private Spleen ? 
Let thcre,my Lord, no Perfbnal difference be ; 
Or flrive we, Let us flrive in Courtefie. 
Favours may purchafe Love, Love Peace may win, 
Quarrels may end, fmce once they did begin. 

Sufpecling 
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Sufpe&ing plots, his Bell wife Belim rung, 
When troops of R ams to guard his perfbn throng, • 
Then faid Your bufinefs Sir > Be brief, and know y 
It muft be lawful, that I grant a foe. 
When with deje#ed Look thus Ifgrim fpalte ; " ! 
A Bone (ticks' crofs my throat, fomepity take, 
• And draw it forth ; and when the filver Moon 
Makes Jo w-brow'd Night faintly refemble Noon, , 
The Goddels I'll befeech, you never may 
Want (Grate in Summer, nor in Winter Hay, 
No floods in Autumn, no deftru&ive Cold 
Send Scabs,nor Rots depopulate your Fold. 
And She will hearken to our pious Race. 
Oft when She fwOunds,and notes of <*> Tinkling-Brafi 
Cannot recall, nor colour her pale lips, 
Our cries have refcu'd from a dark Eclipfe. 
Then Beline faid ; Impudent Wplfhe gone.; 



( b ) The vulgar people among the 
antients being ignorant of the natural 
caufes of the Eclipfes of the Moon, 
believ'd that fhe fuffcr'd ac that time 
under the power ©f Magical charms, 
which they thought was remedied by 
the tinkling of Brafi and ringing of 
Bels, found of Trumpets, and the like .• 
of which we have a memorable ftory ia 
2*4«>«^,fpeaking of thefedition of the 
Panntnian Legioni againft Tiberius the 
Emperour. 

Notlem minacem & in fcelus eruftu* 
ram firs lenivit. Nam Luna claro re- 
fente carlo vifa languefctre. Id milts, 
rations ignarus, omen prafentium acce- 
pit,acfuis laboribus dtfttttmcm Sideris 
afflmilans, profpereque cejfura qua per- 
gtrent fi fulgor & clarttud* De* red* 
deretiir. Igitur *ris fono , tubarum 
cornuumque concent u flrepere,&c. 

Chance quieted the night that thrtatned 
Sedition : for in a clear night the Moon 
tfas (cen^to languifh. The Stuldier being 
ignorant tfthe reafon of it, thought it to 
be an Omen of their prefent drifts , and 
the darkle fs of the Planet t,hej'likened to 
their troubles, and itsfulgour and clear- 
nefs to their fuccefs. wherefore by the 
tinkling of Br*fs,the found of Trumpets 
t And Cornets thej made a ntife-,and actor. 
, , . , i n r liyfl J dingas that appear dmore fplendidorot- 

Who knows, but late thou halt lome Murder, 49 n 9>> ■ ft™* °rejo JC e, r mum. AndMen that 

' ' light vat hindered, bj the intervening 

And this a Judgment due to thy defers ? . . , , , j . . , . 
On pain of death our Quarters leave, depart. 

Thus to the fliaggy Goat, he did complain, 
To the fwift Dear, and the dull Oxe in vain ; 
They all refute, and fay, no punifhment 
On ravening W olves can be un] uftly fent. 
When ftalking through the Marfli he meets the Crane S^chriS^MppSf^hTHS 

, . . miliesof Maximus Taurinenfts, 

(Low-Country people hpow no uod but gam J 
To whom the Wolf thrice Congecing began : 
May your plump Phalanx pals the Ocean, 
To Southern Regions fife, and landing there, 
May all the <<> Pigmy Kingdoms fliake with fear. 

So clamouring Cranes on wing/expanded march 
'Hun mo %K*fan W ix» Mm «V*r«*» «fjt. Through unpath'd regionj of Heavens glittering Arch, 

"An'iwluuv"!**'* ^y* oae S t», Trom biting Cold, and Deluges of Rain, 

Kknyyy ™U <rWin>i W 'awmih h*V* ' ' To , warn ? cr Mar Rf ntt of thc Southern Main : 

'Ar Ami nlyu*\om pim $ tit* H t *mi. Where the plumed Squadrons on the Pygmies fet, 

And with great fliuigtitcr up their quarter* beat, 
Andgain'd credit among the moil judicious of thofethat followed him : for AriflotU in his Hiftory of Animals vindicates it as a 
tfoth,and far fiom fiftton •, and a Roman Lcgatc.m his Lmbaflie into E fWcpw.avowed ihat he law the Pygmies inhabiting the Moun- 
t«i»s Of that Country. ~ 

And 



light was hindered, bj the intervening 
clouds^andthej thought the Moon to be 
involved in dar\ntfs (as mens minds once 
ftruckjntline to fuperfiition ) thif com- 
plain that their eternal miferj is pre. fig- 
nified, and that the Gods did abominate 
their undertaking. 

Nay Plutarch,in the life of Pericles, 
ikies , that the Athenians were fo fu- 
perftirious in this particular, that they ' 
burnt them alive who pretended to 
give a natural reafon of the Eclipfe of 
the Moon. This fupcrftition continued 



(f)The Cranes defcrt Thrace in 
Winter, declining the piercing cold of 
that Climate, when making their ren- 
dezrouz firft at Hebrus, a river of that 
Countrey, they make toward Ethio- 
pia, a warmer Region , and Southern 
parts of Egypt , where they eneoun. 
ter the Pygmies , the inhabitants ©f 
thofe Countries. This was firft deli, 
ver'dby Homer, Iliad, j. 
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And may you Conqueror o'r the dwarfim Ranks, 
Triumph on Strymon, or on Hebrm banks. 
But to your Friend be kind, and draw a Bone 
Sticks in his Throat, ungrateful I'm to none ; 
Then I'll a Trout prefent thee fweet and good, 
Cleans d in a filver Stream,, and free from Mud. 
If that not fatisfy , moft noble Crane, 
To pleafe thy Pallat this whole Fen I'll drain. 

He undertakes the Cure, nor pluck'd he oft 
With his long Bill, but Ifgrims well, and cough'd. 
The Bird demands his Pay : The Wolf at that 
With a fowr Smile reply d ; Sir Crane, for what > 
For plucking out a Bone are thy Demands > 
Thou mights have ftretch'd,fool,on thefe yellow fands 
Venturing thy long Bill in my Throat, thy Head 
I freely gave ; thank me thou art not dead. 
Or come and draw another out, though loath 
I (hall reward thee nobly then for both. 
When tohimfelf, thegriev'd Crane mourning faid ; 
Great Favours thus are by tb* ungrateful fail 



Moral. 

SoMerchants,havingfcafd a dangerous Sea, 
Mocks to their S aims, for fromi/d Offerings, fay : 
Butfomemore imfious, having touched dry Land, 
Thinktbey perform, to let their Statues fland. 



jESOTS fables. 



Fab. XVI. 
Of the Husband-man and the Serpent. 

Hen a cold Storm confirmed the trem- 
bling Bogs, 
And drove to warmer Springs the 
naked Frogs > 
With's Prong on's back a fimple Farmer 
Boldly goes 

Through Froft and Snows, 

Ice on*s Beard, fire in s Nofe, 
A freeze Jerkin all his Armour ; 
To feed Sheep, and Cattel fodder. 

WWe by chance he found 

Frozen to the ground 
Stretch* d at length a dying Adder. 

The cruel Serpent under Death's arrefi, , 
Strange, but the Fable hath fufficient Teft» : 
He takes, and in his bofom lodges, ; i 
Whereat night 

Hisdelight 7 .' < ) . i 

His dear Wife he'll invite, 
And home again in hafte he trudges. 
The Viper as a precious JeWel 

Streight he laid in Mofs, , ■{.. ' 

Putting flicks acrofc, { 
Bulling out to fetch mote Fuel. : 

Frefli warmth gave Refurreaion^o the Fiend, 
And from the Dead the Devil did afcend, < 
His vital Spirits returning ; 1 v 
He now grown hot, 
Frefh Poifon got, 
Contriving ftreight a damned Plot, 
With R age and Malice burning. 
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He uncoyls his fpeckled Cable, 
And prepares by Arms 
To feize all the Farms 
Of him that was fo hofpitable. 

And with Injuftice thus he tax d the Gods ; 
Gives Jove to filly Swains fuch warm Aboads, 
When fubtile Serpents muft ly fterving ? 
Who elfe will dain, 
But this dull Swain, 
To take us up and eafe our Pain, 
What ever our deferring > 
But leaves us gafping in a Furrow .; 
Or with a Staff, 
When we are half 
Dead, kill, and fo concludes our Sorrow. 

Til fcoorfe my Wmdy Lodging for this Grange ; 
Nor is it Robbery to makea Change, 
A cool Houfe for a Warmer ; 
Himnialfign 
What er is mine, 
In open Field to Sup and Dine, 
And here I'll play the' Farmer* 
I'll take the Charge of Sheep and Gattel, 
And when there's need 
On them I'll feed. 
This faid, he ftraight prepares for Battel. 

His nervy Badk, and his voluminous Train, 
Are both drawn .up to charge one fingle Swain, 
His Eys like Mna flaming, 

His Sting he whet& 

His Scales he fas, 

Now up and sdown the Room he ijets : 
With Hilfes War proclaiming: 
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He, Stools and Tables, Forms imbraces, 
Wreathing about, 
Now in, now our, 
And takes PofTeflion of all places. . 

Mean while the Ruftick had with founding Strokes 
W hole Elms difrob'd, and naked left tall Oaks, 
To bring the Snake home (tore of Fuel : 

Little the good 

Man underftood 

Whom he fav'd would (eek his Blood, 
And with the Devil to have a Duel. 
But when he came into the Entry, 
It made him quake 
To fee the Snake 
Stand, like an ugly Souldier, Centry. ' 

i . 

Not ftaying to plead the goodnefs of his Caufe, 
Arm'd with aStake up the bold Shepherd draws/ ' ' ' 
To fave his Houfe and Dwelling •; " ' •" 

Well he knows, 1 ' 1 : • • 

Hemuft oppofe : 

Though Fire and Poyfon arm your Foes, 
At firft charge them rebelling. 
A Horfe and Arms the Knight could brag on • 
This with a Stake ' 
AfTaults the Snake 
Swoln with Fury to a Dragon. ' 

Long time the Fight was equally maintain'd ; 
The Shepherd now, and .now. the Serpent,, gain d 
Chance gave the Swain the better : 

When with a Stroke , \ 

Three R ibs he broke, 

And Words with Blows thus mixing fp^ 
H2 Sir, 
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Sir, ftill I am your Debtor ; 
I tender thus my Houfe and Cattle. 
The Serpent flies, 
xAnd Quarter cries, 
And once more dying quits the Battel, 

Spawnof th'old Dragon,Worm, ingrateful Wretch, 
(Then lights a Blow which made his long fides ftretch,) 
What, doe you cry Peccavi > 
Unworthy Soul 
Think'ft thou a hole 
Will flhelter like a Worm or Mole 
And from my fury lave thee > 
III fign your Leafe firft on your moulder ; 
Next take this fowle, 
And then my Houfe ; 
Now goe, and be a good Free-holder. 

With what he meant for Fire, a knotty Stake, 
He warms the Serpent's fides untill they ake, 
. Then on his Breaft he tramples : 
His purple Head 
Wax'd pale as Lead 
His golden Scales with Blood were red ; 
Live now (he faid) among Examples, 
While this tough Cudgel lafts I'll bang thee; 
I to my grief 
Havefav'daTheif 
That would have been the firft to hang me. 

Moral. 

Vngrateful men are Marjhafd in three Ranty, 
This not returns, the Second gives no Thanfy, 
Evil the loft for Good repays, and this 
Ofafl Hell's. Monfiers the mofl horrid is. 

Fab- 
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' Fab. XVII. 
Of the fick^Kite and his Mother. 

THe Kite firft Steerage taught to Mariners, 
By which ftrange Lands they found, and un- 
known Stars, 
And took from Seas Imaginary Bars. 
They few when Heaven was cleer 
His plumy R udder fteer 
Starboord and Larboord, plying here, now therein w 

Thefe Saylers having a good Voyage made, 
NeerKitifb Seats rich Veffels did unlade, 
And to that Prince a royal Banquet made : 
Him with fat Offerings fed, 
With Oyl, Wine, White and Red ; 
Which Surfeit a Malignant Fever bred. 

And now, who long by R apine and by Stealth j 
Had heap'd up Riches,loft his former Health, 
More worth to Mortals than all worldly Wealth : 

In his well-feather'd Neft 

The fick Bird takes no, Reft, 
When to his Mother he himfelf confeft ; 

Mother, you know, and I now to my grief, 
That I have liv'd amoft notorious Thief, 
Robbing for Pleafurc oftner than Relief. 

I once from th' Altar Mole 

With Fleili a kindled Cole, 
Which burnt my Neft high aVtlie'lofty Pole. 

Such are my Sins, no God I dare implore. 
Left theyfliould know I live, <mc} punifh more : , , 
You for your ^I^W■PW■^■■^^ e, •• " 
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Let Heaven but grant me Health, 
I'll give the Church my Wealth, 
And Orders take, repenting former Stealth. 

Then to her Son the Mother made reply ; 

Ah my Dear Bir^couldft thou but once-more fly, 

And cut with fanning wings the ample Sky, 
We rt hungry once agen, 
Thou It rob the Lyon's Den, 

Spoyl th' Eagles Neft,and pillage Gods and Men. 



Moral. 

A golden Kobe in Winter is too cold, 
Too hot in Summer is a Beard of Gold : 
Church-Robbers thus cram impous Coffers flill, 
And greedy men count Sacriledge God's Will. 
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Fab.XVII!. 

Of the Old Hound and his Mafter. 

GLD Dog 'tis thou muft doe income away; 
Within a Thicket neer 
Is lodg'd a gallant Dear, 
We muft not, friend, negled fo brave a Prey. 
Kill'd, thou and I will feaft, 
To Morrow and to Day, 
Upon the flaughterd Beaft ; 
Then come I fay. 
Remember once a Conqueror thou wert, 
And feizing didft pull down a mighty Hart, 
When the King's fwifteft Dogs thou didft out-ftrip. 
This faid, the Hunts-man let his old Hound flip. 

The rows'd Dear flies for life, the Dog to kill, 

Through Lawns, or Hills and Dales, 
So fwift the nimble Gales 
Seem in their faces, turn which way they will. 
Ready to pinch, KilbucJ^ 

With Air his Mouth did fill ; 
At Iaft the Dear he took, 
Yet was deluded ftill : 



(a) Whilft Diana, accompanied by 
her Njmfhs , bath'd her felf in the • 
Valley ot Gargahia, ARto» by chance 
came thither, and beheld ih'em naked, 
whom the angry. Goddefs, left lie 
(hould divulge what he had unfortu- 
nately beheld, transferred into a hor- 
ned Dear , and was (lain by his own 
. Dogs ; which Ovid thus defcribes , 

DiinMjue ibi ftrlMtur folith Titania 
tjmpbk, 

Ecce nifos Cadmi dilath parte laio* 
rum 

Ptr ntmus ignnum mn certu fajphns 

Pervtnit in Iwum, &c, 

Whilft here Titamtt bath'd (as was her 
guife) 

Lo Cadmus nephew , tir'd withexcr- 
cifc, 

And wandring through the Woods, 

approach'd this Grove 
With fatal fteps- fo Deftiny him drove 1 
Entring the Cave with skipping Springs 

bedew'd ; 
The Nymphs, all naked , when a man 

theyview'd, 
Clap'd their refounding Breafts , and 

fill'd the Wood 
Withfuddenfhrieks, like Ivory pale 

they flood 
About their Goddefs: but (he , far 

more tall, 
By head and fhouldcis,over-topsthem 
all. 

His Phangs grown old, now fail; and what vext more, No { w fa t r e ^.J lc faies . th ' haft feenme 

Tell if thoucanft, I give thee leave. 
This faid, 

She to his Neck and Ears new length 
imparts, 

This Brow the antlers of long-living 
Harts .• 

His legs and feet with arms and hands 
fupply'd, 

And cloathd his body in a fpotted 
hide,cfo\ 

This is the Fable the ground where- 
of was, the Hound in the Canicular 
daies being poffefs'd withFury through 

Wer'tchacd through neighbouring grounds, t^A^X^S^ 



He croft a Proverb,fays,o/</ Dogs bite fore, 
Thenftripes refound upon his panting fide, 
Who while his Mtfkl beat Wtfyloud thus cry'd 

Ingrateful Lord, dtacel didfave thy liRv ',<■■ 
When thou by thy own H^Wj- 



Tfartsform'd like to W A&aon by thy wife. 



Yon 



worried their Matter •, which fate , as 
Scaligtr reports, befell many Hunters 
ofOr/»f in his time. 
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You a horn d Monfter.Sir, 
I knew, and ventring life 
Beat off the leading Cur ; 
But theie Rewards are rife ; 
Thus Mafters former Services forget ; 
This no new way to pay old Servants Debt. 
Ah me poor Wretch! and muft the Proverb hold } 
A ferving Creature is a Beggar old. 



Mora l. 

Servants beware, oft is but little [face 
Betwixt preferment, and the lofs of place. 
Ladies arefictye, and fantaflk^Lords 
Would fee new faces waiting at their Boards. 




TH£ II/VRRS AKIJ FROG^S. 
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Fab. XIX. 
Of the Hares and Frogs. 

(wood relbutids, 
Hile a huge Tempeft through thfe : 

r The frighted £for*f '• " 
> i / ii Prick up their ears, 
Suppofing lowd-mouth'd gufts,fhril Horns & Hounds, 
And leave their native Seats,and antient Bounds ; 
Wing'd with vain fea^th' out-ftrip the thundring wind 
Not one durft make a halt, or look behind. 

A Stream th' incounter, fwoln up to the brim, 

Which a full Cloud 

Had made fb loud 
As ranting Aufter ; this they dare not fwim, 
Viewing the hollow Wave it look'd fb grim. 
Nor durft the valiant Hares once backward look ; 
The Devils beliind, the Devil is in the Brook. 

One of the graveft, here 'did Courage take, 
When he did fpy 
The Frogians fly 
At their Approach, and did their Camps forfake 
y To fhelter in the bofom of the Lake : 
Then bids them ftand, and make the Front the Rear ; 
Vain is the Frogs, as vain may be our Fear. 

All do as he commanded,. not one ftirs ; 

Whtin^oonxthey rliid\ r - 

Threats empty Wind,- 

Which did not hiirt,but,difcompofe,their Furs. 

Then thus he faid; There is from barking Curs 

No danger ; we are.fwift, and ftrong, all parts 

We have,that make good Souldiers up,but Hearts. 

I Fortune 
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Fortune ajpfts the Bold, and he that dares, 

Though but a Swain, 

May Scepters gain ; 
But whom cold Blood beleaguers with bafe Fears, 
That dart at every Sound, like timorous Hares, 
At Court not thrive, nor in the Martial Lifts, 
Nor Venus in Love s Conduct them aflifts. 



Moral. 

Strange are effeUs of Fear, Danger to jhm 
On grim Death's fterneft Vifages we run : 
Fear in a night will blaft the Conquerors Bays, 
And from flerv'd Cities mighty Amies raife. 

Fa 
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Fab. XX. 
Of the Doves and Hawks* 

LOng had the Doves a happy Peace irijoy'd, 
Broaching no quarrel with their neighbour nati- 
Nor ftir'd up civil ftrife,with plenty cloy'd( ons 
Than Love the Pigeons had no other Paffions ; . 
They have no ^ Gall, 
Nor know at all ; , h ; ; 

Diffention, nor ftern Mars his angry Mood, 
Nor pleafure tak n in Rapine nor in Blood. 

But they Diana flighted, nor, prepare v j . ^ 
For P alias Offerings, nor great Junos Diety, 
To Venus and her Son is all their Prayr ; 
Thefe Powers offended highly with th' impiety, 

Did Mars intreat, 

Now in a heat, 
Since more Adonis , Venus did delight, 
To raife gainft gentle Doves the cruel Kite, 

Mov'd by the Gods, the Kitifh Prince proclaims 
War gainft the Turtles ,m<i their wealthy Regions ; 
Far more than Honour, Booty him inflames, 
And from the North he mufters feather d Legions ; 

The War grows hot, 

The Turtles not 
Inur d to Battels, Camps, and fierce Alarms, 
Many ftrong Houfes lofe by forjce,of Arms. 

They call a CbuKfel, andcoriFukof Ald^^^ ^' > 
They know the Hm\rxtf&&^ 
Would Vie tafe Pity , the^ n^ed not fe6difinar(t 1 u 
HisPburlcesferber be, HisWingis4onger : : A - ^ 
I I 2 The 



(*) It was the general opinion of 
the Ancienti, that there was no Gall 
in Pigeons, becaufe they found not the 
Vcflel in which the Gall is contain'd, 
on the Liver , at in other Animals • 
whence they were made the Symbol 
andHieroglyphickof Love , kindnefs 
and mildnefs : But this is fufficiently 
refuted by Ctdtn , and the later Ana- 
tomies. 
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TheH^f defire 

But Souldiers Hire, 
Their Purfe fliall only for the Pigeons fight, 
And they are certain to defeat the Kite. 

ThcHart?{s aremufter d,and the War renews, 
Soon they regain their Houfes, Forts, and Caftles : 
As loon the Pigeon their Afliftance rues : 
For thofe they hir d, and were the Turtles Vaflkls, 

Seiz'd them for Pay, 

And day by day 
Their Bowels rend, and tender Bodies plume, 
And, more than Kites 9 the Dovijh R ace confume. 



Moral. 

Effeminate Nations, to long Peace itmr'd, 
ArekyA^odkariesiUfecnrdi 
Who eV prove V0ors x tbey fball be tbePri^e - 9 
But beft your Friend ly<a»s where the Mony lyes. 
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Fab. XXI. 

Of the Dog and Thief. 

Ough trough y Who's there > Bough 3Pough 3 Wko$ 
that dare break 



Into my Matter s Houfe ? firft ftand,then ljjeak^ 
Or elfe I'll have you by the Throat ; nerftart 
You Sir, I'll know your Bufinefs e r we part. 
Thus in the CywcJ^Language, loud and brief. 
A true Dog bark'd, diicovering a Thief 

When fbftly thus Night s pilfering Minion (aid, 
This facred filence, and the holy made 
OfNight,dear friend^difturb not: I am lent 
(Becaufe thy Mafter keeps aftri&er Lent 
Than wifer Mortals) with a Sop to thee 
From W G&bertu&tixkch fond Piety 
From triple Jaws exclaiming, he bids Eat. • 
Wife Sefojrbo Nature ferve y fotfafy no MfOf, \ 
Then take ithisMorfel and lye down tqftefc 
Let not Fleas thee, nor others thou moleft. 
When thus the faithful Dog reply d agen ; 
Haft thoU thy habitation among Men, 
And know'ft not me ? Haft thou not heard how I 
Six Winter days, and ftormy nights did lye 
Watching my murrher'd Lord? his bleeding Head t 
Three Spring-Tydes waftYd on a cold Ofier bed j ; 
At laft with extream Hunger overcame, 
I to this houfe, through the broad River fwam ; 
Where well recruited, with warm Viands, then 
From hofpitable Boards, and living Men, 
I croft rough Mountains with a Giver Head, 
To wait in open Manftons of the Dead. 
At laft they following me with fwifter Oars, 



( 4 ) Ctrbem is the Door-keeper of 
Hell.feign'd by the Poets to have three 
Heads , representing that tripfenat.a- 
red Devil that haunts the Air , Earthy 
and Water. So Virgil defcribes him, 
Entid 6. 

Cerberus b*e ingm latratu rtgutt tri- 

ftKCi 

Perfiiut, tidverfuruubm immmsin 
Antro, 

Cmvttts htrrtre vidtnt jmctlU t»- 

Mrity 
Mtlk ftfmtm, &e. 

Stretch'd on his Kennel monftrous 

Cfr£/r«/,round 
From triple jaws makes ail thefe 

Realms refound, 
But when the Prieftefi on his neck t- 

fpy'd 

The Serpents brifle.lhe a morfel, fry'd 
W»h Drugs and Honey, caftj he 

fwallows ftraight 
With three devouring Mouths the 

drowfy bait. 



Where by rhe Smell were found polluted Shores, 



They 
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They made a fearch, and e'r I took my place, 

Kifs d his pale Lips, or lick'd his woful Face, j 

My perfon they fecur'd ; then him interr'd, 

And I for Faithfulnels was thus preferr d. 

Nay more than that : 'twas I the Murtherer found, 

And with my Forces firft beleagur'd round ; 

Lowd Vollies fpent with foam, with Tooth and Nail 

Fell in on's Quarters, all parts did affail, 

No man durft rate me off, no not the Frown 

Of my dread Lord, untill I pluck'd him down ; 

And he cry d out/Twas I thy Matter flew ; 

Then fiercer Dogs upon him, Sergeants, flew : 

And think'ft thou 1*11 be treacherous for a Cruft > 

Dogs are than Men more faithful to their Truft. 

Not oilr Penates keep a ftri&er Watch 

Over thefe feats, than I, fuch Rogues to catch. ( awa ke, 
Erre, erre, hough wough, thievs thievs , with fpeed 
He frighted flys,' the trufty Dog then fpake ; 

But what he faid, is dangerous now to tell ; 
What Tortures Cerherns told him were in Hell 
For Servants that are falfe : But they that fold 
Their Country , or their native King for Gold • 
To them Judge Minos deeped feats allots, 
Where molten Gold they quaff in Iron pots, 
And when their Blood with burning Liquor fryes, 
They get on Snakes the Worm which never dye/>. 



Moral. 

Servants that Centinels to Princes are, 
When clofe Confprers plotting civil War, 
Do fend them Gold, if they f rove faithful, then, 

They are the heft, iffalfe,the worft of Men. 

' * Fab. 
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Fab. XXII. 

Of the Wolf and Carved Head., 

As it A leBo in that impious Age 
Stirr'd up the People's R age > 
When Dedicated Tuples they did 
And what no Prophet did praefage, QP°Y^ 
With Heroes broken Statues ftrew'd the Ife 
And horrid Rudeneis did Religion ftilej 
This trod 

Upon the Image of Jhis God, \ 
And that bold Souldier ftorms 
Heaven s Queen, and breaks, the Marble in hpr arips ; 

Then Man ... i. J> 

Began, :>•? 
Seeing Vengeance flow fall from unwilling Sky, 
To queftion Truth, and Sacred Writ deny : 
Not fearing Hell,nor hop d for Heav'n when they dy. 

'Mongft Legs, and Arms,and Bulks of Men and Gods, 

Which lay in mighty Loads, 
The Sacrilegious Wolf, who preys by Night, 

In Sacred and Prophane Aboads, 
Came, and with Ey s cafting malignant Light, 
Through gloomy Shades efpy'd this joyful Sight; 
And thought 

Some Battel had been fought, 
Or fatall » Veftm had,with blown-out Lights, ^ ^ ^ a 

Mix'd bloody Butcheries with Sacred Rites. SMfcSffiT 
Where bed 
Tofeaft, 

And be with Blood and humane Slaughter fed, 
He mus d a while,then with much Purple red, 
Painted to life, he faw a decollated Head. ^ 



! 
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The bloody Neck inviting ; ftreight he feiz'd 

What little pleasd ; , 
And in obdurate Oke his teeth engag'd ; 

Which not his Hunger well appeas'd, 
Nor thirfty Jaws with crimfon draughts affwag'd : 
Who while his broken Phahg extreamly rag 'd, 

Thusfaid., j ■'■<' 

Beauty hath Wit betrai'd; 
All is not Gold that glifcers, and a foul • 
Cabinet oft includes the faireft Souk - 

They're wife 1 

Whofeeyes 
With deep inrpe&ion on the infide look, 
Regarding not the gilding of the Book ; 

But they are fools with Idol ftocks^St ftones are took, 



Mora l . 

A comly Carriage } Touth } and beauteous Form, 
Tafy froudefl Hearts 3 and enter without Storm : 
But when they find their Lifi of Vertues jhort, 
As fuddenly they are exfell'd the Fort. 

Fab. 



/ 

/ 
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Fab. XXIII. 

Of the Lyon grown old. 

COme all, come all, take your revenges full, 
My Coufin Horfe, the Boar, the Bear and 
Bull/ 

Come all you free-born beafts, and now no more 
Tremble tohearthecruel-Ljwz rore; 
The Forreft now is ours, that Tyrant which 
So long proud Scepters fwai'd, in yonder Ditch 
Lyes bed-rid, brays the A(Te ; then come each one 
And give him ample R etribution. 

And I'll redeem my Reputation loft : 
The Lyon now mall know unto his coft, 
The Afs is no fuch daftar^ nor fb dull -; 
Then come, come all, and take Revenges full. 

This faid, the Vulgar rufh, both wild and tame, 
Where the old Lyon lay, Weak, Sick, and Lame : " 
His Crown they feize, upon his Scepter tread, 
And pull his Royal Ermine or his Head. 

When round his Eyes the dying Monarch caft, 
And as he view 'd them, groaning/pake his laft ; 
I did not well, when I had Strength and Power, 
So many loving Subjects to devour, 
Whofe friends take juft revenge : But where are they 
Who drank with me their blood, and ftiar'd the Prey 
To guard my perfon from their .cruelR.age> v „ ..\ v \ 
Some my dim fight prefents, who now engage , > \ 
With greater Malice: ah ! for which good deed [ 
Friends doe you tear my fi*s \ You make me bleed }, 
Twas no well grounded Policy of State 
By Arbitrary Power to purchale^Hate ; ^ 
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But I did worfe, in choofing fuch falfe Friends, 
That ;oyn with Foes, having obtain d their ends. 



Moral. 

When Kings are weafyhen aUive SubjeBs ftrive 
To raife their Power above Prerogative : 
Both Yriends and Foes conffire with Time and Fates, 
Oft to reduce pond Kingdoms into States, 
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Fab. XXIV. 

Of the Dog and the Afs. 

Hy how now Rogue, why Rafcal, 

haft thou got 
Thy breakfaft yet, /peak Sirrah, haft 
thou not ? 

Your whining and colloging will not ferve, 
Thy fat fides, Villain, fay thou doft not fterve, 
The Mafter faid tos Dog; then ftrokes his Head, 
And claps his Back, and Neck : the Cur well bred 
With fawning poftures firft plays with his Knee, 
Then leaps up to his Breaft, next who but he, 
His Mafter's lap s his Gufhion, where at eafe 
He lyes, and torments the tormentingPleas. 

This put the fullen Afs in woful dumps, 
Who his deep Judgment for a Reafon pumps 
Why he mould toyl, and eat the bread of Care ; 
And th* idle Dog like his rich Mafter fare. 
Then with a figh he faid; 
Have I with Patience,and Packfadles, broke 
My heart and fides, my back Co many a ftroke 
Endur'd, to make my greedy Mafter rich ? 
When his proud Steed lay fainting in a Ditch, 
And cry'd no more he'd be a Pack-Horfe made : 
I took the Burthen from the pamper'd Jade, 
And bore it ftoutly through a tedious Rode. 
And yet this Whelp, this cringing A-la-mok 
With Bels, and Collar,Hair in th' Ifland guife, 
' Feeds with his Lord, and on foft Couches lyes. 
And why? becaufe hcelfport, and fawn, and cog, 
He knows no other Duty of a Dog. 
This keeps no Sheep, nor takes foul Swine by th* ear, 
NerbarksatThievs 5 norplayesatBullor Bear, 
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But a meer Foifting-Hound ; well, now I fee, 
Not always Strength,nor Wit, nor Induflry 
Gains Fortunes Smile ; too oft in Princes Courts 
Great Favourites rife by Jefts and idle Sports 
And Complements : if fo, there's none furpaffes 
For Complement your Complemental Ajfes. 
I am refolv'd their Dog-fhips, Ape-fhips all 
This day to imitate, fall what my fall. 

This faid, the Afs pricks his notorious Ear, 
And like a Hobby-horfe, or dancing Bear, 
Begins to move, now like a Spaniel plays, 
But ftill his own Voyce frights him when he brays. 
Then to his Mafter boldly he drew neer, 
At laft charg d him with a full Career : 
Then rifing up takes with a rough imbrace, 
About the Neck, offers to lick his Face, 
And with foul Hoofs wanders all oV his Breaft. 

With wonder then and fuddain fear oppreft, 
Th' affrighted Mafter calls aloud for aid ; 
Then Ajfinego for his folly paid : 
Who, while his bones Swains made with beating fore, 
Did thus his Fortune patiently deplore ; 

My Genius, and my Perfbn I miftake, 
Not every Block a Mercury will make ; 
Foul ways, and heavy Burthens better fuit 
With Ruftick Ajfes, than the Ivory Lute. 
All things befit not all, and Imitation 
Is for the Afe, more than the Afs,infafhion. 

Moral. 

Oft airy Jeflers, andyhantafiic\T)rolls: 
Tafy more than wife, learn d, or induftrious Souls : 
A handfome Mien, a vamifod Out-fide, can 
More than the golden Linings of a Man. 

Fa 
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Fab. XXV. 

Of the Husband-man and Snake. 

t m ^Here dwelt a learned Serpent neer a Grove, 
I Whom Fortune did not love. 

She gave him want, whom Nature had made 
And Induftry had taught all Sciences. (wife, 

He knew each walk in Heaven s great board of Chefs 
Where Games not end in many thoufand years : 

Could golden Hieroglyphicks all exprefs 
Which fill the Volume of nine mighty Spheres : 

He could the Mufters of Heavens Army tell, 

And when Stars ruling Seafbns role, and fell. 

There was a Shepherd, who by his advice 

Grew wealthy in a trice.* 
His thoufands wandring on Sicilian Hils. 
Twice every day a milky River fils 

His fhowy Pails ; his numbers not decreafe: 
When from the Sky fbme dire Contagion falls, ( me k 

When Herds & Flocks fcarce make up Death one 
Thifipn raging in full Coats and Stalls. 

This Swain invites the Snake his Houfe to grace, 
And live with him, the W Genius of the place. 

He that the wilefl Charmer would not hear 

Gave to this Ruftick ear, 
Refolv'd to leave lad Hunger, Cold, and Care, 
For roofs,where Joy,and Warmth,and plenty were 
Nor long he fb/ournd, when th' ill natur d Swain, 

Vex'd that he could not fell a ftubborn Oke, 
With the fame hatchet would hisGheft have flain, 
And raging charg 'd him with a mighty Stroke ; 

Hardly many - 



figu of a place confecrated to the 
Gods, as may be con je&ur'd from this 
Verfe of Per Jim Satyr i. 

Pingednts ungues - y pert, facer eft: /«- 

cut, extra . 
Meite. 

but efpecially to the Temples buile 
over the Tombs of Heroes: of which 
Plutarch ituhe life of ^ogives this 
reafon,i« 3 £i&(tim»* aatu!\<t t*» mfl 
•rh nviK«v\j(ufivi tv\f»\ti ma. $ ovett- 

x) t*to tteWovnt it w*A.*m! , (mcMF* 
TSvtya* riv J'fiMff}* ifitiftui a\»<fK& m 
t»a*r. Humane bodies , afttmkf moifo 
nefs of their marrow is compaUed, pre* 
duce Serpents : which the antitnts tb- 
fcrv'mg , of all animals did efpeciaUfi 
appropriate them to the Heroes. The 
fame Author reports, that a Serpent 
was taken about the dead body of 
Cletme*et,tn& Pantos \/£mili*s writes 
that one was found in the Tomb of 
Charles Martel , where there was no- 
thing but the Corps to produce it; 
and Pliny affirms that he hath heard of 
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Hardly with life the wounded Serpent fled 
To his own feats,and frighted hides his Head. 

Tbofe whom we wrong.we bate: what Arts the ftern 

Ruftick before did learn 
From the wife Serpent, now feem'd poor, and cheap : 
Who Winds and Stars obferve, not Sow, nor Reap. 

Him Induftry , and Fortune happy made ; 
But not long after Udders full wax dry, 

A chaffie Ear moots from a wither'd Blade ; 
His Corn is blafted, Sheep and Cattel dy. 

Suppliant he Hands then at the Serpent s dore, 

And thusdefires his company once more. 

Wife as thy felf, than Doves more innocenf, 

The injury I repent ; 
And though 'tis Juftice,fince thy Head did feel 
My cruel Axe, that thou (houldft bruile my Heel ; 

Yet pardon me, and once more I entreat, 
That thou wouldft blefs my little Houle again. 

Then fpoke the Serpent from his low-roof d feat, 
Though the Wound s whole, the memory I retain ; 

Yet I'll forgive the Wrong, but never more 

While thou a hatchet haft come in thy dore. 



Moral. 

What pleasure hath full Boards jvhen dr our Head, 
A ponderous Sword hangs on a twifted Thread? 
Fly dangerous Company, when Choler burns, 
Oft Trincely Cheer to bloody Banquets turns. 

Fab. 
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Fab. XXVI. 
Of the Fox and the Crane. 

NOble Sir Crane ,1 tarried at my Gate, 
You^and your Vi&ory to congratulate. 
I heard the Battel was both (harp and long ; 
The <*> Pigmies are a Nation fierce and ftrong. (a) of theCnm tnimaA « t fee 

Be pleas'd good Sir to light, NotconFabics. 
And take a Bait with me,, 'tis long to night ; 
Thus did the Fox the mounted Crane invite. 

The Crane not doubte^but the Fox could gibe, 
As well as any of his iubtile Tribe. 
But the ibarp Airamongft Rifbtan Rocks, 
Where nothing Was but Hunger,Cold,and Knocks, 

Provok'd his Appetite ; 
Befidcs, aiavdury Steam did him invite, 
And his long Nofe now ftood in his own light. 

At lafi: Fox-haU they enter, where they found 
( A Table in a Broathy Deluge drown d : 
Broath muft not cool ; This piddles with his bill, 
While young Sir Reynard did whole Riversfwill, 

Licks up the Mediterrane, ( 
Drinks mifty Bays, then guzzles up the Main, 
Till the boards Weinfcot face appears again. 

When to himfelf the vex*d Crane faid ; Did I 
That Giant Pigmy kill twelve inches high, 
When breaking of our egs a Sea he made ? 
Him, {pitted on this BrH,with wings di(plai*d 

I carried or the Rocks : 
And (hall this Ibng-tatFd Cur, this Fox-furr d Fox 
Abufe me ? M uft my moulders bear his Mocks ? 

It 
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It muft not be. This faid, he wipes his Bill, 
As if that he had banqueted his fill, 
And Reynard then invites,with many thanks, 
To tafte a Dim brought from Caifters Banks, 

The Fox confents, nor did 
Believe the Crane to any thing would bid 
His Wormip,unlefs Veal,or Lamb, or Kid. 

Th' appointed hour is kept, and as he wifti'd 
.K^SSr 1 ^: 1 ^ Choice Cates he found, butin glafs Viols diflbU 



admitted co their counfels , was call ^»^^tw» 5 q 

^tj^SttftU This diving with hisbeakfweetMorfelspicks, 

am of Plenty. »_ UU. .. ^..^ ^ Gh& gj, ReyMrd lkks . 

* Xhe „ m . 1 have de f erv -d 
x™,. s c With W Tantalising Banquets to be iterv d, 

^ »** mc% mofljuftlyferv'd. 

A plcafanc River clofe up to bis Chin ; ^ 
Who thirlly, oft as he defir'd to drink, 
Dry Sands appsK.and fwelling billowi 
■ (hrink 

Bc.ie.uli hur-ect.forc'd by fome angry 
God 

About his Head , Trees which rich 

Fruit did load, 
Pcnrs, Apples, Hgs, and Olives in a 

throng 

1 heir various kinds in dangling Cru- 
llers hung.- 

Oft as th' old man drove one of them 
to catch 

A Wind conccal'd, or blew out of his 
reach. 

Whom OvU follows lib. 4, MttAmor- 

— tibi Tantale milt 

Drprttiduntiir aijtie, qHtcjiie immintt 
umbra 

XxomT*ntalns deceitful water flips, 
Andcatch'dat fruit avoids his touched 
lips. 

By which the Antients fignified how 
fatal a thing it was to difcover the 
fecrets of Princes. 

Moral. 

The moft ingenious Scoffs, and bitter ft 7 aunts , 
Arc bcfl revenged with the liJ^e Affronts : 
But many times from them fuch Rancor breeds, 
That he that laugh* d at firft } foon after bleeds. 

Fab 
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Fab. XXVII. 
Of the File and the Viper. 

T "V" T As't ill-advifing Hunger did perfuade, 
\/ \/ Or Anger,that fond Vifer to invade 
A horrid File ,which had an iron husk 
Scorn'd the Sharks tobth^defi'd the wild Boars tusk : . 
It had a skin ib hard, and rough, 
As that infernal coat of Buff 
The Luciferian General had on 
In the firft grand Rebellion : 
Which no Celeftial arm 
Could harm, 
Or pierce, 

But his, who guids the Stars, and rules the Univerfe. 

But Anger gave the caufe he Co miftook ; 
He knew the fweating Artift was no Cook, 
Who with this File that day had polifhed 
The Snakes which Periwig the ( *> Gorgon s head, 

And had nTd down the fpeckled Mail, 

Which mining arm'd th* old Dragon s Tail : 
He thought thofe Snakes alive had been, 
And ftrange Tortures he had feen. 

Since on the Man he could not light 

To bite, 

He glides 

Raging with venom'd tooth,to pierce Rronglronfides. 

The fecure File, whilft he did gnaw and bite, 
Smiling lay {till ; at length it laugh'd out-right \ 
Finding his Foe no Eftridge weapons had, 
Tomurther Horfe-flioos, and devour a Gad. 

L Then 



( 4 ) We cannot better defcribe the 
Gorgons head than in the words of Si- 
donitu JppeHinaris,EpithaUm. 

Gorgo tenet peflus medium , futtur* 
vidtnti 

Ettrunsat* tuorat; nittt infiiiofa fit- 
perbnm 

Effigies, vivitque tnimk pertnntt ve- 
mfitu. 

Alt* ttr*ft*rnm [finis cuput tfperat 

ttrttm 
Conger it s^&c. 

The Gorge** head, which guards her 

bofom, would 
Change thee to Statue fliouldft thou 

it behold. 

The treacherous face fhincs proudly, 
' and though dead, 

Life* beauty keep .• Snakes matted 

round her head, 
In fpeckled curie* voluminoufly 

wreath. 

And biting trcfles dircly hifsing 
breath. 

It was the head of Mednf* cut toff 
by Perfttis while (he was aflecp , and 
was carried afterwards inthemidftof 
Minerva's ihield , according to the 
defcriptionsof it by Homer and Vir. 
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Then thus began ; Defift for fliame. 
Thou hurtft not me I'm ftill the fame : 
When thou begin ft a War, not only know 
Thy own, but forces of the Foe : 

Thou feeft I lye upon my back, 
And crack 
Thy Gums : 
He is not wife with bis dm firength himfelf orcomes. 



Mora l. 

Fools that with Spleen and Fury are fojfeft, 
Not mind their own, nor fublicf^Intereft : 
Some, <vext abroad, on their Domefticfyfall ; 
Or bruife their tyuctyeson a fenfelefs Wall, 
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Fab. XXVIII. 
Of the Hart. 

f — w^He Hart beholding in a Fountain clear 
■ His ftately Creft, 

With Antlers dreft, 
Admiring (aid, 1 am a gallant Dear. 
How many in the Park like me appear ? 
Where is the Beaft that can, 
Or the Cornuted Man. 
Shew fuch a horney Forreft on his Head? 
Nor could that mighty Stag, 

Arms like thefe Weapons brag, ' 
Which with the famous Clubman combated, 
Nor were AB&ons branches fairer fpread. 

But his Supporters did ftir up his Gall ; 

'Mongft all the ranks 

Of fpindle (hanks, 
None were fo little, none had Legs fo fmall. 
Both God and Nature he unjuft did call, 

To mount him like the Crane, 

On four Limbs left than twain. 
Such ipiny Shins ner went in any Road ; 

Thofe ulher Dames boaft half, 

His Legs had ne'r a calf ; 
He wonders that on Stilts he durft abroad, 
And why four Sticks bore fuch a gallant Load. 

Thus while he defcanted on every part, 

The Wood refounds 

With Horns and Hounds j 

Like to a Scythian Shaft, or Indian Dart, 

Or Clouds with Tempeft driven, flys the Hart : 

L 2 Thofe 
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Thofe Legs he lb much (corns 

Did fave him, but his Horns 
Entangled mongft thick boughs made him a Prey, 

Who fpake with weeping eys ; 

Poor Friends I did defpiie, 
Who me from Dogs and Hunters did convey, 
But Pride, vain Pride, did the Proud Hart betray. 



Moral. 

Too much we value Beauty, Wit, and Arts, 
Since oft great Men are mind by their Parts : 
Some with fmaULearning,andaflender Lift 
Of Vermes, Frowns offictye Chance refift. 
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Fab. XXIX. 



Of Birds and Beafts. 



Difference 'twixt Birds and Beafts arofe, 



Traditions tell, that Beafts 
In Trees would build their Nefts ; 
Others,that Birds did Forreft lands enclofe : 
But hot Debate at laft did come to Blows. 

Both Feather d, and Four-footed not delay 
To mufter and array; 
And as the Nations ufe, 
Their Generals they choofe : 
The Eagle muft the winged Legions fway , 
The Lyon, in great Bodies, Beafts obey. 

Poetsand Painters added to their force, 
Thefeather dGriphon and the winged Horfe ; 
Than thofe no other dare 
Tempt Caftles in the Air, 
Nor through untrafted Sky to bend their Courfe, 
Amongfteep Jlocks the EaglesNeft to force. 

ThcBtf obfervingthatthe BeftiaiPower 

Encreafed every hour, 

How Lyons, Wolvs,Bears, andBoars, 

Dogs and Horfes fiffd the mores, 

Enough ten flying Armies to devour, 
Streight he revolts, and yieldshis airy Tower. 

Both fidesengage, there was a mighty Fight, 




But how no Story fhews ; 



From Morning untill Night ; 



Beafts 



j&SOFS FABLES. 



Beafts well maintain their place, 
Birds charge them in the face : 
The Eagle by advantages of Height, 
Both Salvage and Domeftick put to flight. 

The treacherous Bat was in the Battel took : 

All hate the Tray tors Look, 

He never muft difplay, 
Again his Wings by day, 

But hated live in fome foul dufty Nook, 

*Canfe he his Countrey in Diftrefs forfoo^. 



Moral. 

Wife Men are valiant, and of honeft Minds 
Treacherous fubtile, and explore all Winds : 
Or King or State their ruin they I indure } 
May they from Sequeftration be fecnre. 
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Fab. XXX. 

Of the Jay and Peacocks. 

WHo hath not heard of that moftcruel 
. fight, 
When by the Eagles beafts were put 

to flight? 

When, from Supplies fell in at fetting Sun 
Of Harpyes,Furies, and fad Birds of night, 

Tygres like Steers, like Sheep bold Lyons run : 
Then firft on birds and beafts men to the height 

Did feaft themfelves, and they who often prey d 

On flaughter'd Armies, now a Prey are made. 

'Mongft other Chances of that dreadful day, ; t . 

A wing of Peacocfy was difcomfited : 
Their valiant Leader mongft the formoft lay, 

His Angel-plumes dy'd with his own blood red. 
This had a Page, a proud and foolifti fay, 

Whom from an Egge, he in his neft had bred : 
This ftrips his Lord, and boldly then aflumes 
His train of < 4) Argus Eys, and gaudy Plumes. 

When to the Eagles Court the proud fay got, 
And like a Turky-Cock ftruts up and down, 
Sueing to draw in W funds Chariot, 

As if thofe gaudy Feathers were his own : 
With Love fair Pea-hens here he follows hot, 
Keeps company with noble birds, or none : 
Among the Wits,and Braveries did fit, 
And would be (Grange) a Bravery and a Wit, 

His tongue condemned to everlafting prate, 

Boafting his Beauty, Wealth, and better Notes, 
0 Broui 



( a ) Argus was feigned to be a man 
with an hundred eyes, to whofe tufto. 
dy fmo delivered Jo transform'd into 
a Cow ; who, by the command of Ju- 
piter , being catt into a dead fleep, was 
flam by Mercury. This Fable is at 
large related by Ovid in the firft of 
his Mitamorphofis. 

Dontc Areftoridae ftrvandam tradidit 
ArgO. 

Centum lummbut cmRum caput Ar- 
gus h*btbat,&c. 

Until flic Io gave to Argns guard 
A hundred eyes his Heads large cir- 
cuit Itarr'd 5 
Whereof, by turns , at once two only 
flept, 

The other watch'd and ftill their Ra- 
tions kept. 

Which way fo e'r he Hands he It 
fpies, 

io.behind him.was before his eyes,^r. 

The Moral ot this Fable is thus ex- 
preffed by Pontanits, 

Argus tnim caelum tft > vigilantia la- 
mina flamm* 

vSthtrtt , & vario labentia ftdera 
mundo, 

Argus is Heaven,oethereaI fire his eyes, 
That wake by turns, and Stars that fet 
and rife. 

Thefe fparkle on the brow of fliady 
night, 

But when Apollo rears his gloriou* 
light. 

They vanquifli'd by fo great a fplen- 
dor die, 

And buried in obfeure Olympus lie. 

(4) That the Chariot of fano was 
drawn by Peacocks appears from many 
of the Roman Meddals , whence its 
call d ales fttttoma. 

Explicit atque fuas alts Junonia pen- 



The Poets feign'd that funt conver- 
ted the eyes of Argus , after he was 
flain by Mercury , in her "Peacocks 
Train. Ovid. Li. Metam. 

Excipit bos , volutrifjue fua Saturnia 
pennis 

C«ltoc<et t & getnmii caudam Jlellantibus 
implet. 

Yet that thofe Starry Jewels might 
remain, 

. Bright Jum fix'd them in her peacocks 
lit Train. 
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Brought on him firft Sufpicion, after Hate : 

(Pe^(?4x ? though Angels plumes,have devils throats) 
At laft they ftrip him, as he chattering fate, 

Of his fairy Feathers,and his gaudy Coats ; 
Naked and baniuYd from the Court of birds, 
He to a dolefull Note compos 'd thefe words; 

I ftand the true Example of vain Pride, 
Since I the Jayijh Nation did defpife, 
Not only noble Birds will me deride, 

But I fhall be a fcorn to Jacks and Pies : 
Not Tyrian Robes can birth and breeding hide, 

Let their own Fortune ftill content the Wife. 
And let all thofe that climb above their place, 
Strip'd be like me, and fuffer fuch difgrace. 



Moral. 

Whether Ambition, Venue he, or Vice ? 
Hath rats 4 great Dictations *mong the nice : 
Who by unfeen gradation s reach a Crown, 
Hems are JHNJmt Traitors tumbling down. 

Fab 
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Fab.XXXI (: " ; '" 
Of the Wolvs and Sheep. 

r~w~**He Wolvs and Sheep, great Nations both, 
I andftrong, 

Had long 
A mighty War maintain d : 
Great (laughter oft there was of old and young, 
With variousChance,yet none the better gain d. 
Finding their Strength decay 'd, their Treafure drain d, 
W ith one confent Comminloners are chofe, 
That might lb great a Difference compofe, 
And joyn in lading Leagues fuch antient. Foes. . 

Long they not fate, when they conclude a Peace : 
On thefe 
Few Articles they ftreight agreed ; 
The Wolvs fhould give their Whelps up Hoftages, 
The Sheep their Dogs, their ftout Moloffian breed, 
And then they might in Fields at pleafure feed ; 
The Wolvijh B ands fhould fally forth no more 
From Wood nor Hill ; no Wolf comeneer thedore : 
To this horn'd (4) Beline, and fierce <*> Ifgrtm fwore. jM J£ *j£ 

And now on pleafant Plains themlelves the Sheep 
Do keep ; ' 
No Dog of War to guard the Coat ; 
All fcem fecure ; they eat, and drink, and fleep : 
When the young Wolvs extend a hungry throat, 
Wanting their Dams,and raile a difmal Note. 

M Wolvs 
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Wolvs cry/The Peace is broke>d like a fhowr 
Fell in their Quarters, and whole Flocks devoun 
Neither to Friend nor foe give nfyour Power. 



Moral. 
Not Hoftages, though Sons ,t he Foe tan bind, 
If they an evident Advantage find : 
Let Mothers n>ee$ 3 dy Children^ far Friends, 
The Ambitions values nothing but his Ends. 
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Fab. XXXII. 
Of the Wolf and the Fox. 

T Hat Night what flaughter did the fields hfr* 
brew, 
When from the Woods, and Hils, the WoU 
v/JhGrtw, 
Pretending R efcue of their curfed Brood, 
Howling the Peace was broke, 
Fell on the guiltlefs Flock, 
And fatisfi'd their ravening Jaws with Blood ! 
They who a Solemn League and Covenant fwore, 

But one fhort day before, 
Then flew Ram Beline at the Shepherd's dore, 
And with him flaughter d many thoufands more. 

'Mong thefe was one whom Wofot themfelvs did call, 
For RaqAnef lunder-Mafter-Gemral ; 
This having ftuft, in that great Maflfacre, 

His Den with fatteft Sheep, 

RefolvsaFeaft to keep, 
And fit in State alone like King's to fare: 
When with Self-kindnefs ftruck, he thus began ; 

I fear nor Dog nor Man j 
I fcorn the Swain, and Sheep-Proteftor Pan ; - 
Soul take thy R eft, do they the worft they can. 

A crafty Fox,who ftrid account did keep 
Of thofe well-fed, and golden-fleeced Sheep 
He, by the horns, that night to's Den had drawn, 

Two days and long nights waits, 

Expe&ing open Gates ; 
When with the greedy Worm his Bowels gnawn, 

M 2 Aloud 
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Aloud he calls } Ho ! Colonel, How d ye fare > 

Be pleas'd to take the Air ; 
And fince the Wolvijh Army Conquerors are, 
Keep not within, nor Spirits waft with Care. 

The Wolf perceiv'd the Fox defir'd to feaft, 
And in his abfence make himfelf a Gueft ; 
When with a heavy Groan he thus returns ; 

Ah deareft Coufin, I 

Am fick, am like to dy ; 
In a hot Fever all my Body burns. 
In that nights Service I, provok'd with Zeal 

Toferve the Common-weal, 
After much Toyl, would needs ftand Centinel, 
Where I took cold, which did my Blood congeal. 

In my ftopp d veins rules adventitious Heat ; 
Swift doth my Pulfe like an Alarum beat ; 
My Throat fb dry, that Seas of Sheep jh Blood, 

Which ftill did ufe to cure 

The Wolvijh Calenture, 
Commixcl with humane gore, will do no good. 
Defire not to come in ; Coufin, I fear 

'Tis dangerous ; Spots appear : 
My fhort Breath tels me my Departure s neer ; 
Ah ! that I had fbme zealous Paftor here. 

Thin Hunger now gives place tofwelling Rage ; 

Thirft to revenge fpurs Reynard to engage 

With mortal Foes: who ftraight thus calls a Swain ; 

Ho ! Shepherd, come away ; 

Make this a Holy-day; 
The Wolfby whom fuch Jofs you did fuftain, 
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I'll bring you to; be pleas'd to Fancy then 

Me,with his Goods and Den, 
And cleer my fcore of Lamb, Kid^ Goofe, and Hen. 
The Shepherd grants, and calls his Dogs and Men. 

Mean while the Wolf did fit at joyful Feafts ; 
When at his Gates he heard no welcom Guefts* 
Repeated Surfeits oft mafy Courage faiL 

Up ftarts hisbrifly Hair, 

His fiery Eysnow ftare, 
And Cowring 'twixt his Legs he claps his Tail. 
But out he muft, and venture to the field ; 

No quarter Shepherds yield : 
His pamper'd Belly made him leaden heel'd, . 
That e r he ran fix fcore,the Wolf was kill'd. 

This done, the Man fets on his Dogs again, 
And Reynard jfeiz'd ; who dying did complain ; 
I the lad Emblem am of rancorous Spight. 

The foolifh Fox repin'd, 

Becaufe the Wolf had din d 
So well alone, and would not him invite. 
Tbievs falling out, thus- true Men get their own. 

His Head muft go to Town, 
My Skin muft face fbme wealthy Burgers Gown : 
Thus Avarice hath the Wolf and Fox o'r-thrown. 

Moral, 

When Conquerors /ich with fpoilfcorn Men and Gods 
Chance unexpe&ed Jhafys revenging Rods, 
Are common Foes deftroyd ? tb* unequal Share 
From Complices will raife a fecond War. 

Fab. 
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Fab. XXX I II. 

Of the Fly and the Ant. 

^ Hen the hot Dog-ftar, joyn d with 
Phoebus Beams, 
Drank broad-back'd Floods, tonar- 
rpw-ihoulder'd Streams, 
From the Kings PaUce comes the filken Fly, 
And cuts with Sarcenet Wings the fultry Sky ; 

From whence he faw black bands of labouring Ants 
(Mindful of Winter,and approaching Wants) 
March through ftnlight paths,on many moulders born, 
View'd a great Convoy guard one grain of Corn. 

Then to himfelf hefaid ; Tis wond'rous ftrange 
Ants thus mould toy], to fill fome petty Grange, 
When thofe in Courts, and Cities, with lefs pain, 
Oft in an hour get more than Rufticks gain 
In their whole life : Clowns toyl for Cloath and Milk, 
While Courtiers feaft, and flant in Gold and Silk, 
Purchas d in Kid-skin Gloves a thoufaod ways ; 
Noneer by Sweat did a great Fortune raife. 
Then to a labouring Ant , the Fly did call, 
And makes Comparifons odious unto all 

What art thou wretch,to me?worm,thpu doft creep 
And liv'ft in Caves, while I my Palace keep 
In Princes Courts, and when the World is May, 
About their Sun-refledingTow*rs I play : 
Among Heavens feather d Quirifters I have flown, 
And to Celeft ial Mufick was the Drone. 
Thou Water drink'ft,and eat'ft the Bread of Care, 
And when your Squadrons plunder, thou doft (hare 
Perhaps one grain of Wheat, gain d with more Toyl, 
Than fome get Kingdoms, and fubdue an Ifle. } 
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IfrorhcbeMcifgentsof 'the golden Bowl 
Drink Liquor that revives.thefaddefr Sdul r ! , : 
Frees Prifonersy. cures the Stuipes of cruel, RodiS}, :o . 
Makes Peaiants Princes, and makes- Princes Gods. 
On gilded Ceilings my heek Upward,, I, . 
0*r my broad Shoulders looking, downy efpy 
Feafts for a mighty Ma%and. full Cups plact : 
At pleafure all thofe Delicts. I talk 

Ybcebus my Father was, me he begot 
When his Steeds fainting fellinto a trot ; 
In the high Solftice ; thea my Brother Fly 
Dy'dby Ambition in a Princes Ey : 
In his vaft Kingdoiins he no pface could find 
But that to reft in^ecjual to his mind. 

Why mould I boaft that (ad, yet happy Fate 
Of my dear Coufin, the renowned Gwt, 
W ho with his Trumpet iav'd a fleecing Swain 
From the Snatke's Tooth, yet for the Fad: was flair* ? 
But fbon th' ungrateful Shepherd did repent, 
And built him an eternal Monument j 
Whofe Epitaph the Prince of Poets made, r 
And the firft ftone with poiifrVd Verfes laid. 

Then {pake the Ant ; Sir Fly, I in a Cave 
Not Golden Beds, nor Ivory Tables have ; 
Yet I contented Iive,though Under ground, 
When thou doft wander like a Vagabond ; 
And where thou fbjourneft, thofe high Aboads 
Are none of thine ; thou hall: no Houfliold-Gods ; 
But when a Temped: comes, and Fortunes Frown 
Tumbles thy King, as other Princes, down 
Then in vaft Circles may the hungry Fly 
Round empty Halls,and keep hisparch'dTrunckdryi 
There fliall the Spider fubtHe M eflics fpread, 
And having feiz'd thee, feaft upon thy Head. 



8o 
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And while She changes Poiibn for fweet Blood, 
Thou dying fliaM in vain thy King and God 
Great Bel^ebub implore, who minds not thee, 
Nor pit* ying wilt *hoie mighty Slaughters fee 
That Emperor, ma 5 kes, when he fo many days 
To kill Flysyofc&\\ other bufineis lays. 

That t\\6xxQLXK\$Bcebks of-fpring thou mai'ft pride, 
But fay, What art thou by -the Mothers fide ) 
From Excremer>t/or Putrefaction Iprung, 
Foul Ordure brought thee forth,or Madam Dung. 

Though tinhabit Caves and narrow Gels, 
Yet mighty Kingdoms, and great Common-weals, 
Following examples of th'induftrious 
Rife to their height W ho labour {hall not want. 

Thou that.oftfdlenefs and Impertinence 
The Emblement, go; ieek a fafe Defence, 
In the great Sh'4mbles^ from the Butcher's Flap, 

W)^toin honour of his Mother r^i • M t , j • , , , 

t^x/^.having appropriated her name 1 mt kils whole hundreds like a 1 liunder-clap. 

to the Ifland where he reign'd; Juno 1 

^^Im^iS^JSL'Z ^° c ' rown f hy felfin Snuffs of Drowfy Ale, 
SSftSSffS ° r leave th = World,a Straw thruft through thy Tail; 

efpying a multitude of Ants at the root r~* • i \ TS i l 1 1 A 

of.noak, defuesn* many men From Compare with me ? Know, that the noble Anty 

Jufittr to fupply the number of thofe U; , , . r>r . , . 

whom the peiiiience had devour'd : W ltn w Myrmidons \ did once a Kingdom plant. 

who dreams in the night that the Ants y ° 1 

were turned into men , which in the 
morning proved true. Ovid relates the 
Fable at large, 

Forth went I , and beheld the Men 

which late 
My dream prefented : fuch in every 

ftate 

I faw, and knew them. They faiute 

their King. 
ftvt prais'd , a party to the Town I 

bring ; 

Leave to the reft the empty fields ■ and 
call 

Them Myrmidont cf their original. 

This Table was invented from the Mora l. 

inhabitants of that ,fland,who to avoid 

the incarfions of ihetr neighbour., Short life and merry . qive me Eafe, this" crvf* 

dwelt in obfeure C.av« under the J y 3 & J 3 J > 

f :i%'<;S°; Whik fhat with ",,d Can bit Marrow drys : 

Tkefe m Extreme! ; npm the Medium fix ; 

been of Pilmircs converted into Men. Of i <rr' I • I r> • . 

study } and 1 oyl 3 with Kecreauon mix. 

Fab. 
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Fab. XXXIV. 
Of the Fox md Ape. 

r~M \ He French Ape gives the Fox of Spain b on) our 
I < 'Three Cohgees, and tres bumble ferviture : 

, - ,r * Then* thtis begins;' In France we liot indure 
TWfe long Cloaks, all there ; ! 
Go in the fhoweft Wear; 

But yqur Jatge Faihion ktheftatelier furc. : 

PW<?»»tf ( ^as.^e ^.aUtpo fhprt, 
In Curtaijf^ Garrnents,, A la modes o'th* Court, 

50 with th* other extreme, yours Sir, doth fort. , 
Be pl^eas'd tq wear your Fur 
A little Ihorter, Sir ; 

Twill be as grave, and fuit well with your Port, 

Seignour, I know your Taylor is not here, 
Mjr Apejhifs Workman, quickly with his Shear 
Shall cut you fliorter, and my (elf will wear 

The remnant of your Train, 

Conformable to Spain : 
And then Don Diegoes both we ftiall appear. 

51 Sennorjkid the Fox, we Dons of Spain 
Are conftant to our Faftiion, fuch a Train 
My Father s Father wore ; and to be plain, 

This long Wjear. , I will keep, 
Though it the Kennel fweep, 
Rather than give an Inch to Monjieur Vain, 

M o R A L. 

Heaven to each Nation feveral Genius gave ; 

The French too Airy, Spaniards feem too Grave : 

City j be Country ; Courtiers both defpife ; 

Chil } and rude,moft their own Manners prife* 

N Fab. 
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Fab. XXXV. 
Of the florfe and the Afs. 

rE was aFol? 9: tfc Winfoor of the Br^d 
WhicK^c^ ftole>got; by* heavenly Steed. 
Broad was his Ra^his Belly fli©?t 3 4 latge 
And dimpled Breaft, the Qfljee to, difehar^fe ; 
Of fwelling \m%%'< hk F^-kckadwn 5 a Hoof, 
'Gainft ftony Roads,and rocky Mountains, proof. 
Eysfull, quick Ears, fire when the Trumpets iouncl 
From s Ndftrils flys « rior ftarids ori'atiy groiihtf. 
HisColdUrE>dple-grey 5 his Skin more flieck rli! 
Than Venus Bofom, or plump Bacchus Cheelfc'i J ' 
Ons Breaft a Feather, on his Crown a Star ; 
Such Akxahder y ox the God of War ' ' 

Did ufe to ride, bearing down all fcefore _ > ; 
Their W^e.pe^ ScrawJ?eriUw^. Qimfo^ Gpre^ , 

His flowing^M^n, bnfoy Tail was, ty 4 
With Ribands,baffled Raitvbo^s^ tfeehf prvfc:; 
His Bridle, Sadie, all you could b£M4>, , 
His Cloath^ ai?4. Stirrups, nay bis Shpes,weregold. 
This at Olympus. when the Prize he won, 

(4) The Chariot of the Sun was ^ 1 < *• o 

X b -"^ Brokefiery <-> Mibon's breath that drew the Sua, 

Kfhc&S Strain d theheer Pinion of the Mrt^wind, ! 

,ib " 2. And far left all Competitors behind. 

/«f«rM Wz/ewPyroeis, Eoui, & n m . 

* lhon ' , i ■ . . This proud of many Victories,at a Pais 

■»,/«..,,,,»«/*««*- I" his Grand-jam did meet a laden '4/} ; 
,«//».. Jo whom he &id . Thou g on of a du „ Sire) 

Mean while the Suns fwift Horfcj, hoc . . . , , «». 

y 7 ^. Stand up, or elfe 1 11 trample thee in th Mire. 

Light v£thtn, fiery Phlrgou, bright 1 

A ^oud in„an,ethe air with Thou (halt lye gafping here beneath thy Load, 
And with their thurjring hooft the Curft by all thofc thou hindreft in the Road. 

Barrier, bear. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

To look, nor anfwer/uddainly gave place, 
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Who, while the Clock ftruck Twelve, did run a Mile, 
And lhakes with thund ring Hoofs the rotten Soil. - 

And now the day was come, the hour drew on, 
When feven Steeds, fwift as thofedrew Phaeton, : 
Were match'd to run for a h uge Golden Bowl • 
Which,crownd with Wine,muft glad his Matters foul 
That wins the Gup. Dafle fb well was known 
On his fide all would Bet, but 'gainft him, none. 
To the firft: Poft they came, J ochres wereweigh'd, 
Great Cracks on each fide were,and Wagers laid. 
The Signal's given, at once (even Champions ftart^ . ... . 
Now Spur,now Switch,Hank,Loofe,no little Art 
Their Riders fliew : Low as their Horfes Ear 
Bending their Heads, they break refilling Air. 
The Earth with Hoofs, the Skies with Clamors rore, 
While Voices tumbled eccho on the Shore. 

But as Swift Daple far did all out-ftrip, 
Ah dire Mifchance ! he ftrain'd and fliot his Hip ; 
Thus fhaken out, he and his R ider droop, 
While in a dufty Cloud on goes the Troop. 

Here our fad Tale begins,This Steed unfit 
To run the Race, or with a burnifh'd Bit 
To bear his wealthy Lord with Proud (hort Steps, 
Difgrace for all his former Service reaps : 
They take from him his Trappings, Silk, and Gold, 
And to a cruel Car- man he is Ibid, 
Labour'd all Day,and fed at Night with, Grains, 
He Dreams of Loads, fteep Hijs,and narrow Lanes. 
With s Cart at's Back, weary and ill Arrai'd 
The Afs efpi'd him,and thus vapouring Brai'd ; 

Sir, Fm miftaken if I did not meet 
Your Horf-fhip lately in this winding Street, 
But your much alter cl in a little time, 
YouV lean, and poor, then fat,and in your prime ; 

N a Where's 
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Where s all the gallant Furniture you had > 

How ruftily you look in Leather clad > 

Nor your foft Neck bends proudly in a Trot, 

With Ladies in a Belgick Chariot, 

Bounding on Velvet Beds ; nor I difcern 

No golden Scutcheons, on your gilded Stern ; 

Your Wheels not thunder,nor your Axes flame ; 

This is a Cart ; you draw as ifyou'r lame. 

Thus are proud Mortals paid, and them that tytow 

No Mean in Bliff,jhall have no Mean of Woe ; 

And this lhall be the greateft Gall to Pride, 

Whom they fcornd rich,grown poor,(riall them deride. 



Moral. 

Let no Profterity move Arrogance ; 
Li% April are the fickle Brows of Chance : 
But when fhe moft feemrfor thee 3 then frovide 
With Caution to allay or-fwelling Pride. 

Fa 
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Fab. XXXVI, 



Of the Husbandman and the Wood. 

NEer ivaftiGohimpnsj; was a mighty Grove, 
Prote&ed bythe H ma-dry ad'es> 
-Which theh had Manfion in thofe long-liy 'd 
Trees j' 

There flouriuYd ^ Efmlm the Delight offove, 

And Pbxbus^ Love ; 
And there Were Plants* had Senfe,and fome could feed, ; 
And fruitful Palfri$ did Male and Female breed ; 
Wool-bearing Stocks grew there,and fome of old 
Whofe Leaves were Spangles,ahd the Branches Gold • 

In aged Trees 

InduftfliousBees 

Built FortrefTes, • • 

And did tHeir waxen Kingdoms frame, 

And fome, they fame, (came. 
From whole hard Womb Man s knotty Of-lpririg 

This wealthy Grove, the Royal Cedar grac d, 
Whole Head was fix d among the wandring Stars, 
Above loud Meteors and Elements Wars, 
His Root in th' Adamantine Centre faft ; 

This all furpaft 
Crown'd Lib anus ; about him Elmy Peers, 
Ajh, F/r, and Pine, had flourifh cl many years, 
By him prote&ed both from Heat and Cold. 
Eternal Plants, at leaft ten Ages old, 

AH of one mind, 

Their ftrcngth con/oyn'd, 

And foorn d the. Wind ; 

Here 



pods (01; tncu; ^ountain^i^ivrfri^d, 
groves, &c. ^ appflars, M\MwsrU 
Hymnto . ,,,| ., ; i(! 

K<tJ. *„ y & v fcv>i4vy <$. iron- 
vT».f,..-i '• .-!,. . ., , 

the Jaft 0/ which were cilkiJDryadet 
or Hmafajadfi v and theie werebe- 
Iievcd ta|ive anddie with the, Tree* 
in their pjotcaion, according co ApoU. 
lonUtSy , ... , . ,- v , .. At ,,. 

He fyfiertdfy his Sire t*bo\dkrft trt-. 

Vtkj ■ ■ ■ ■ . 

The Pryadei iy cutting} down their* 

Ok'< • •■ . • 

The Nymphfull oft petitioned him- with, 

1 . t .,-j,. .. , • : 

To /pare '-her Tree of\ equal kfrtk tod 

years- \. ••> ■ ,.\ \. 

Since btththeir lives did flourifi inthat 

belt., ' "... ., > *• 

But no ititreats could his rufb joutb con* 

trel; < . . 

Who htws itdoyon.The Njmtbrtvent'd 

her Fail, • ■* 

To him *nd to his Iffue tragical. 



(b) Pliny in his Natural Hiftory, 
lib. 1 a . c 1 . Arbor nm genera Nmim* 
bus (uis dicataptrpetuo fervantur i nt 
Jovi E/chIhs, Apollini Lauras, Mi- 
nervsO/M, Veneri Mjrtus , Hercult 
Pooulus. The Ceremony of dedicating 
this and that kjnd of Tree to fever at 
Cods was alwMesobferved ; for the Ef- 
culus is conftcrated to Jupiter, the Law- 
ret tt Apollo , the Olive-tree to Miner- 
va, the Myrtle to Venus , and the Po- 
plar to Hercules. 

(0 The Laurel. 
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Here highly honour'd flood the facred 0%, 
Whom Swains invoke, 
oo a. d*» m Bfwu, wm the W hich Oracles, like that of W D<wfc», fpoke. 

moft ancient and famous Oracle of 
?«tiw. The Story of it i»thu» related 

gJ?fcr-C£f • ^ But the neighbouring C° mmons d welt a Swam 

That to his Hatchet long did want a Heft ; 
StalT«!!S** Which only was the Royal C«fVs Gift : 

of their PrMeffes, fit Ibid one of them ' . . 

imo.LfV.the other imocr«:Awhich wu en t0 tne under Cops ( that did complain 

Women firft conftituted.as they under. Y * uvai tvy r v 

S^^^'SS: Their Soveraign 

A Tyrant was > he fu ' d ' they promis ' d Aid : 

iSdSS^taSi^SI .°!h« the« n 0 Helve of Brier, or Thorn jcvas ever made. 

ought to be an Oracle of Juftter there. J ^ 

TheyjuppofingittobeaDivinecorn- g ome rotten _hearted Elms , and W ooden 1 eers, 

mand.caus'd one to be built there, ine ' 

t^JSZESSESSS. Run with the Stream, fpurr'd up by Hopes or Fears; 

faies titrodotm , is Uiis- If it be true . . p • / 

<Uitf Phenicians MrrW amy theft AV (irtce , Jrriae , 
mo huh Women, and fold one of them 

into Libya, the other into Hellas, it feems Make Others llde ; 
to me that thii woman was fold to the 

JKB^tSSTK. £ • H °P in 8 more wlde > 

SSg i gSg*1grt$ Some mighty Trees removed, they in their ftead 

udt* jupuer 2 w&t Branches might ipread 

Sril^/S'*; ^rDodonSi F rom Sea to Sea, and raife to Heaven their Head. 

ritWAt Pigeons , tof**/* ««» 
4 ttnknmnLAngnAge, thtj fttm'd totally 
like Birds, bnt thai this After Awhile . . 0 r 

fptkewith* humane voice, betAnfe fit Then to theuedar he his bute prelents, 

convention had learn d the Greek, 1 

VXi^fi£%££ About whom round his whifpering Counfel grows; 

#» Egypt,4»J fW >'wDodona'<ir< very Hot they debate, fome fide,and fbme oppofe ; 
1 " m When, but unwilling, the fore'd King confents, 

And loon repents : 
Arm cl by his Gift, Trees fall in Ranks and Files, 
Friends, Foes, in Stacks to Heaven the Ruftick piles j 
Then hollow Pines firft cut with Sails unfurl'd 
Lines, that, like Nets, are drawn about the World; 

Great Trees and fmall 

Together fall, 

He ruins all : 
But firft the Grove told Oracles expires, 

And all their Quires, 
Enough t* have made twelve Ctfars Funeral Fires. 
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At laft the Shepherd ftanding on a Hill, 
Beheld the Havock his own Hands had made, 
And with a deep fetcht Sigh, thus weeping faid ; 
Where is the Maft,>nd Akorns that did fill 

My brffly Cattelftill ? 
Ill-gotten Wealth, i$h me I is ill imploy'd, 
And l am poorer the i/hds Wood deftroy'd. 
Where fliall my Kids browfe ? How (hall I mamrain 
My board with Nuts, and; blufhing Fruit again ? 
ix<T£hxxs\Avame brings 
Peopfe ? and Kings, 
Their minings. 
ThitfrGraiits of Princes have themfelvs brought low, 

r.MAndofto^throw 
Them, by their Fall on whom they did beftow. 



Moral* 

Who Weapons put into a mad Man's Hands, 
% be the firft the Error mderftands : 
fi w Kings that SubjeBs with their Swordintrnft, 
l f*hey do fifir, feems not much unmft* 



JB.SOPS FABLES. 

Fab. XXX VII. 
Of the Hart and Oxen. 

AH me ! poor ffi»?,ah! Whither (halt thou fly) 
A pack of cruel Hounds in a full Cry - : A 
Are at thy Heels,on the bold Hunts-meri rufli; 
In> Woods'there is no Safety, every Bufli r 
My Horns will tangle in^ah ! where's the Stream 1 
Whofe Waves commiferating would from *hem 
To further Shores in Safety me convey, > 1 
Where I at laft my weary Limbs might My > 

Thus the ehastf IWihis wo^^ bemottcs 5 ' 1 

To Hils and Dales, deaf Trees and feriflefsiStones ; 
When.his&wjiiFatey byill'Advicej dftlcatt» ; ; ■ : r l 
Him to feek Refuge, at the Oxens Stall. 

To whom he faid ; Ah ! for Acquaintance fake, : 
Since we in one Park dwelt, fome Pity take, 
Receive me in ; a thoufand waies you may 
Save this poor Life ; 1*11 hide in yonder Hay. 
When One repl'i'd, He might in fafety ly 
There till the Men, and cruel Dogs pafs by ; 
But if their Matter or his Man came in, 
The Danger greater was,fliould. he be feen. 
Keep Counfel, Sirs.and I will venture here : 
Under the Cock,at All-hid plays the Deer. 

When a dull Servant enter d, one that did 
Not half the Work his careful Matter bid, 
Returning when the Beafts were ferv'd with Hay. 
Then flatt 'ring Hope did the glad Hnn betray. 

But an experienc'd Ox, whom Livie made 
Once Ipeak before,to him. rejoycing,faid ; >' 
Unhappy Friend, thou.haft fmall cauie to vant i 
■Wert thou as mighty^ ah Elephant, • ^ gj qJ 
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Stood where I ftand, a Cattle on thy back, 
This Clown had left thee feeding at the R ack. 
This is a clod heavier than Earth ; fuch Souls, 
Were all Heaven Sun, would fee no more than Moles : 
But when our Matter enters, I advife 
That clofe thou Iy, for he hath Argus eys • 
To fcape from him, that is a Work, a Task, 
Would all the Shifts of fubtile <"> Proteus ask, 
Scarce fiid, but in the bufy Matter came, 
And firft his Servant's Negligence did blame, 
Gathers the Offals, did the Litter fpread, 
The Labouring Yoke-mates with his own Hands fed ; 
Here, there, he pries, and fearcheth every part, 
Three Fathom under Hay he finds the Hart. 
Glad of the Prize,aloud for Aid he cals, 
Streight on the Deer,* Troup of R ufticks fals ; 
No hope of Quarter, he with weeping Eys 
Chief Mourner was at his own Obfequies. 



•8* 



(a) Preteut was King of the Egyp- 
tians about the time of the Trojan war- 
feign'd to have chang'd himfelf into 
fandry forms-, now leeming a Beaft, 
now a Tree, now Fire. Ovid Meta- 
morph 1.8. 

Sunt Wilms in plums jus tft tranfire 
fig*rat, 

Vt tibi complexi tenant maris incela 
Proteu, &c. 

Others have power themfelves at will 

to change, 
As thou blue Pretests, that in Seas doft 
range. 

Who now a Man, a Lyon now appears 
Now a fell Boar.a Serpent's fliape now 
bears : 

A Bull with threatning Horns now 

feem'fl to be, 
Now like a Stone, now like a fprcading 
Tree : ° 
And fometimes like a gentle River 
flows, 

Sometimes like fire < averfc to Water, 
fliows. » 

Which he attain'd ,it feems, by his con- 
verfation with the Magicians of Etypt, 
of whofe ftrange performances of that 
nature the Scripture* make mention. 
But Diedtrus Siculns faies, that the 
Kings ©f that Countrey wore fome- 
times the Shapes of Lyons, Bulls, and 
Dragons on their heads, as marks of 
Regality •, fometimes Trees, Fire, and 
the like, which was the original of this 
Grecian Fable. 



Mora l. 
When urgent Dangers p -eft, 'tis bard tofiun; 
$ter,n Fortune loves to end, as fie begun : 
°n Fear, and Haft, bad Counfell ftill attend; 
Let none feel^Refugefrom unable Friends. 



o 



Fab. 



ASOFS FABLES. 

~ "TrTxxxviiir 

Of the Lyon that was fick. 

t — AHrough all the Foreft was a Rumor fpread, 
1 The King the Lyons Sick/ome report Dead. 
-* No fooner was it trumpeted by Fame, 
But Wild and Tame, 
From all parts came, 
With Countenances fad, % 
Though inly glad ; 
A mighty Throng at the Court Gates appear : 

But flic Sir Reynard was not there. 
To whom the King thus with a Porcupin's Qyill 
Writ on a Leaf ; Dear Coufin,I am ill. 
And your Ad vice now want to make my Will. 

If you fufpeft ( but Fear is cauflefs, Sir ) 
Danger at Court,alas ! I cannot ftir ; 
The holy Wolf here teacheth Heaven s Commands, 
Grim Malfyn ftands, 
Wringing her Hands, 
The Lamb and Tygre fit 
Both at my Feet ; 
But none of thelecan comfort Us, like you. 

You (hall not,Friend,your coming rue, 
Ah ! let me fee thee e'r my Eys do fail ; 
You oft have help d me, oft your Wifdom s Tail 
Made on the ground my Parliament Robes to trail. 

To whom the fubtile Fox repli'd again, 
That he to Heaven would pray,his Sovereign 
May former Health recover, and once more 

From fhore to more 

Be heard to rore, 
And with his Voice to make 

The Foreft make: 13 




m 
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gut to obey his Will muft be dem d, 

Becaufe he many Tra&s efpi'd 
Of Vifitants repair d to's Royal Den; 
But faw no Print of thofe return'd agen. 
HisMajefty muft pardon him till then. 



M O R A L. 

Not too much Credence to Kings Letters give; 
In floury Eloquence blacf^Serfentf live : 
Confler tb % mbiguouf Words, and wary read, 
Forlll advance^tbais riltftfy offtbyMead. 



Fab. 
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F a b. XXX I X. 

Of Cupid and Death. 

CVfid too careful of his Mothers task 
R oving all day did wound a thoufand Hearts 
With Golden or with Leaden pointed Darts ; 
At night his (port perfuing to a Mask, 
Where he his Quiver empties, and fupplies 

Again from beauteous Ladies Eys, 
While they in comely Motion acl: their parts ; 
What Nymphs are thefe, fome whifper ? others ask 
What Goddels now appears ? and as the admire, 

Active and fierce Defire 
Seven couples moots at once with mutual Fire, 
And e'r nights Wheels could the Meridian cut, 
There thoulands more the God to torture put. 



The fame day Death had at a cruel Fight 
As bufy been, and mighty Slaughter made, 
She and blind Chance on both {ides double plaid ; 
Then the grim Angel vifits Towns by night. 
Now weary, and grown late, Death could not well 
R each the Adamantine Gates of Hell, 
Where Plague, War,Famine, her Companions laid 
On Iron Couches, trembling-Ghofts affright; 
(4) a city in the ifl»nd of c#™, Nor could blind Cnfid ^ Paphos find, lb dark 

conlecrated to Vtnus, whence (he wai 01 

cnHMp-pta. The Sky was grown, no opark 

In all Heaven's Face to give. the Boy a Mark' : 
At one Inn therefore two great Furies lay, 
Till Sleep D eat tit elder Brother doth obey. 

Nor 
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Nor Death long refts her weary Bones, but wakes ; 

Not clearing well her Eys which were two Coals 

That caft Malignant Beams from gloomy Hods ; 
She Cupid's Quiver for her own miftakes, 
And hungry out fhe Hys to Countrys far, 

To Breakfaft at a MafFacre. 

Nor long the Boy from torturing Lovers Souls . 
CelTation made, but out with /peed he makes, 
And ftorms with deadly Arrows Myrtle Groves, ' . 

Where perch'd his Mothers Doves;. 
Where cunning Lovers Jpfe to find their Loves ; 
There while rhe Youth did Cyprian Vigils keep . < 
Death leals their Eys up in eternal Sleep. 

Then through the World a mighty Change appears, 
When the curi'd Youth, whom Love & Beauty .lead 
Under pale Enfigns mufter with the . dead, , ■ ,\ 

Sad Verfe and Garlands fix'd: t Q : Virgin 3eers ; : 

While in a Dance up the long bed-rid leaps, : \ ; 
And Beldams, mince vyith wanton ftep$ >; : , 
And their pale ( Gheeks with.borfow'd l h)uflies fpreacj. 

Falle Lillies trenches fill plow'd up with years ; 

Whom Death had mark'd for fuddain Funerals 
Now for the V iol calls, 

And old remembring, makes new Madrigals. 

This hath a Son, that hath a Daughter dead, 

And their houfe clear'd, the Judy Parents wed. 

But while this Tragi-Comedy Wjas plaid 
Of Error long, a Youth more Happy ftw 
When to his Ear the God did aiming draw 

A Shaft at him, and rrius to&p/V/pray'ct'; 

0 hold thy Arroto tipp d with Charnel Bone, . ./ ^ 
And llioot me with a Golcfen one^ 

Thy 
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Thy darts are wing d with death/gainft natures Lawj 
See in the Groves what {laughter thou haft made. 
Muft the World end ? Muft all our Youth be flain > 

Muft feeble Age again 
Recruit the Lofs ? Then let the Gods ordain 
That Winter marrying with North Winds be bound 
To make, with (harp Frofts, pregnant barren ground. 

Admonifli'd thus, he looks about, and fpi'd 
Old Men and Matrons dancing in a Ring, 
And joyful Paans to Lov's Mother fing, 
While arm inarm fad youthful Lovers dy'd. 
Streight the Mifchance Cupd to Death makes known, 
Requiring to return his own ; 
But Death in various Conquefts taking Pride, 
Referv'd fome feather d with the Sparrows Wing, 
And left him others dipt i'th Stygian Lake. 

From whence rofe the Miftake, 
That when fweetlove Virgins and Youth'fhouldmakt 
It proves fad Wils; and Old folks one Leg have 
In wanton Sheets, the other in the Grave. 



! M ORAL. 

Age burns with Lovej&hile Touth cold Ague jhatys 
And Nature oft her Principles miftafys : 
So fuffers Touth in Ages cold imbrace, 
As living Men to dead hound face to face. 




jESOP s fables. 



Fab. XL, 

The Parliament of Birds. 

Hen Jove by impious Arms had 

Heaven pofFeft, 
And ofd King Saturn letting in the 
Wefi 

Finifh'd the Golden Days,a Silver Morn, 
Pale with the Crimes fuccefs, did Earth adorn, 
And gave its name unto the fecond Age. 
Then Skies firft thund'red, Seas with Tempefts rage, 
Four Seafons part the Year, Men (bw, and plant, 
(The golden Times nor Labou r knew nor Want) 
Then Toyl found Eafe by Art, Art by Deceits, 
Then Civil War turnd Kingdoms into States, 
(For petty Kings rul'd firft) then Birds and Beads 
Did with Republicks private Interefts 
Begin to build ; Eagles were vanquiuYd then, 
And Lyons worfted loft their Royal Den. 

The Birds reducd thus to a Popular State, 
Their King and Lords of prey ejected, fate 
A frequent Parliament in th' antient Wood, 
There acting daily for the Nations good. 
W'hen thus the Swalloiv rifing from the flock, 
To Mafter Speaker, the grave Parrot, fpoke. 

Great things for us, Sir,Providence hath done, 
And we have through a World of Dangers run, 
The Eagle, and the gentle Falcon are 
Deftroy'd or Sequefter'd by happy War ; 
TheKitifi Peers, and Bujfard Lords are flown, 
Who fate with us till we could fit alone : 
Like worthy Patriots fince, your fpecial Care 
Hath fetled our Militia in the Air. 
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All Monarch-hating Stores and Cranes 3 who march 
Like Sons of Thundery hrough Heavens Cryftal-arch 
When Tumult calls, to beat thofe Wigeons down, 
That vainly flock to re-advance the Crown. 

Of Maritim bus nefs, let our Sea-fowl tell, 
Who now as far beneath, as 'tis to Hell, 
Th* Antipodes dive, to fetch home Gold and Spice 
From Phoenix } and the Bird of Paradife ; 
Whom Thunder-eating Fire-Drakes fafe convey 
From royal Harpyes, that pickeer at Sea. 
War is far off remov'd, and almoft done; 
And we now /porting in the golden Sun 
Prune, and re-gild our Wings ; while on hard Coafts, 
Wedded to Famine, and eternal Frofts, 
The Eagle rigid Discipline digefts, 
Drove from his Godwits to the Byters Nefts. 

We fear no flying Nation, fliould the King 
Plum'd Griffons, and his winged-Horfes bring 

(a) A winged Horfe,feign'd to have r .w 'xi ^ . t 

rife out of the blood 0 f^«/* (lain Of now fcorn d w regains the baffled Sons 

by Pirfeus, Ovid 1. 4. 0 J > 

Dwt^f^Mrisifrr So oft chas'd round our vafl: Dominions. 
BripHiictilt cdio , pe^uef^u But a < ie w Danger, with a dire Oftent, 

Pegafon,^" fratrem ntMris de [anguine ( You Gods avert it from this Parliament, ) 
„ . . . . c . u Begins to threaten. Line unthought upon 

How her head he from her fhoulderj ° ■ . b ™\> 

E^heavy Sleep her Snake, and her N ° W ma<JeS lt ^ & a Wood IS grOWtl, 

ThmtSdof ptgafu, and of his bro- Luxurious Branches fliooting to the Sky. 
sprung from the blood of their new- This, this,behold ! is the Preat Enemv * 

flaughter'd mother, o J • 

By which Fable the Poets expreffed Ma ° wiI1 make NctS ° f tHis > where he 1 nO fewer 

Than ^oufand filly Birds at once fecure : 
Under the Tyranny of twifted Cords 
(3ft Lybian Lyons grone; thofe Foreft Lords 
Wild Bu Is, and Boars, make all the Wood refound. 
When they are taken in this Linnen Pound : 
Fetter' d in thefe, how loud florin filvage Bears ? 
And took Hyenas weep with unfeign d Tears. 

Th 



nous vertue. 
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This Branch and Root muft up, or elfe your State 

( Which forein Eagles now congratulate ) 

Will be fhort-Jiv'd j down, down with't to the ground 

Nor let its place or name be ever found : 

Enacl: with (peed, your Time, your Strength imploy 

To ruin that, which elfe will you deftroy. 

The Swallow for his Wifdom much renown d, 
Since he the Art of Architecture found, 
Whole well-built Nefts incircle fcarce a Span, 
Are yet but coldly pattern'd out by Man ; 
Whole Cement fmiles at Time,and th' Elements R age, 
Strengthen'd with Storms,artd more confirm'd by Age, 
Had now prevail'd, and his great Eloquence, 
Sofympathizing with the Houfesfenfe, 
Perfuaded ftreight an Hoft of Geefe and Cranes 
Should plunder and depopulate thole Plains. 
But that the Linnet ( private Intereft much, 
Since Linfeed was his Food, this Bird did touch,) 
Arifing faid, Moft honour'dHoufeof^/W/, 
The Swallow hath,in well-compofed words 
And handfbm language, dreft up fear-Crow doubts 
Of fome Priafus, or a Thing-of-clowts, 
Such as Plum'd Foragers fright from Corn and Fruits, 
And well with his complaining Nature. fuits. 
Sure I believe e'r mice the World began, < 
This Line hath grown, or wild, or fbw'd by Man ; 
Yet ne r imploy d our Nation to betray : 
(4) But thefe times'find new Arts out every day, WOmAg*. 
Lime-twigs areilately knownyand Hair and Hooks 
Which Icaley people draw from Cryftal Brooks. 

But grant all this, will Man, his Cordage pin 
To the high Poles, and fpread his Linnen gin : 1 * • 
P O'r 
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G'r Heavens broad Face like Geometrick Lines.(Signs 
To catch Stars wandring through twelve fpangled 
Then,if hot Pbtbusbum it not at Noon, 
How (hall our gifted Wood-Coc\s reach the Moon, 
Who now from Churches Lunatick have brought 
Revelations, both for Life and Dodrine taught. 

Or over Earth's broad Surface will he fpread 
This new Device, and with entangling Thread 
Where e r we light engage our heedlefs Foot ) 
If fo, then grub it up both Branch and Root. 

The worft that can, over fome little patch 
Of earth, this Yarn deceitful man will watch, 
And with forrie Bait the hovering Foe entice : 
Then let them fufFer for their Avarice. 

But the chief Point I moil: infift upon, 
Too much we have incens'd already Man ; 
Libidinous Dover and Sf arrowy ( moft unjuft,) 
Plunder his Wheat to heighten filthy Luft : 
And wicked Geefe, Stores, and infulting Cranes, 
Spoyl their own Quarters, midft his Golden plains. 

But humane Forces if you long to know, 
And aggravating wrong would raife a Foe ; 
Mufter your Power ; your Strength confider firft, 
And the Malignants in your Bowels nurft, 
Ready to rife at all times, when fo e*r 
Or Bird, or Beaft, or Devils, or Men appear. 

Unfetled, no fuch War you can maintain, 
Unlefs the Common Foe you home again 
With joy invite, unanimous joyn in one ; 
But e'r I fee that fatal Union, 
And under cruel Eagles Enfigns goe, 
Let me defend to unclean Birds below. 
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Brief, 'ti^iitapdffiibldi toi;ojfetge\i; \*\ \ \ b m; ,.,\,., \ 
VWjQiGodst aiad lEfadb dcfpfo% tremble adMen. b 1 1 / \ 
To Hcwmiith& harmlefs iMe'gewe lettgcowy ?urlT 
And Ma»^isn6'iBiQtpHe»bdjbi^er(Dui Fbe^.i/; [ >n a 

May ou^^wHiAnj^ ,,.,[/./ 
Who skreejta^^iglmdr^eiiwith iflamkg SwcjrdS A 

s Gainft all di^^F^wA, ^tti ^^^36©^ ^fep A s CI 

This faid,th* Houfe thunders with difcording Notes 
4 This for the Swallow, that, the Linnet Votes 
The major ftill the weaker part, decry 
The Swallows Counfel, bearing to the Sky 
The Linnet's Wifdom and high Eloquence ; 
This Houfe by Reafon was not rul'd,but Senfc 
They aft, that Line (hall to perfection grow, 
And make it Treafori to call Man a Foe. 

Soon fiery Sirius, joynd with Phoebus Raies, 
Faint Heats encreafed, with decreafing daies : 
When Ceres golden Jocks each where were fliorn, 
And Line in fafety to dry Houfes born. 
Then ftid the Swallow, fearing future Fates, 
Whom Jove will ruin, be infatuates ; 
And ftraight to Man he.flys, and makes a Peace, 
The Articles they fign'd in brief were the/e, 
He grants him Chimneys for his ftately Neft, 
For which his Song muft calm Man s troubled Breaft. 

Mean while fine Threads are Spun of hatchel'd Flax 
And nothing for the Expedition Jacks : ■ 
The War grows hotVVowlers^Doth night and day. 
By their CdMS t^lla 

Doexccutiorl EvS^MAT'^ ; * 

Their Do gs ;^M^Mfe'm^ ta,^ 1 

4ie Snare, and Lowbels dreadful light ; 

P 2 Eagles 
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^^Ji^Tuxiliaries they imploy 
Andtreacherous Fowl their deareft Friends decoy. 

Thus foon this rifmg State was overthrown, 
And Man er fince did rule the Earth alone. 
When this fad Ditty filverd or with Age 
A Captive Stare fang in his woful Cage ; 
When Civil War hath brought great Nations lew 
Deftruaioncomesoft with aForeinFoe. 



i 



Moral.; 

In prverfe Counfel beft Advice isfcorrid, 
The'worjl^itb Art and bandfome words, adorn d, 
EnaUed is-, but private Interejt blinds 
The Wifeft, and betraies the Nobleft 3 Mind. 

Fab. 




JESOPS FABLES, 



IQl 



Fab.XLI. 

Of the Ruftick, and Hercules. 

OThou that didft fo many Monfters kill, 
And of twelve W Labours didft none ill, 
Helpjifitbethy'will. 
0 thou that fore d fire-fpitting Cams Den, 

And got'ft thy Cattel then, 
Though mine I ne'r could haveagen. 
Alcides, thou that art the ftrongeft God, 
Help with thy long Arms out, and Shoulders broad, 
My Wheels, which flick" up to the Nave in Mire : 
Ah ! 'tis a mighty Load, 
Help, I defire, 
Or here I will expire. 
In a deep Tracl: his Cart being lodg d thus pray'd 
A lazy Swain to Hercules for Aid. 

When thus the Deity in a mighty Crack 
Of Thunder to the Ra/7/c^fpake, 

Then lying on his Back ; 
Fool, whip thy pamper'd Horfes up the Hill, 

Thy Shoulder lay to th' Wheel, 
And there ufe all thy Strength and Skill : 
Not only me whom now thou doft invoke, 
But then exped a Gocl at cveVy Sjpoke 
To thy affiftande^'' wnb v offcr^ be, <V : V: ' ■ 

When they imploM flvall look 

From Heaven, and" fe£ Vv - • ' 

A heavy Clowri like thelV 



(*) The labours of Htreules were 
the Argument in which all the antient 
Poets did luxuriate briefly enumera- 
ted by Ovid thus • peaking in the par* 

fon of Hcrcttlesi 

Ergo ego fcedantem peregr'mo TempU 
cruore 

Bufirim domtti ? fivoejut al'menta pa- 
rentis 

Antaco cripm J nee me paftoris Iberi. 
Forma triplex, tiec forma triplex tH* t 

Cc.bere, movit. 
Vifne manus validi preffiftis cornu* 

Tauri ? 

Veftrum opus EUs httbet t vefirnm Stym- 

phalides mdt, 
Partheniumque ttemns, &c. 

— Havel this gain'd 
Yor lltin B a firis, who Jove's Temple 

ftain'd • 
With Strangers blood. That from the 

Earth Earth- bred i 
AtiUns held ? whom Geryont triple 

head, 

Nor thine, 6 Cerberv, i ould once dif- 

may ? I 
Thcfe hands, theft made the Cretan 

bull obey. 
Your labours Elis (mooth Stjmpha- 

lUn floods 
Confefs with praifes, and Partheriitn 

woods. 

Vou got the Golden Belt of Thermo- 
don, 

And Apples from the lleep ; Iefs Dra- 
gon won. 

Nor cloud-born Centanres,nor th' 'At* 

caiian Bore 
Could me relift, nor Hydra with her 

ftore 

Of frightful heads, which by their loft 
encreasU 



We 
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Wehelptheaaive, though they wicked are; 
TbeGods ner did, norn>iU, hear idle Prayer. 




<dG. O t ? nniK|i-.'ii! Iv-.not urh uorl i 0 
.n : ,rb 1 -r^D yrli il'ioj} In; A. 

vul l>lf Jo:> iVi Ibniin rlofjorlT 

: i ., v: ,l:,..l;irir»r , l '(< !:M- J HO ttfn A <ifU >! ^fll tWvfl <\\'M 

\ , ; > / i5 i .,•/].'/. •.,rl!ci(jiJ , -i.>iil fbirlv/ ,?.l'3')rl W yM 
JjioJ virion n?h' ! HA 
r -3tn^b 1 r qbH 
.•.nkjx-j lliw I Diorl'iO 
b*V r.-ici ?.urh !/pbol ?nbd ru D airl fijnT qosb f> nl 
Am A 'i61 i. t Av\'yvjV\ oi nkw8 yxiJ A 

Jof.'iO yirljji'iTi r, nl yjbCl 0H1 eurh mrl W 
/j/If,qi ^> ; A\\w\ -jrltoi 'rjbnurlTlO 
■ h'.xl riirl no <>ni\(l norlT 
J|;B '.jrij <yj ■ ->norl b'ljqmcq yrh qirlw Joo'I 
ta-jrlW 'rb 01 yi»l Tjbluorici yrlT 
: lib!?, bnr> rii^rmJciyrb llt-jlo otjHi bnA 
■)>Iovrn Jlob fjofb.v/on rriorlv/ -jm yjno 10H 
•J J^\#-ft lA'lJf,* J, {/k[V ) mrl J Jf^i 
rir.jliilc yjb oT 

Cberijb old Piety;.;, kmMtktf?k{ 

Men follow War jail, barg^fip; n ^fffSmri 

And na Religion love b^b0{fiff ( ^ { A 

Fab, 
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Fab. XLII. 
Of the Fox and Weefk. 

yr T"^T TIth falling long Reynard was grown 
V Y the Type 

Of feven years Famin, 
Inforc d with Hunger, which fb much did gripe 

His clem'd and empty Tripe, 

At laft he came in . 
To a full Larder, through a ftraiter hole, 
Than ever Body paft, or fcarce a Soul. 

When he had ftufFd his Panier like a Sack 

With ftore of Forrage, 
Until his Belly's Hoops, his Ribs, did craclc, 

Straight he refolveth to go back 

With all his Carriage, 
By the fame Paft he entercf, nor did think 
His fides might larger grow, or the hole fhrink. 

At laft the (freights of the long narrow Lane 

And low-roof'd Entry 
He came to, but a paflage fought in vain ; 

The Fox repu|s*d was fain j 

There to ftarid tentry : 
Seven times the rocky Pafs with Teeth and Claws 
He ftrives to open, and as oft did paufe. 
Then Confcience pricks, a melancholy Fear 

Shews all his Slaughters, 
Sad Tartlet following of a woful'Beer, rhutn. 

Where lay bold Chanticleer 

And his three Daughters ; 

Then jetting Tutkies with btewTnouts he fpy d, 

And white-fleec d Lafflbs; which he iri Scarlet dyU 

Like 
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(* > 0,** ww a serpent ot the j^ta W HW^V, hiffing Geefe extend their necks, 

Lakcof Xrr«i,in the Country of the A , , j 

Argivts, winch was faid to have many ^ n( ] threatmne Uanders , 

heads; whereof one being cut off, two * o , 

3? At's eyes the Crow,took with his Pizle, pecks ; 

w Kxymtrit paleGhoft with fqueaks 

waters annoyed the neighbouring Ci- . . j 

ties, when one being dope, many arofe ADOUt him Wanders '. 

in the room: whofenoyfomeand i n- . J* J J' 

feaious waters were dried up by the nr^t f ome f upP oie the Fox this day did dine 

extraordinary fervour of the Sun, fig- rr , _^ 

5L by aCC ° rdinB W M * On melancholy Dimes, wanting Wine. 



(t>)Tht}i*rt. 



Then fpake the jeering Weefle from the Wall • 

Sir Fox I know your crafty, 
But you have made a Prifon of your Hall, 

Nor can you fcape at all, 

Or look for fafety, 
Until you be as thin,as when 
You enter d, then you may return ageh. 

Then faid the Fox; Hunger did ill perfuade, 

Yet thofe are fterving 
Oft through a Wall of Stone a Breach have made, 

Arid I may now be paid 

My juft deferving. 
But thou that in fuch danger jeer'fl: the Fox, 
Like Fortune may reward thee for thy Mocks : 
R evenge draws nigh, beware the Cat j I can 
But be uncasd, and bravely dy by Man. 



Moral. 

Heavens Joyes we fell for Broatk; rather than want. 
With Death and Hell confign a Covenant. 
Greedy of Spoyl, with Violence and Deceit 
We daily atf^confideringno Retreat. 



Fab. 



jesc-m ' 'fa mm s> 



0/ rfrc Hawk, and the Cuckgn?. 

UNworthy Bird, bafe Cad^ thou that art 
Large as my (elfin every part, 
Strength, length, and colour of thy Wing, 
Mine much refembling ; 
Whofe narrow Soul, whofe no, or little Heart, 
Will to thy board 
Afford 

Nothing but Worms of Putrefa&ion bred ; 

Which of the Nobleft Mortals are abhorr'd, 
Since they muft turn to fuch when they are dead ; 

Mount, gorge thy felf with fome delicious Bird ; 
Be wife, 

Such Banquets leave for Daws, and filly Pies. 
Thus the bold Han>\ the Cuchpw did advife. 

Who not long after taken in the Field, 
Having a harmlels Pidgeon kill'd, 
Was in a moft unlucky hour 
Hung from a lofty Tow V ; 
To teach all thofe, who blood of Innocents jpill'd. 
The Cncbpw few, 

By Law,' <• >i <> M 
The Jferihere(s : fu^ ^ttf&fte A £i#ig 
Better with Wbrms^t^fitt'my hun^\M^,\jt >K 
Theivbetwixt Heaven aicH&Mth by^fekels b^^ng. 
And a cold ' : Birfviyin-^SMpfl^^'to-!?. \ uW. 

QL Had 



Thy ^took ) andforagdthroughtheSky J 
There hadlhangdwiththeefor company. 



Mora l . 

As if for bhoiy Batujuettwre no BM : 
When Makf^f fMfrmLtdderf leaf. 
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Did now propound, 

And to himlelf decree, 
Ne r to return., till he had overthrown 
Twelve Waxen Cities of that Nation, 
And (eiz'd their Honey-treafure as his own. 

This being refolv'd, he to the Garden goes, 

Where flood the (lately Hives, 
One, after one, the Barbarous overthrows, 
And many Citizens of life deprives : 
A few furvives, 
Who in a Body clofe ; 
For your everted Towrs,your flaughter d Race, 
For your great Lofles, and your high Difgrace, 
Fix all your venom'd Weapons in his Face. 
This faid, the Trumpet (bunds, the Vulgar rage, 
And all at once in mighty War engage. 

Now Brume's ugly vi&ge did not freeze, 

Nor his foul hands want QlpVes ; 
The monftrous Bear you could, not (ee for Bees, 
No Bacon Gamon was Co (tuck with Cloves, : 

Who Hony loves 

Not with fliarp 5a wee agrees. 
Ore-powrd by/multitude, and almoft flain, 
He draws his matter d Forces off again ; 





Q_2 



Then 
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Then faid ; I better had cndur d the pain 
Of one (harp Sting, than thus to fuffer all ; 
Making a private Quarrel National. 



(a) The infolence of the Perfan 
Emperour^ here alluded to, in hit Ex- 
pedition agVtnft Crete*, wc (hall deli- 
ver in the words of Herodotus , who 
liv'd though but a child, at the fame 
time J From Abydus to tbt oppofite 
Continent is a Streight of only feven 
Furlongs over-, which when Xerxes hud 
caus'd a Bridge to be Uid , a violent 
Ttmpeft on a fudden deftroy'd it : which 
when he heard, hightj intern 'd , he 
commanded that they fbouldinfiiEl three 
hundred ftripes on the Hellcfpont , and 
drop a coufle of Chains into the bottom 
of it i charging them to faj the/e impi- 
ous and barbarous Words ; 0 bitter and 
fait toattr, Thy mafter inflilts thit />«- 
nipjmrnt tn thee , becaufc thsu h.\(i in- 
jur'd him , being not provoked by any 
precedent wrong , King Xerxes /hall 
pafs over thee whether thou wilt or no, 
Thus ht emmanded them to punip) the 
Sea t and to ftrilet *f tie Heads of the 
Overfcers of the Ww\. 



Moral. 

Great Kings, that petty Princes did defpife, 
Have oft by Wars Experience grown Wife : 
Who W whitfd the Sea, andibreatned Floods to chain, 
Brought bac^for Millions but a fender Train. 

Fa 




jES 0 PS FABLES. 



Fab. XL V. 
Of the Hart and Horfe. 

LOng was the War betwixt the Hart and Horfe 
Fought with like Courage, Chance, and equal 
J Force; 
Until a fatal day 
Gave fignal Vidory to the Han : the Steed 
Muft now no more in pleafont Valleys feed, 

Nor verdant Commons fway, 
The Hart who now o'r all did domineer, 
This conquering Stag, 
Slights, like a N^g, 
The vanquifti'd Horfe , which did no more appear. 

In want, exil'd, driven from Native Shores, ' ' L 
The Horfe in Cities humane aid implores, 

To get his Realms again. 
Let Man now manage him and his affair, 
Since he not knows what his own Forces are. 

Thus (ues he for the R ein ; 
For fweet R evehge he will indure the Bit, 

LethimoY-throw v 

His cruel Foe, 
And let his haughty R ider heavy fife. - ; :: ' ! 1 v 

He takes the Bridle o'r his yielding Head. 1 

With Man and Arms the Horfe is furriifred , - 

And for the Battel neighs. 
But when the Hart two hoftile faces (aw 
And fuch a Centaur to encounter draWj s 

He flood a while at gate. 

At 



no 
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At laft known Valour up he rows d again, 

More hopes by fight 

There was,than flight ; 
What's won by Arms, by Force he muft maintain. 

Then to the Battel did the Hart advance, 
The Horfe a Man brings, with a mighty Launce 

Longer than th' others Creft : 
The manner of the fight is chang d, he feels 
No more the Horfes hoof, and ill-aim'd heels ; 

They charge now breaft to breaft. 
Two tooneods gainft Hercules ; the Hart, 

Though ftrong and ftout, 

Could not hold out, 
But flys, and muft from Conquer d Realms depart. 

Nor longer could theHorfehis joy contain, 
But with loud Neighs, and an ere&ed Main, 

Triumpheth after fight ; 
When to the Souldier mounted on his back, 
Feeling him heavy now, the Bead thus fpake ; 

Be pleas'd good Sir to light. 
Since you reftor'd to me my father s feat, 

And got the day, 

Receive your Pay, 
And to your City joyfully retreat. 

Then faid the Man ; This Sadie which you wear 
Coft more than all the Lands we conquer d here, 

Befide this burnifh'd Bit, 
Your felf, and all you have, too little are 
To cleer m' engagements in this mighty War ; 

Till that's paid, here I'll fit : 



And 
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Ill 



And fince againft your Foe I aided you, 

Can you deny 

Me like fupply } 
Come, and with me my Enemy fubdue. 

Then figh'd the Horfe, and to the Man reply*d ; 
I feel thy cruel Rowels gall my fide, 

And now I am thy Slave ; 
But thank thy felf for this, thou foolifh Beaft, 
That for Revenge to forcin Intereft 

Thy felf and Kingdom gave. 
'Mongft Rockie Mountains I had better dwelt, 
; And fed on Thorns, 

Gor'd by th* Harts Horns, 
Than wicked Man*s hard Servitude have felt. 



Mo R hL* 

Some injur d Prince? have} to be reveng'd, 
With their own Realms, the Ckriftian World mhingd, 
On anytearms, with any Nation deal : 
WiU Heaven not hear them t Th ey I to Heltaffeal. 



Fab. 
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Fab.XLVI. 

Of the Satyr and Traveller. . 

\7 V/ With all his winged Officers, to Hell 
▼ * Th' Almighty conqueror thought not 

That then • - - " ^ ft 

All mould be quarter'd in the Brimftone Pit 
Prepared for bad s Angels, and worfeMen : 
But they, the vulgar Spirits didiincenre 
Againft God> Counfel,with a fair pretence, 
That thus Heavens King they would more -glorious 
Were fent by Thunder ; to the Stygiafi Lake': 
But fucliwhofe Crime ^as Error, he confines 

To Caves, 

AndGra\\<s, 
And tender Gold to guard in hollow Mines : 

And fome there be, that dare 

Make their repair 

To Ethereal Air; 
Thefe the rough Ocean rule, and others guide 
Wing'd Clouds, and on the backs of Tempefts ride. 

Such are thofe Spirits timorous people fright 
In horrid fhapes, and play mad Pranks by night ; 

Nymfbs, Faryes, Goblins ^Satyrs fauns, 
Which haunt 

Soft purling Stream4,c6olShM,and filent Lawn; 
Begot on Mortals, Sjres\Imm6itai vaunt. - 
Of !\vliioh ©u*> Sotyrti^tohak cto.cn Hoof* > 
II ough Thighs, an v d^rooked'Horni,were ample-procrf 
Who, bijfAeMotherkfide more ge&tk,.gav^A k 
To a cold T ravcller flielter in his Cave, 

\A7Us\t 
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Whom Boreas charged with a huge Drift of Snow, 
The Man 
Began 

Having no Fire, his Fingers ends to blow. 

Why thus he blew his Hands ? 

His Hoft demands. 

And wondring ftands : 
Who then reply cl ; My Breath, my Fingers will 
Streight unbenum, and warm, though ner Co chill. 

Soon the kind Satyr made a Fire, and got 
Boyl'd Lentils, which he gave the Stranger, hot. 
The Traveller begins to blow 

His Broth., 
Thenask'd the R ural Diety, Why fo ? 
My Breath will ax>rt,he faid : Then wondrous wrath, 
The ftaring Satyr anfwer'd ; I that am 
The Devils Sifter's Son,and to his Dam 
As neer ally'd by my dear Mother, which 
Is now a famous Caledonian Witch, 
Dare not a Monfter like to thee behold ; 
A Man 
That can 

With the lame Lungs at once blow Hot and Cold. 

Be gon, or elfe that Breath 

Thou malt bequeath 

To me in Death. 
A Sycophant, and a Backbiter too ! 
My Uncle himfelf had beft beware of you u 

Moral. 

Who fmile, and fab ; at once cleer, and attaint ; 
Pi&nres are, here Devil, and there Saint : 
Fiends and Saints convertible he, for where 
% fty a Devil, fome fay a Saint goes there. 
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Fab. XL VII. 

Of the Rebellion of the Hands and Feet. 

REafon, once King in Man, Depos'd, and dead 
The Purple Ifle was rul'd without a Head : 
The Stomach a devouring State fwaid all ; i 
At which the Hands did burn, the Feet did gall : 
Swift to flied Blood, and prone to Civil Stirs 
Thefe Members were, who now turn Levellers : 
The vafl: R evenue of the little World 
Is in the Exchequer of the Belly hurl'd, 
And Toyl on them impos'd by Eternal Laws ; 
With a drawn Sword the Hands thus plead the Caufe; 

Freeborn as you,here we demand our R ight ; 
Reafon being VanquiuYd, the proud Appetite 

(a)D*dsl»s with hii Son hfrus being ; _ , 

imprtfon'd by Minos , and feeing no ] n MlCrOCOntUS mutt nO 1 Vrant be, 
poffibility of efcape either by Sea. or J J 

fligji The idle Paunch mail work as well as we. 
§^ 5«; The Stomeh promis d, and fo gain d our foves, 
[mo "he'scT from Sm Mi?? the T*- Our King dethron'd , we mould in K id-skin Gloves 

r\«n Sea .-The Moral of thU Fable Si- p I , „ ^ , ' 



r'mn Sea ; The Moral ol tnis i-aDie &t- >~> - 

nuA the Tragedian delivers thus : Grow foft again, and free from Corns,the r eet 
Xta5^S3ff In Cordovant at leifure walk the Street, 
Mt Who now toy i more when that Monarch fwaid: 

Great heights, great downfals ballance . . , 

nui, u , ... Then we did works of Wonder, then we made 

Re great and glorious they that will ; 

if„^£ffi3 1& ".or. JEffltim Pyramids, Manfolm Tomb, 

£ i""£EU Built the Gran C«re, great NHrive, and Amm j 
But*!! «i hi B ii wrought seas afliiu, Heaven-threatning Babell. thole sky-kifling Tow'rs, 

Wlmfc Top fail! I»t» with «lt«idy ° ° 

6"i«- Proud boaft themielvs, a mighty Work of ours ; 

iSSSv*::, 1 ::. We « ZW*&, wirtfd to fly from Ipire to fpire, • 
:„'Ti'i''»o fll'V^ X? £ And Thunder fram'd out-ranted Jove's loud Fire ; 

guided by himfelf.ihe other by Ins Son ^ „ , 

/ M r«, when by the help of their sail, The(e were our W oii, which are by I ame enroll a ; 

invented by they out-ftripc 5 ^ 

tTJfe« k «wt^,S Now wcdrefiMeat.Change it feme God toGold. 
*S tjtd *£r&.fg Skics,Scas,wc (bread with Nets.vaft Earth with Gins, 

bearing too g- cat Sail , over fee his , . c . 

Qark.a-.d per.nwd in the sea. To banquet you, who teaic (even deadly oins. ^ 
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Did we for this ftorm the bold Breafl: ., and raze 
joves Image in the Heaven-advanced Face ? 
Where our fharp Nails a R ubrick pen'd in gore, 
And curl'd roofs from King Reafons Palace tore ? 

For fuch rewards the Feet in cooling ftreams, 
Sweating did rufh ;* who by fuch Stratagems 
Did at ftrange diftance difaffecl: with pain 
The Head, hurt Reafon, and difturb the Brain. 
In brief, or work, or fail, take up your Staff, 
Guird thy Loyns, Belly, and leave Banquets off. 
This (aid, the Stomach with ftiarp Choler ftirr'd 
Caft forth fuch things, belching at every word ; 

Rebellious Members, you that be fo far 
From Peace, that rather mong your jfelvs you'l war ; 
What A&s did you to thofe that we have done ? 
Who was it carried the great bufinels on ? 
The Senfes took, the Cinque-Ports of the Realm, 
With a fair Shade, and a deluding Dream > 

Was't you, or we ? full with <*> Egyptian Gods W c^wo^w. 

The Brainifti Monarch drove from his aboads, 

Beat up all Quarters of the Heart by Night, 

And did that Fort with its own trembling fright ? 

Who fwell'd the Spleen ? and made the Gall o'r-flow? 

The Feet and Hands ? who made the Liver glow, 

Till all thole Purple Atoms in the Blood 

Which make the Soul, /worn in a burning Flood. 

From whence inflamcl, they feiz'd upon the Head, . 

And or the Face their blufhing Enfigns fpread ? 

AH that you boaft of fince this War began, 
Are but light Skirmimes with th' Outward Man ; 
Leave threatning, muff we keep perpetual Lent ? 
The Members fhall,as loon as we, repent. 

Trembling with Rage, the Feet and Hands depart, 

The Stomach Iwels, high goes th'incenfed Heart. 

R 2 Three 
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Three days in Pockets clofeted the Hands 
Refufe to put on Gloves, the vex'd Foot ftands. 
Mean while the Stomach was come down,and cries, 
What once a hollow Tooth ferv'd, would fuffice 
The ftreightend Maw ; oneBit,oneCrum beftow : 
But ftill the moody Members anfwer, No. 

At laft an extreme feeblenefs they felt, 
Saw all but Skin and their hard Bones to melt, 
A pale Confumption Lording over all ; 
At which a Counfel the faint Brethren call ; 
The Stomach muft be fed, which now was Co 
Contra&ed, that,like them, it anfwer'd, No. 
At which pale Death her cold approaches made, 
When to the dying Feet the weak Hands faid ; 

Brethren in evil, fimre we did deny 
The Belly Food,we muft together dy. 
All that are Members in a Common- wealth, 
Should,more than Private, aim at Publick Health: 
The Rich the Poor, and Poor the Rich muft aid : 
None can proteft themfehes with their own Shade. 
None for themfehes are Born. We brought in Food, 
Which the kind Stomach did prepare for Blood, 
The Liver gave it tin&ure, the great Vein 
Sends it inthoufand feveral Streams again 
To feed the parts, which there affimulates. 
Concord builds high, when Difcord ruins States. 
But the chief Caufe did our Deftru&ion bring, 
Was, we RebelPd 'gainft Reafon our true King. 

Moral. 

Civil Commotions ftrongly carried on, 
Seldom bring Quiet when the War is done ; 
Then thoufand Interefts in firange jhapes appear, 
And through all ways to certain Rnin fteer. 

Fa 
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Fab- XLVIII. 

Of the Hot ft and laden Afs. 

DEar Brother Horfejb heavy is my Load, 
Thatmygallcl back 
Is like to crack, 
Some pity take, 
Or I fhall perifh in the R oad ; 

For thy fair Sifters lake, 
Who once did bear 
To me a Son, a Mule, my hopeful Heir, 
Afliftance lend, 
My, Burthen lhare, 

Or elle a cruel end 
Waits on thy Fellow-fervant, and thy Friend : 
Herelmuft ly 
And dy ; 

The tird Afs faid to the th' empty Horfe went by. 

Prick'd up with Pride and Provender, the Horfe 
Deni'd his aid ; 
Shall I, he faid, 
My own back lade, 
And hurt my felf, ftirr'd up with fond Remorfe > 
My prudent Mafter laid 
This on thee, who 
Better than you or I knows what to do. 
My Sifter Mare 
Was given to you, 

Our Nobler Race to (pare, 
The Afs and Mule muft all the burthens bear. 
I muft no Pack, 
Nor Sack, 
But my dear Mafter carry on my back. 
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This faid,Heart-broak the Aft fell down and di'd: 
The Mafter ftreight 
Laid all the Weight 
On his proud Mate ; 
And fpread above the AJfe's hide. 
Repenting, but too late, 
The Horfe then faid; 
Thou wert accurs'd did'ft not thy Brother aid, 
Now on my back 
Th' whole burthens laid. 
Such Mortals goodnefs lack, 
And Counfel, which their Friends diftreft not aid ; 
Had I born part 
The fmart 

Had been but fmall^which now muft break my H( 



Moral. 

People that under Tyrant Scepters live, 
Should each to other fynd Affiftance give : 
The Rich, the Toor,ftill over-Taxd jhould aid, 
Left on their Shoulders the whole Burthens laid. 
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Fab. XLIX> 

Of the Fox and the Cock* 

SOon as theF<w to PMn-fur$&4{ Bjarms 
Approaches mad*^ • • \ i\ ■ 
Though valiants, Ghahtidemxm truftiflg Aw 
Nor humane aid, ■ ; ■ ' : 

Afcends a Tree, 
Where he, . 
Stood fafe from/harms 
Loud was th&Cackk at no felfe Alarms: 
From ground 
About him round 
Forfafety all his feather d HoufhoW Flock. 
When Reynard thus fpafeto the wasy €q<^; 

0 thou through all the World for Vatourfun'd, 

Haft thou not heard, * 
What our two Kings fo kfidyhave .poadautnTd :. 
Both Beaft and Bird 
At Amity 

Muft be: 
War which enflam'd 
Since Adam s fall all Creatures wild and t» d, 
Muftceafe; 
In lafting Peace 
The cruel Lyon, and the Eagle then 
Will joyn their Force againft more cruel Men. 

Thefacrilegious Wolf in Graves muft feed, 

And Birds of Prey 
With humane Slaughter muft fupply their need : 
The Popinjay 



Needs 
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Needs not to bauk 

The Hauk, 
The Lamb and Kid 
'Mongft hungry Bears may in dark Forefts feed ; 
At Feafts 
Both Birds and Beafts 
Begin to meet ; the Cat with Linnets plays, 
And Griffons dine where tender Heifers grafe. 

Therefore,moft Noble Chanticleer, McenA \ 

And though your Spurs, 
Maintaining Vullein Quarters, once did rend 

My tender Furs, 

When Feathers I 
Made fly, 

I'm now your Friend ; 
Unlefs we ftrive in Love let us contend 
No more ; 

Though Reynards poor, 
He's faithful to his Truft,and boldly can 
Affirm, noBeaft is balffofalfe as Man. 

The Coc\\\on% weary of devaluing War, 

And fierce Alarms, 
Well knowing what Outrages committed are, 
By Civil Arms; 
And how the Man 

Had (lain, 
To mend his Fare, 
His Off-fpring, yet pretending Love and Care : 
Right glad, 
To him then faid, 
I meet your Love, Sir Reynard, and defend 
To choofe mongft Beafts,rather than Men,a Friend- 
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While the Coc\ (pake, a pack of cruel Hounds 

The Fox did hear, 
And law them powdring down from Hilly grounds 
After aiDeer^ v •' 
Reynard not ftays, 

Delays : • 
Are dangerous found, 
But earths himfelf three Fathom under-ground. 
Atlaft 
The Dogs being paft, 
All Danger or, again he did appear. ; 
Then, to the Fox return d, fpake Chanticleer ; ■■■ 
Learned Sir Reynard,'^ the words be true 
Which you have faid, ! 
Why did thefe Dogs the trembling Deer j>erfue> 
They mould have ftaid ; 
Like Enemies 
From thefe 
You alfb flew. 
Then faid the Fox, though I th' Agreement drew. 
So late 
This Ad of State 
Came forth, I fear, they th' Edift did not hear : 
But I fhall trounce them : Have they kill cl the Deer ? 
The Coch^ reply'd, but I'll make good this Tree : 
Is it now true ? then 'twill to morrow be. 



Moral. 

To what we lity we eafie Credit give, 
This matys us oft from Foes feign d News believe : 
Fame mighty Holds hath too\, and ftormd alone, 
Andfalfe Reports whole Armies overthrown. 

s i 
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Fab. L. 
Of the Lion and the Forefler. 

VAft Forefts and great Cities opend,when 
Betwixt wild Beafts and Men 
Along CefTation was; 
And it was then 
That Citizens and Rufticks view'd the LMs Den, 

At his vaft Courts amaz'd ; 
Where now fat Buls, Colts, and tame Ajfes graz'd, 
Through Defarts Travellers took the neereft way, 
Where with their Spaniels wanton Types play, 

Foxes mong Geefe, Wolves mong fat Weathers 

(lay. 

At Skinners Shops the Bear unmuzzerd calls, 
Cheapning on furniuYd Stals 
His Friend or Coufin s Fur : 
In 'common Halls 
V anthers behold themfelves on (lately Pediftals. 

And now no Yeoman Cur, 
Nor Sergeant Maftive, Beafts indebted, ftir ; 
The Woods Inhabitants wander every where, 
And brifly Boars walk fafc, with untouch'd Ear, 
After the Proclamation they did hear. 

When the great Lion met a Forefter, 

With whom he oft in War 
Had drove with various Chance. 
This with a Spear 
The Lion gald,that would his ftrong-fpun ambufli tear, 

Then boldly up advance, 
And with his Teeth in funder bite the Lance. 
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To whom the Lion laid ; Sir, you and I, 
Could ne'r decide our Strength by Victory. 
Let us difpute and it by Logick try. 

Then (aid the Woodman, Let us wave Diiputc, 
Antiquity ftiall do't, 
Behold Maufolus Tomb, 
And then be mute 
If the World's Wonder by Example thee confute ; 

There let us take our Doom. 
This laid, they to the Monument did come, 
Where ftreight he fhew'd him by rare Artifts made 
A Lions head in a Man's bofbm laid. 
This no lufficient proof the Lion (aid. 

Could we,as well as you,our Stories cut, 
We might, and juftly, put 
Your lying heads beneath ". 
Our conquering foot : 
From fartialP entail Truth hath been for ever Jhut. 

Where I firft drew my breath, 
1 heard a Carthaginian at his death, 
The Roman Nation moft perfidious call ; 
Crying out, by Treafon they contriv'd the Fall 
Of them, and their great Captain Hannibal. 



Moral 

Through agrofs Medium by refraUed Beams 

Rifiorians Friends apfear :ftill in extreams 

The -wrong end of the Perfpetiivemuft jhew 

little, the great A&ions of their Foe, 

S 2 Fas 
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Fab. LI. 




* * AdmirdofArtifts working to the life 
Then dxcw thp Forefier s fair Daughtemeer, 
And whifperd inher fwarthy Fathers ear. 

The Lyon ftarts, and feels a fudden wound, 
As when at ■ ft$ his Lyonefs he foupd> 
And made her pregnant in a ftiadie Wood, 
High with Man's flefh, and draughts of humane blood. 
To whom the Woodman faid ; Sir, fmce the Sun 
Mounts our Meridian, half his bufinefs done. 
And your own Court.fo far, be pleas'd to ftiare 
Part of what's mine, though mean, yet whplfome Fare) 
Oft humane Princes in poor Lodges have 
Gladly repps^and lpw; Roofs Honour gave. 

The King the proffer Jakes ; to lowly R ooms, 
Yet daily vifited with clenfing Brooms, 
The Lyon is cpi^aj^where he in State 
At a fujl tord m antient Maple fate. 
Where, ^^^^g^F never, overcame, . 
The Daughter did ; fcorch'd with Love's cruel flame 
The Lyon burns, the valiant, ftrong, and wife, 
Who Javelins did, Dogs, Men, and Nets defpife, 
Trammels of bright Hair took, a (lender Dart, 



The amorous Lyon lays, his dreadful Jaws 
Now in her Lap, gently With dangerous Paws 
Her fair Handftizc*, fbrinketlvup te Nails;,-. , 



Shot from a Virgins eye, tranfpTerc d his Heart. 



ild, but could not tell her what he ails* 



Then 
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Then (taring in her face offers to rife 
Ambitious of her Lip ; She frighted Ays ; 
Whom with a grone he draws by th* Garments back, 
And troubled, to the trembling Virgin fpake ; 

Sweet Creature fear not me ; A Roman Slave, 
Who cur d my fefter'd Foot, once in my Cave 
I feaftcd forty days ; and when that I 
Was Pris*ner tookj and he condemn'd to dy 
In a lad Theatre, where Men fate,and laugh'd 
To lee how Beafts the blood of Wretches quaff 'd, 
I mock'd their expectation, and did grace 
My trembling Surgeon with a dear imbrace. 
The Story known, to him they Pardon gave, 
And honouring me, lent to my Royal Cave. 

Dear if you knew me, I not dreadful am ; 
How many Ladies have made Lyons tame ? 
My Grand-fires <*> Berecynthia's Chariot drove, 
Not by Force coupled, but almighty Love. 
We with your Smiles are rais'd, and when you frown 
The greateft Monarch values not his Crown. 

Then to her Father turning, thus he faid, 
Still holding in his armed Foot the Maid ; 
Lo! I^the King of Beafts, a Suter ftand, 
And this thy Daughter for our Queen demand. 
We need tell you, what our Interefts are 
In this great Foreft, and my Power in War 
To you js known, but joynd with fuch a Bride, 
Our R ace deriving from the Father's fide 
Such adive Spirits, Strength, and valiant Hearts ; 
From her Womb taking humane Form, and Arts; 
How may we be advanc'd? where fhall our Sons 
Find limits for their vafl: Dominions ? 
The Sibils Man-Lyon,ftil'd the wondrous Birth, 
Muft rule the Conquer'd Nations of the Earth. ^ w &SfiSc£ 



(a) That die Chariot of Btricjir 
thia , or Cjbcle , the mother of the 
Gods, was drawn by Lions, we find in 
the third otVirgili Eneidi 

H'mc mAttrcultrix Cybele, Coryban- 

liaque *ra 
Idaeuraque minus : hinc fids filtnti* 

Etjtmtli cnrrum Dmin* fiibUrt Ito. 



Corybmtian Sounds for GjhelKt ot- 
da'tn'd, 

And filent Rites in Idt's <5rov« main- 

tain'd. . 
The Ladies Chariot is With Lions 
drawn. 



by their heat and rapacity r< 
ting the Heavens, wherein the , 
which the Earth, 



reprcfert- 
leAir, in 
, or Cybele is moved, 
is contain'd. Ovid feigns that Hippo- 
mm 4nd At*U»t* t having polluted 
a facred Grott with their unteafonable 
Lulls were by Cjbele transformed into 
Lions' and forced to draw her Chariot. 

. — —THrrittqut mittr 
An StygiS foHtu dnbit*vit mergertt 
undh. \ , . , 

teen* Itvisvif* eft. Ergh mdtltvx* 

fitlv* . 
CtlUjnhvtUnt,8ic, 

—~— Cjbtl crown'd , 
WuhTowrs, hadftruck therri ito tti« 

StjgUn found 
But that fhe thought that punifhmerit 

too fmall. 
When yellow Mains on their fniobtli 

Shoulders fall ; 
Their Arms to LegS.their Fingers turn 
to Nails ; 

Their brealts of wondrous ftrengfh • 
, their tufted. Tails 

W*hisk up the Duft, their looks' are full 

of dread > 
For Speech they rore, the Woods be- 
, come their bed. - 
Thefe Lions, fear'd by others, bjhl 
, checks . . 
With curbing bits, and yokei their 
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The W Macedonian was a Type of this, 

Who fait the Spoyls of Perfia to Greece. 

Which to his Father was in Sleep reveal'd, 

When his Queens Womb he with a Lion fealU 

Then faid the Man ; I know great Prince you arc 

In defarts King,I know your force in War, 

But all the Laws of Men and Gods forbid, 

That humane Creatures fliould with Salvage wed. 

The Lion then, ready to lafh his fide, 

Rowfing up Anger, with grim Looks reply d ; 

Did not a Queen match with an ugly Bear ? 

And in dark Caverns liv'd with him a year ? 

Was not the pregnant Lady, he being (lain, 

By Hunters brought to her own Courts again > 

Did not his Son prove a moft valiant King, 

And flew all thofe were at the murthcring 

Of his Dear Father > Orfon- was no Beaft, 

Though like his Sire he had a Hairy Bread. 

Thus having laid, he cruel Weapons draws, 

Sharp Teeth appear, and needle-pointed Claws. 

Now Wit aflift ; againft the Lions Rage 

Inflam'd with Love, what Madman would engage ? 

Then faid the Forefter, great Sir, flieath your Arms, 

If you vaft Realms will joyn to humble Farms, 

My Daughters yours, my Error I confefs : 

For many Salvage Beafts in Marriages 

With Women have con/oyn'd, the golden Afs 

As fair a Lady hath as ever was ; 

Maftives and pious Virgins wed fo rife, 

Ballads in Streets have fung them Dog and Wife. 

Take,Sir,my Daughter to your Royal Seat : 

Yet one thing for the Damfel I entreat .; 

For fweet Love grant her this ; Sec, how flie ftands 

Trembling to view your Teeth,and armed Hands ! 

J IVfef 
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geet her with equal Arms, that face to face 

She may as boldly charge with ftrid imbrace : 

Then pare, and draw them out. The Lion faid ; 

What ere thou ask'ft 3 lfreely givePMaid ;y 

I will deveft my felf of all my Power, 

And make my Teeth, and Qaw^thy Virgin; Dow n 

No fooner laid, but done : With Weeding >w| 
On tender Feet he ftands ; thsWoodman c^aws 
Then abright Falchion hanging by his fide, . \ : ) 
Which to the Hilts he in his bofom dyU 
The Lions (lain, and the Ceffation broke ; .,, , i 
When to the dying King the Woodman fpoke ; 
Tbey that give h$ their Power to Foe or Friend, 
let them for Love exfetl awoful Bnd ; 
Tbey that undoe themfelves tofurchafe Wives, 
U{e Indians, fart with Gold, for Beads andKnives. 
love is a Child, and fmh as Love obey, ■ 
L% Kingdoms fare, that Infant Sceftersfway. 



Moral. 

Thefowderd Gallant, and the dufty Clown, 
The horrid Souldier, andthefuhtil Gown, 
OU 3 ToHng,Strong,Weaf i ,Kich,Foor,both Fools mdWtje 

Sufferwhenthey mthfrantk\Love advife. 

FAB* 
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Fab. LI I. 
Of the ForefttTylhe Skinner, and a Bear. 

THe Lion flain, the greedy Poreflcr 
Soon ftrips himofhisRobe,and Royal Fur; 
The Crown and Scepter, old Regalities 
Of many former Princes, now are his ; - 
He takes poffeflion of the Palace, which 
Trophies made Proud, and Spoils of Enemies,Rich : 
Where at an Out-cry pretious things are {bid 
At {mail Rates, deer to Potentates of old. 
When the fame Man that bought the Lions Skin, . 
Thus to the infulting Vi&or did begin ; 

Sir, fince the Groves are yours, and you have won 
Dark Haunts, impenetrable by the Sun, 
The Lion dead ; go, and th' ambitious Bear 
Deftroy, who now afpires his Mafter s Chair. 
A Heathen King fent to my Shop this Morn, 
To have a Libyan Bears-skin to adorn 
His Ipreading Shoulders with at annual Feafts, 
When barbarous Cups mud raife his Salvage Guefts. 
Call forth thy Dogs, and a frefh War begin, 
Then Gold receive for flaughter'd Bruins Skin. 
Then faid the Wood-man ; Wilt thou buy ? I'll fell 
The DeviPs Hide, and bring it thee from Hell, 
For ready Money ; come, and give me Coin, 
And the Bears Skin, though now he lives,is thine. 
And thou flialt go along and fee the Sport, 
And how I'll rowfe him from his fhady Court : 
I'll make him pay now for my flaughter 'd Bees. 
Here they ftrike hands, and Gold the Earneft is : 

Then 
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Then in vaft Woods to Hunt they both prepare. 

The valiant Forfler trufts his new-ground Spear, 

The Citizen,more wary, takes a Tree, 

Neer Bruins Cave, where he might fafely fee. 

The Dogs are ftreight fent in, fuch ranting Gueft 

So troubled Bruine newly gone to R eft, 

That to the Tarriers he refigns his Cave ; 

At whofe dire Gates the Woodman with a Glave 

Did ready ftand, thinking to give the Blow 

Should his Staff Crimfon in the dying Foe ; 

When his Foot flip'd, his fure Hand fails, his Spear 

Leaves him to Mercy of the cruel Bear, 

Fainting, or feigning, to the ground he fell, 

As one ftruck dead. Then with a hideous Yell 

Came the incenfed, and arretted him 

With his great Paw, to tear him Limb from Limb 

Fully refblv'd ; he brake the Peace, he flew 

The King his Gueft, and watcfni . to kill him too. 

But when he nuzling laid his Nofe to ground, 
And from his Mouth nor Lips no pafTage found 
For vital Breath, nor faw his Breaft and Sides 
To Ebb and Flow with life-refpiring Tides, 
Scorning to wreak vain Anger on the Dead, 
To Man more cruel, he this Le&ure read ; 
Let Wolvijh Monfters rip up putrid Graves 
Of buried Foes, and be old malice Slaves : 
Although thou fbught'ft my life when thou didft live, 
Thy friends fhall thee due Rites of Funeral give ; 
I war not with the Dead : Thus having faid, 
He coverts in the Woods protecting fhade. 
When from the Tree the Sfynner did defcend, 
And having rous d almoft from Death his Friend, 
He thus began ; Good Sir, what was't the Bear 
Spake, when fb long he whifper'd in your Ear ? 

T Who 
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Who anfwer d ; Brume faid, I did not well, 
Before the Bur was flain,his Skin to fell. 



Moral. 

Fortune ajfifts the Boldfhe valiant Man 
Oft Conqueror froves, becaufe he thinfy he can : 
But who too much flattering Succeffes truft, 
Have fail *d y and found their Honor in the duft. 
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Fab. LIII. 

Of the Tortoife and the Frogs. 

WOuld it not grieve one ftili to go a- 
Yet ever be within ; (broad, 
To ly condemn cl to a perpetual load, 
And over-match 'd with ever gowty Toad, 
And thus be hide-bound in 
A (lough 
Of proof, 
An Adamantine Skin : 
NoCurafeis more tough; 
A home-fpun Iron Shirt, 
A Web of Mail ftill on, would Gyants hurt. 
How happy are thefe Frogs, 
That skip about the Bogs ! 
Some pittying God,ah eale me of my Arms 
And native Farms, 
That naked I may Swim 
Below, now on the Brim, 
Among the fcalie fwarms, 
Searching the Bays, and Bofomsof the Lake, 
And with thefe nimble Crokers pleafure take: 
Vext at his Shell, thus the fond Tortoife fpake. 

But when he faw, fierce Eels devour the Frogs, 

And mark'd their tender Skin 

Pierc'd with each Rufti, which circle in the Bogs, 

And his left penetrable then hard Logs, 

The Tortoife did begin, * 

To find v 

His mind 

. Contented with his Inn! 

X 2 And 
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And thought the Gods now kind 

To grant him fuch a Fort, 
Over whofe Roof one drove a loaden Cart ; 
Better to bear his Caftle on his back, 

Though it mould crack, 
Then to be made a Prey 
While he abroad did play, 

To every Grig, and Jack. 
Then thus aloud his Error he confeft ; 
I live in Walls impregnable, at Reft, 
While all my Friends with Tyrants are oppreft. 



Moral, 

Thus at Home happy > oft fond Touth complain, 
And Fence and Plenty with foft Beds difdain. 
But when in Forein War Death feals his Eys, 
His Birth-place he remembers er he dies. 




JZSOPS FABLES. 



Fab. L I V. 
Of the fortoife and the Eagle. 

BUt now again the cries, Ah, muft I creep, 
Still a$ I were afleep ! 
All Creatures elfe can fwim, or walk, or run ; 
I in the dufty Road lye like a Stjone : 
The Ws do fly 
So high, 

That oft they finge their Feathers in the Sun. 
Mod Princely Eagle bear me through the Sky> 
That I may meafure the bright Spangled Arch, 

Where the great Planets march, 

And I will give thee Jems 
Such as doe mine in Princes Diadems, ( 
With a huge Pearl I in a Scollop found 

In the Hellefpontick Sound 
Thought worth Nine hundred Ninty thoutend pound. 

This faid, the Eagle lifts her, and her Houle, 

Up like a little Moufq 
Through the cold Quarters of the Stars they go, 
And Magazines of Rain, Hail, Wind, and Snow : 

Such was their Flight, > 
They might 
See the dark Earth's contracted face below, 
To caft forth fullen Beams, with J3(azen Light, 
Like a huge Moon, and turning on her Poles 

Dark Seas like Thcebes Moles, 

Calling a dimmer R ay. 
Then rolling Eaft, they view America, ' 
dfia } and Afrkfc Europe next arofe : 

No 
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NoMapfoperfeafliews 
How the great Mid-land Sea betwixt them flows. 

But here the Eagle his Reward did ask k 

Due for fb great a Task, 
But when the Tortoife faw his threatning Beak, 
And cruel Sears, amaz'd he could not Jpeak. 

The Royal Bird 
Thenftirr'd 
With Indignation thus did (ilencc Break ; 
Thou that didft boaft as if thou hadft a Hoard, 
And didft with promis'd Jewels mock a Prince, 

Now for thy Infblence 

I'll ftrip thee from thy Shell ; 
Cheaper thou might'ft havefeen the Gates of Hell' 
Than the high Stars ; who rais'dthee from thy hole 

To Seats above the Pole, 
Shall now divide thy Body from thy Soul. 



Moral. 

What to gain Treafure will not greedy Kings, 
Sweet jmeh the Coin drain d from Merdurinous Sf rings: 
But Promifers } who Princes Hopes defeat, 
Oft fay fad Forfeits with their Lives and State. 
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Fab. LV. 



Of an JEgyptian King and bis Apes. 

REalms,marl\i and waterd with the fertile Nile 
A King did rule, who lov'd nor care nor toyl, 
Nor with devafting War his neighbours land 
tofpoyl. 

Nor he in Oftentation Riches fpent 

Vexing poor Israelites y 

Proud Pyramids to build, 
Whofe pointed Spires ftill wound the Firmament, 

Darkning our Weftern Nights, 
When they our rifing Moon and Stars unguild. 
Nor took he pleafure to Hunt Salvage Beafts, 
But Entertainment lov'd and Princely Feafts, 
Pleas'd with his own, or to here others witty Jefts. 

When, at full Boards a jolly Peer did ftart 
This Queftion, Whether Afes might learn the Art 
Of Dancing, and be taught to ad a human part ) 
The Novel Fancy much the King did pleafe ; 
When thus he faid, my Lord, 
This Project Til advance ; 
Since here are none, well fend beyond the Seas, 

To R ealms far off well ftor d 
With Matters, that mall teach them how to dance. 
Both Greece and Rome the Art of Ocajlry 
Alwaies efteem'd, where dancing-Mafters be 
Whofe feet Hiftorians are, and tell a Hiftory. 

U) Mars in a Net this in a figure lhapes ; 

That, raviftYd Proferpne ;thefe,thefeveral Rapes 

Of all their wanton Gods,and luftful ? <weV Efcapes. 

But 



(a) That the antients dahe'd not to 
Tunes only, but to Songs , reprefen- 
ing with the figures and motions of 
their body the fubje&of the Ballad, 
appears from this place of Hmer, 
where in King Aleitmu Court they 
dance the Story of Mars and Vtnus 
taken in Adultery by VhIcm. 

AW ayi *<tii'x*» 'Prfjaf [MMff tent £ff 
fti 

migiflt, *'< % '* Ww» •?«•* *i- 
Sec. 

Our Dances bid prepare, that he may 
tell 

His frit nds at home how much we all 
excel. 

Let one ftraight for Dtmodtcus re- 
pair, 

And bring his Harp, of which pray 

havo a care. 
This faid , thence for the Lyre his 

Herald goes, 
Nine Matters of the Revels then a- 
rofe 

Who drove the people back,and more 

room made. 
The Harp brought in, Demodocits not 
ftaid 

But went into the midft •. prime Youth 
advance. 

And plac'd in figures, round about him 
dance. 

Vljjfet much their motions did ad- 
mire, 

Whilft he fung fweetly to bis charming 
Lyre 

The fcapes of Mm and Vtnns •, how 
he fped 

When firft fhe brought him to her 

Husbands bed •, 
How their ftoln fports the Sun to him 
declar'd ; 

And how the news the jealous chafing 
heard ; 

Who at his Forge ftrait anvil'd out a 

Chain 

Whofe Links not Force, nor Cunning 

could conftrain. 
Then raging to his Chamber went.and 
fprcad 

The artificial Gin about his Bed,cK. 
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But there are Mafters in a R ealm far Weft. 

As Travellers relate. 

More for our purpofe fit ; 
Where the whole Nation like our Apes are dreft, 

And grave long Garments hate, 
Being much of their Capacity and Wit • 
Go then and dancing Mafters fetch from France y 
The beft choofe by their Apifh Countenance, 
To teach our Apes like Men,or like them/elvs,to dance. 

Sails from MarfeUtes a ftout VefTel fets, 
Laden with dancing Mafters, and their Kits, 
To purge the King of all his Melancholy Fits. 
Now Eaftern Apes ply Ga\lk\ dancing Schools, 

Where the dull German, joyn'd 

With the raw Englifli Als, 
That imitate all Nations, look'd like Fools • 

The Apes were Co refind, 
That all our Alamodes they far furpafs : 
How they a Brawl, a Saraband would do ! 
How ftately move in a Coranto ! Who (knew ? 
From their great Mafters, now the cunning Scholar 

Oft for his Monfteur the King pleas'd to ask : 
But when he heard they had perform 'd their Task, 
He Solemn Order gave to have a ftately Mask. 
And now th* expected Night was come : when late 

Enters the joyful King, 

And takes his lofty Chair : 
About him Peers and Princes of the State, 

And in a glorious Ring 

Sate Gypfie Ladies, there, accounted fair. 

The Scene appears, the envious Curtain drawn, 

In Gold and Purple, tufted with pure Lawn, 

Beafts Frenchifi^mew'dliketheMifliing Dawn. 

When 
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W hen from the Scene a nimBle Hermes fprings, 
Wrth his Caduceusy golden Shoos,- and Wings, 
Conducting in iDyndfiie of antierit Kings, ■ ; 
That had been Mummey many rhoufand -years ; ». 

Before,our Authors fay, > v 

Adah the Wcfrld began : v . 
Each in his hand a mighty Scepter bears, 

And from their Heads dilplay 
Twelve Silver Rays, fliot from a Golden Sun. 
Like demy-Gods the Apes began to move, 
WSemele faw fuch a Majeftick Jove : 
The Men admire, the taken Ladies fire,with love. 

When one that knew what beft would pleafe the King, 
AMufs of Nuts did mong thefe Herds fling j 
Which fudefenly did all to great difbrder bring. 
Figures they quit, and alter foon their pace, 

And fcambling run to feife 

Their moft beloved Nuts, 
Refpeaing not the Majefty of place : 

Thefe would Kings Palaces 
Forfake to reign in well ftor'd Squirrels Huts. 
At laft the Dancing Kings began to rage, 
Scuffling for Prey, old Princes feeming fage, 
All Laws of Revels brake,and in fierce War engage. 

They fight,they fcratch,thcy tumble o'r and o'r, 
Their Masking Sutes are all in Mamocks tore, 
The Stage with green Cloth fpread, is now a Field of 
Their Apifb Mafters taken with the Sport, (§ ore ' 
Among the thickeft run, 
Where fcrambling down they fall : 



{!>) Stmtlt was perfuadtd by the 
fraud of J>*»»,in the form of her Nurfc, 
to ask a boon of fapiter ( which he 
raflily confirmed with an Ojieh ) that 
he would approach 'to her in the fame 
manner that he did to ftmo , with all • 
the Enfigns of his Rcgality,who burns 
in his embracementSjasnot b-.ing able 
to endure the divine brightnefs. Ovid 
in hi9 Metamorphofis. 

• <HuaUm Saturnia dixit, 

Te filet tmplttti , Vtntris' cum fecdut 

initis, 
Da mihi te talcm. 

then Semele faid, 

Such be to me.O fove, as when th' In- 
vites 

Offfwfammon you to Venus Rites. 
Her mouth he fought to ftopj but now 

that breath 
Was mix'd with air which fentenced 

her death. 
Lightning t'her Father's houfe Jove 

with him took; 
But (ah!) a mortal body could not 

brook 

Ethereal tumults. Her fuccefs fhe 
mourns, 

And in thofc fo defir'd embracements 
bums. 

py which Fable the Antients taught 
that thofc who too curioufly fearch'd 
into divine Majefty , were opprefs'd 
with the glory of it, • 



V 



Then 
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Then Showts and Laughter (hake the joyful Court, 

Which had not yet been done, 
But that the King did cry a Hall a Hall. 
All filent then> gravely thus began ; 
Rich Cloaths, nor Coft, nor Education can 
Change Nature, nor transform an Ape into a Man. 



Moral. 

Nature in tb* old World's Infancy was firong : 
But Education, Diet, Artjo long 
'Mongft Mortals bath prevail* d, that Apes andOwh 
Not only Shapes transform } but change their Souls. 
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Fab. LVL 

Of the Eagle and the Beetle. 

OThou moft noble Beetle 3 thou that art 
Stft'd by fome Nations the black flying Hart 
O fave my life,and do a friendly part ! 
The towring Eagle threatens from the Skies 

Poor to Keyward to deftroy. 
Help thou whofe troops of Hornets, W alps and Flys 

TheBeftial Army did' annoy, 
More in that fatal day the Lyon loft, 
Than they, who Wings like fpreading Sails might boafti 
Arm'd Trumpeters they were,whofe numerous Swarms 
Thunder d about their ears ftill frefli Alarms, 
And in their faces hVd their venom'd Arms. 

Thus at approaching death the Hare difmai'd 
To the poor Beetle for Protection pray'd, 
Who pities and to fafety him convey d. 
The Eagle lights, and asks, Who's in that Cave ? 

She ftreight replies, I here 
A harmless Beaft my menial Servant have, 

The Hare whom I efteem moft dear. 
But the Eagle tore him ftreight without remorfe. 
Then {aid the Beetle, I that kill'd a Horfc 
With Hornets nine in that victorious day, 
And doft thou thus thy Souldier's fervice pay > 
Tbofe that can belpp hurt may find a way. 

And now the Eagle's Queen laid Royal Egs : 
When the vext Fly aidoi'Aletfo begs ; 

V 2 Who 
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(*) G*njmti the Son of T rat King 
of7V«/, bcior *'■ 
beaut' 



Who fprinkles her black Wings with Stygian Dregs ; 

And to fmall Members gave a mighty Force. 
Soon the high Neft (lie found, 

And what an Embrio was, without remorcc, 

Did break and tumble to the ground. 
At which her Husband mounts Ethereal Skies, 
And to his great Prote&or Jove thus cries ; 
The fpightful Beetle to our Palace came, 
And our dear Race,which mould preferve our Name, 
She hath deftroy'd, and I moll: wretched am. 

To whom thus Jove in pleafing Language (aid, 



i ga ^Vouthof tdrairabie Thou brought'ft me ^ Ganymed on wings di(plai*d, 

ftoln away by fnfittr & J 

^^™'^ ta ^^P t ^SS Thou need'ft not thus for our high favour plead. 
!»y 0vil When next thy Queen brings forth a happy Birth, 

"*J£Z? And hath fupply'd her Neft, 

ArRt t &i*vtHtnmtft *lii*id quod r \ A T? 1 

iiter 4c „ Bring them to me up from the dangerous Earth, 

e&mimdntt mOtt : null* tmtn 5 | r r» n 

4«r«wr«i. . And thole I' l cherifh in my JDrealt. 

" rr< - Pleas d with the Grant, the Bird defends again, 

Hc Jam« wiSiove 11 " 8 And did his Spoufe with fweet Love entertain : 

There wai what 7«/r would rather be 1 # 

VcflS/nHo other Shape than her, Who flight another hopeful Mile brillgS, 

lawful Lightning in her golden With which to Heaven he mounts on fpreading wings, 
whoforthwithtioopingwithdeceitfui And bears them to Great Jove the King of Kings. 

TruBf up fair Ganjmtd by ld*'s 

who nfwfor jov* (though jeaiou* Hell hath no depth, nor profound Heaven that height, 

Jnn» fcowU ) _ _ - 1 , o • 1 

Delicious Ncaarfiih in flowing bowls. not b e found by wrong begotten bpignt. 
to^itSOTr^ Thither the furious Beetle takes her Flight ; 
himaway ' ,ntbatform ' And bears with her foul Pils of fordid Earth, 

Which in Joves Breaft fhe threw. 
He makes them out, with them the unhatch'd Birth : 

Which when the God did view, 
He (aid ; I that have made, and can unhinge 
This World's great Frameset cannot curb Revenge 
And therefore Mortals, you that ftrongeft arc ^. 



j&SOP S FAB IMS. 

Of injuring the fmalleft Worm beware $ 
Since they our Lap, a San&uary, not fpare. 



Moral. 

To find much Treafitre ; to obtain a Bride, 
For whom fo oft thou baft, and others, dyd ; 
Hungry and Cold, Veafts and Rich Wine to meet, 
ToSweetnefr of Revenge are nothing fweet. 
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Fab. L VII. 
Of the Fox and the Cat. 

THus to the Cat the Fox did boaft his Parts, 
And glorify'd himfelf with his own Arts. 
Know Madam Puff, a thoufand ways I have 
Beloved Life to fave, 
Defpifing the Advantage of a Cave. 
When bloody Hounds perfu'd me, I have oft 
Trac d my own Scent, and their vain Fury fcoffd : 
When Dogs the Men,Mafters their Dogs, condemn, 

While I did both contemn, 
And in contracted Circles hunted them. 

When me fwift Grey-hounds followcl,though a brace, 
I have ftruck blind 3 and urind in their face : 
When after me both Court and Country throng, 

I from a Branch have lprung, 
And in a Stream on yielding Sallows hung : 
Only my Mouth above the fwelling Wave. 

The King is mad, the Dogs and Hunts-men rave. 

Thefe Arts of mine would many Volums make, 
My Slights would fill a Sack, 

Of which from many,this fhort Story take ; 

In a full Slaughter-houfe hung round with Meat, 

I uninvited did defcend to eat ; 

Feafted with Poultry,, Mutton, Veal, and Lamb, 

I did attempt the way I came 

To have leapd back,but fell fhort of my aim ; 

W^hen in the fierce Man comes, no (boner fpy'd, 

But with loud voice, The Thief is found, hecry'd ; 

Then 
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Then (huts the Door and cafts at me a Stone, 

Which bruis'd my Shoulder Bone ^ 
And made me Fiz, 'twas with ftich Fury thrown. 

The Fight was long* and doubtful ; in fliort {pace 
&I could cxped no other but Uncafe ; 

My Liver given in Wine to them that could 

By Night no Water hold, 
I And He&icfi Lords to drink my Tail in Gold* 

At laft he threw at me a mighty Stone, 

Which fell beneath the place where I came down ; 

He ftoops to take it up, on's Back I ftep'd, 
Thence through the Window leap'd, . 

And (pight of him my Skin and Breakfaft kep'd. 

Theri faid the Cat, I have no Trick but one, 
I If that Grimmalfyn fail, then flies undone. 
While thus flie fpake,a Pack of Dogs they lee : 

Pufs nimbly takes a Tree, 
the Fox's Heels muft his Deliverers be. 
Safe 011 a Bough the Cat, in th* open Plain, 
Maugre all Arts, faw boafting Reynard flaitt ; 
When thus fhe {poke, Friend for thy Death I'm fad; 

Much Knowledg mafys fome Mad; 
One good Art's better than a tboufand bad* 



Moral. 

Some thinhjnuch Learning and too many Arts 
debilitate the Strength of Natural Farts : 
Oft one ingenious Myflery fits the Bags, 
When Men of many Trades fcarce furchafe Rags. 
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Fab. LV11I. 
Of the Fox and the Goat. 

rOw Sirinr and the Sun fecrnd to conspire 
Tofet the great worlds ArUic\ fide on fire : 
Countrys forbidden by eternal Laws 
To feel excefllve Heat, 
Lay in a burning Sweat ; 
Opening ten thoufand parched Jaws 

Water to get: 
To ftlenceputiwere all thofe purling Streams, 
Whofe murmur gives to Shepherds pleafant Dreams: 
And fome did think, 
(«>Di«M/iW*¥iood,in which all the Another Vhdeton the Sea would drink. 

CrttiMs were drowrfd except him- 

SSSS^ t P 3 Scarce would « D«c«fc«»V Flood reftore the Grafs; 
£"*?SSS S^S; Earth was tum'd Iron,Heaven had fo long been Brafi. 

<tcd by Moftt : It it at large defcribed 
by 0t//<«, Mitamorfh. /. i . 

£*p*MM riM«f f«r ThmiM j n (.^jg Combuftion.and exceffive Heat, 

ctmpor, 

c ^&£W'f™ l * c *h' tt The F<w and G<w* extreamly thirfty met, 

Through open Fields now nifh the Wherc(but deep dig'd)by chance they found a Well. 

fprcading I loods, , r , 

And hurry with them Cattle , People, Tlld! lpake the LeamCCl t OX. 

Woods, r 

"^ndosM TCmpl " ,hCi ' G ° dS arC ^ ^P eS ail< ^ ^cks ' 

Wffih. force, ..overthrown, ^ ^ j.j. ^ ffcjj . 

lhe vtS: r fwc,UnsWatcr ,rmc de - Through Adamantine Rocks 

Which hides tli" afpiring top? ot fwal- , 

lowed vow-., I o Tlntos Cellers break, to get one drop ; 

N«w Land and Sea no different 7ilage ° 

FoS'wa, Sea, nor had the Sea a Alld ffOm loud 6>W Waking, fiiatch his Sop. 
Onetakej a Hill , one in a Boat de- Let it DC fo, 

And where he lately pWd.now plyes Come Father,Iet us try thefe Shades below. 

o'r corn \ o'r Wncd villages he Yh\s (aid, they down to the deep Fountain glide, 

Ti£frmn high Elm entangled r.flte. \y here r,hey beheld the Heaven fcarce three yards wide 

In Fields' they Anchor caft, as Chance 
did guide, 

M u£T "™ There they drank deep, and now their hands being in, 

Where Mountain-loving G<*rs did y * _ 

lately grafc, Profoundly quaff to tn Lyon and his Queen, 

'l he Sea-calf now nil ugly body laui, J *■ J 

&c - Many go-downs on Reputation drank ; 
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To th' Bull, the Bear,and Boar, 

To all could fight and rore ; 
To Animals, then, of the civil Rank. 

Suffic'd gave ore; 
porfenfuall Be aft s could alwaies better tell, 
fhm could the Rationaljvben they are well. 

But here the Goat 
Stroking his Beard the hard Return did note ; 
And fighing faid, T 0 Heltr an eafie way, 
But how (hall we again revifit day I 

That is a Work, a Task beyond my Skill. 
Then (aid the Fox, Have a good courage ftill ; 
The means is found to fcale Ethereal Skies : 
Againftthefefteep Walls fet 
Your two fore-feet ; 
Stand Man-like on your hinder Thighs ; 

Let your Chin meet 
Your Hairy Bofom, that your Horns may rife 
Upright, as if prepar d to Butt the Skies : 
Then from your back to thofe two Spires I'll leap, 

Whence out is but a Step, 
Then on the brink I'll in fit pofture ftand, 
Grave Sir, to bring you off with my ftrong Hand. 

TV advice is tookjWho would good Counfel doubt ? 
And at three Skips the nimble Fox got out. 
Then at the Margents like a wanton Hind 
Sports, proud of his fuccefs, 

Nor more his promifes, 
Nor his forfaken Friend did mind ; 
Whoindiftrefs 
Falfe Reynard did with breach of Faith upbraid. 
TV infulting Fox to him deriding faid ; ^ 
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Goat, in thy Head had Co much Wifdom been 

As Hair upon thy Chin, 
(But long Beards witlefs are)thou wouldft have known 
How to get up, before thou hadft comedown. 



Moral. 

For A&ion Tomb, Age befi with Comfellfitf, 
But readieft are in danger younger wits, 
A Forreft-Beard, grave loofy, and Silver locfy, 
*Mong jhaven Qhins Jbew now /**% Tradefmem blocfy. 
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; F a b. 'XljiX*,^- ' > A " ; i " 
Of the old Weefle dnd?h&' } Mkeb"\ hni- 

I'Th'at lo'Mgiii r aintafti*3 this ample 1 ffoiife ' 
From bold Excurfioris of the plundering Molf//£, 
^nd in huge Weinfcor Woods have in the holes, 
Where never Gat could Veiiture/reeii their Sbiils : 
Now growing old, my Strength 1 and: Courage fail, 

Juft when 1 have them by thc iTdil, 
Like a fwift Ship arretted' under Sail x ' v ,v "' 1 
By Rocks or Remoras, I flay, 
While they the Pillage to ftrong Holds convey. 

And when I ftand and cough, 
And marp-breath'd Tyficks make my panting fides, 

The Mtceans laugh, 
And Old-Rat m imbecility derides. 
In this my Houfe Souldiers and Scholars dine, 
Infpir'd with truth from moft oraculous Wine ; 
I heard them fay, That Strength and Courage are 
Infcriour much to Policy in War. 
Their gowty Generals in Chairs will fit, 

And by a Stratagem of Wit, 
Make ftubborn Kings, with all their Powers fubmit. 
If it be fo, I'll Cunning ufe at length, 
Since with my Youth Courage is gone and Strength : 

In this huge Pile of Wheat 
111 fhelter, and the Cat's Invafion fliun. 
Let Miceam eat 
To my Retreat, 
And din'd, then let them from the Weefte txxn. 

Th* Old Vermin faid, and diyes into the Hold . 
Thrice his own length ; as foon the News was told, ; 
The Foe was dead : then black Bands ilfue out, 

X 2 And 
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And like a Deluge through the Houfe are born ; 

They plunder all the Corn, 
And highly feaft from Evening to theMorn. 
When with the Dawn Cerealian Mountains ftiobk, 
And a dire Spe&ntm with a ghaftly Look 

Rofe from th* infernal Shade, 
Which to the Plunderers did no Favour (hew : 

Great Slaughter made, 

ThcWeefleMd; 
Who Queftions Fraud or V alonr in a Foe ? 



Moral. 

Oft untyown Stratagems jborten a long War ; 
*Tis not how Valiant, hut how Wife, they are 
That Armies lead : But Mony is a Spell 
That conquers all, andtafys in Heaven and Hell. 
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Fab. L X. 

Of the Spider and the S wMdW. 

fXH IMkrft 

■With my own Poyfon ftirr'd ! 



Oh that accurft 
And moll defpigkful Bird ! 
The Swallow dayly on Ipread Wings refunding, 
Ner leaves furroundittg • 
Thefe vaft and empty Halls ; 
And bold at once on winged Legions falls 
OfFlysthatfport 
About oar Court, 
And gives whole thoulands cruel Funerals \ 

While I in vain 
Have built my lofty Rooms, 

From Wind and Rab 
Secure, and cruel Brooms. 
There I fpread Nets to catch the Bpnelels People, 
High as a Steeple : 
With (lender Hands and Thighs 
Spinning my Bowels, poor Aracbne lyes 
Watching all day 
TofeizeaPrey, 
And catch not one ; this Bird takes all the FlyeS. 

What mail I do 
Now to revenged be > 



And Thrcds twift three times three : 
Iknow theChimny top where builds the Swallow, 
Thither III follow, 



HI make a Clue 



,i*o 



(*)Spidtr. 
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The Spder faid ; 
Then o'r her Ncft,moft skilful in her Trade, 

AH night She fpun 

Till day begun, 
And, as flic thought, a dangerous Engine made. 

The Swallow (aw, 
And faid thus with a Smile; 

I that gave Law 
To th' over-flowing Nile, 
And with huge Bulwarks did keep out his Water, 
Though Floods did batter 
A Furlong wide, 
I with rang'd Nefts kep'd out his Conquering Tide : 
And is this Net 
To catch me fet ? 
Thou fliould'ft thy Mefli,fond Sfinfter, firft havctri'd. 

When with the Dawn 

Out the fwift Swallow flies, 
And Cobweb Lawn 

She breaks, then to the Skies 
The Spder , and her vain Endeavour,carries ; 

And never tarries, 

Untill her flight 
Did put ( ") Arachne in a woful Plight ; 

In one {mall Rope 

Was all her Hope, 
And if that break She on the Earth muft light. 

When thus fliefaid; 

I am defervedly 

Example made, 

That Icarce could take a Fly 

y With 
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V^ith all my boafted Art, and fond Indeavour. 

To think that ever 
In fuch thin Meflies I could Swallows catch : 
I did but ill 
Imploy my skill 
And a Nights toyl, my felf to over-reach. 



Moral. 

y«v, Tur\s, and Cbrifttansjeverall tenets hold, 
hmojl one God acknowledge, and that's Gold, 
hmtofLove and Hate, in Peace or War 
length and Craft may, hut thou much more by far. 



Fai 
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Fab. L XI. 
Of Cupid, Death, and Reputation. 




'^\Vfid, and Death, with Refutation met 



I At woful Hymens, where the cruel Fates 
^ At once fnatch'd two,fair,young,and noble 
Mates : 

And th' unrequired Debt 
Inforced them to pay, 
Long time before the day 
That was by Nature fet : 
Conjugal Rites are chang'd, a Funeral Torch 
Conduct dead Lovers through a mournful Porch. 

The fatal Archers having put up Darts 

With which glad Offices, and fad were done, 

Their Fames enroll'd by Refutation, 

And three Gods play'd their parts : 

They in the woful Houfe 

Full Cups of Brine carowfe, 

And from fad Parents hearts, 

Kindred, and Friends,which in long Order flood, 

QuafF'd, broach'd with fighs, warm fpirits mix'd with 

(blood. 

They then began to vapour, and with vain 
Boafting promote their Power ; now mellow grown, 
Defire t* each other to be better known, 
And where to meet again, 
Such Company to enjoy. 
Cupd, although a Boy, 
Yet eldeft there,began : 
All-Conquering Death, and Refutation, know, 
Though Heaven's my Seat, I places haunt below : 
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gut (eek not me, where oft you hear my Name, 
In Princes Cou rts, nor mong the City throngs ; 
They all are Atheifts, only in their tongues 

My. Deity proclaim : ; •< • ; 

Their Bofbms never felt 
My kindly Shafts, nor melt 
With true coequal Flame. : 
They Luft, and Wealth adore, to me they bring . :J 
Poefies for Offerings, con;ur'd in. a Ring. 

But I refide in th' unfrequented Plain, 

Where filly Sheep the harmlefs Shepherd feeds, 

Playing fweet Paftoral Notes, on Oaten Reeds ; 

There every Youthful Swain, : -i 
And bluftiing Virgin, well . : >u 

Can tell you where I dwell, 
Who in their Bofbm reign ; 
In thofe chaft Temples refident I am, 
Till the laft hour quench the longJafting Flame. 

Then Death began ;'My Habitations are 
Not in this World,but at the Gates of Hell, 
I with the Devil and his Angels dwell : 
The Cruel Furies there 
On Iron Couches lye, 
And bloody Fillets tye 
Their Elf-lock'd viperous Hair. 
By Love, nor Refutation to be found, 
Three thoufand Mile and more beneath the Ground. 

But you fhall find me, where in mighty War, 

Againft his King, ibme Valiant General ftands ; 

There you mail fee me ufe ten thoufand Hands. 

Or when that burning Star 

Y Joyns 
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Joyns a peftiferous Ray 

With the great Eye of day, 
And Towns infe&ed are: 
Then th' Angel Death you with a Sy th (hall meet, 
Mowing down thoufands day ly in the Street. 

Then Reputation fpakc ; I have no Seat, 
But wander up and down from Coaft to Coaft, 
Hard to be found, and eafie to be loft. 
Therefore I would entreat, 
Since now you have me, you 
Would keep me ; there are few 
Having departed, meet 
With me again : Though falfe or fmall the ground ; 
Loft Reputation hard is to be found. 



Moral. 

From honeft Dealing Refutation firings ; 
But other Notes the Matchivettian fings. 
They are meft honor d } who are moft unjuft, 
And, Wrong or Right, ft and faithful to their Truft. 



Fab. 
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Fab. LXII. 
Of the Gourde and the Pine. 

rHere was a ftately Pine which long had ftood 
The glory of, and was it lelf a Wood ; 
Which when the warring Tempefts took the 
Did make a hundred Arms with leavy Ihields, (Fields 
Which watch about her, a perpetual Guard, 
Gainft all the in; uries of Heaven prepar d. 
Conquerors Trophies, Shepherds there their Pipes 
Did ufe to hang ; of War and Peace the Types. 
Upon the fwelling Bark Lovers did put 
Their Names with Knots, and plealant Fancies cut, 
Still intimating, as the Letters grow 
With the increasing Trec,their Loves mould lb. 

Neer to this Plant which flouriuYd many years, 
In one fhort night mot up, a Gourd appears : 
W hich by fweet Seafons, gentle Dews, and R ain, 
Did fuddainly a mighty Body gain ; (moots 
Her Boughs were fpread, to Heaven her proud head 
With Blolfoms white, the hopes of blufliing Fruits. 

This Princock, the bate I(Tue of the Morn, 
When lhe beheld the Pine with Branches torn, 
Her Front want Curies, an antiquated Gracc^ 
Mix'd with Times ruin in a careful face, 
Her felf beholding glorious as the day, 
In Green and Silver Liveries of May y 
Proud of her felf, at laft forth boldly ftood, 
Comparing thus with th' Honour of the Wood. 
Give place bale wither d Pine y that I may grow, 
And at a diftance me your better know : 

Y 2 Doft 



1$6 
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Doft thou not fee how far we do excell > 

My Crown ftrikes Heaven,and my Roots touch Hell. 

My Leaves are fairer, and more frefh than thine ; 

A Prince may on my Golden Apples dine ; 

When yours are fit to ferve a hungry Pig. 

See how my Trefles flow ! thy Periwig 

So ruffled and uncurl'd, with boyfterous Storms, 

Is powder'd with theDuft of Canker- Worms, 

Of which you're pleas 'd fome to beftow on me. 

Then gravely thus reply d the fcorned Tree ; 

I many a raging Winter here have been, 
And felt black Aufters and bleak Boreas Spleen, 
And when loud Winds made Cock-fhoots through 
the Wood, 

Rending down mighty Oaks, I firm have ftood : 

So when I with Autumnal Blafts have loft 

My golden Treffes with a biting Froft. 

I ftood bare-headed, and was naked-arm* d, 

When the Sun beams no more than Cynthia warm'd ; 

I, in as extream Heats here alio ftood, 

When Sol and Sirius to the fwarthy Mud 

Drank brim-full Rivers,what the Earth did yield 

Rofted to powder in the parched Field, 

And to the bellowing Herds, and bleating Flocks 

Gave fhelter under my thick ftiady Locks. 

Here I ftand firm, all Changes have indur d, 

My body with its mighty arms fecur d. 

But when the raging Heat,or bitter Cold, 

Or rough winds rife, Gourd, you 1 not be fb bold, 

Thefe gaudy Flow'rs and fpreading Leaves you boaft, 

Favours of Madam May, will all be loft : 

Then I fhall fee thy Root and Branches torn, 

And blown about, to the proud Winds a Scorn. 
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Of Pride in thy Trofprity beware, 
Viciffitudes of Fortune Conftant are. 
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Moral, 

Whofe Treffes are in Golden billojps curfd, 
Whofe Eysgive life and light unto the World, 
Bald wrinkled Age defiife, and hate to hear, 
They fhall in time as ruinous afpar. 
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Fab. LXIII. 

Of the Devil and a Malefaflor. 

AMalefa&or, fuch a one that made 
Of Murthur,Theft,and Sacriledge a Trade : 
One that could Club 
Plots to work Mifchief with old Bel^ebub, 
And had from him at need efpecialAid; 

A little Devil ftill 
Help'd him when things went ill, 
And oft from Prifons, and ftrong Warders took, 
And when condemn'd did fave without his Book. 

He was an Honeft Devil, and a ftout, 
A good Sollicitorto trot about. 

How he would trudge ! 
There with a Golden Dream corrupt the Judge, 
Here with like Vifions a whole Jury rout ; 
On this a plenteous lhowr 
Of yellow drops he'd powr 
To Angel Gold transformed there he would fet 
Some Courtier on, that mould his Pardon get. 

Who,as his cuftom,now in Jayl thus pray'd 
Unto the Devil his good Lord for aid : 

Almighty Fiend, 
To thy poor Barabas fome comfort fend, 
Whomoft unjuftly is in Prifbn laid : 
Whom I fo late did ftab, 
Did call my Miftrefs Drab ; 
Good Pluto hear,and leave awhile Debates N 4 
Of ftriving Princes, and alpiring States. 



Thus 
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thus while he prayd, his Spirit appeared, his Back 
flTith old Shooes loaden, and thus fadly fpake ; 

Evening and Morn, 
Trotting for thee, out all thefe Shooes are worn. 
No more thy bufmefs, Friend, M undertake : 
To hang then be content 
Since all my Coin isfpent, 
Without which bufy Lawyers will not do 
Ought for great Betybub, my felf, or you. 



Mo R A L. 

The Devil oft for s Servants does bis Beft ; 
But now fmce Mortals have the Fiends foffeft, 
$ee\Hell no more, but with worfe Men compati, 
Would'ft thou to life unheard-of MifchiefaB. 
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Fab. LXIV. 

Of the Lion and the Horfe. 

THe Lion old,his pow'r grown weak,his Crown 
By Beftial Commotions trampled down, 
Refolvesto fill his Goffers with the Gown. 
Do&orftiips three, 
Of Law, of Phyfick, and Divinity, ; 
There be : 

But which of thefe may greateft Profit bring, 
He long debates ; Then (pake the Quondam King; 

Sir Reynard thrives not fince this Civil War, 
Nor pleading Beafts oft wake the (lumbering Bar; 
Sutesfew be grown, but Bribes more frequent are : 

Law hath no Force 
When Plains are eaten up by armed Horfe , 

Her courfe 
Obftru&ed is, what ever Gods and Men 
Injuftice ftile, is Law and Juftice then. 

Nor Ifgrinis Preaching Tribe now better fare, 
Though great Incendiaries of this War, 
Since Beafts in Buff full as long-winded are : 

The Sheep-skin Gown,, 
Lin d with Hypocrifie and Rebellion, 

Is down ; 

In his own Cloaths th* Afs ftands without a Ruff, 
Beating the Pulpit with an unpar d Hoof. 

Law and Divinity of thefe times farewel, 
The Souldicr is about to ring your Knell ; 
1*11 turn Phyfician, and Dileafes fell. 
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A Turf, or Stone, 
Conceals ill Cures are by bad Leeches done : 
If one 

Or two we chance to help, up goes our Name, 
Then patient Beafts come in, both wild and tame. 

While thus he fpake, a pamper d Horfe he fpies : 
And clapping on his Do&orftiips Diiguife, 
Said, On this Patient firft I'll exercile, 

And let him blood, 
For me a Drench may make him prelent food, 

And good: 
Oft skilful Empericks do as bad or worfe, 
And try Experiments would kill a Horfel 

Then to the grazing Steed the Lion {pake, 
YourHorfefhip looks not well, bepleas'd to take 
Something I'll give you for prevention fake : 

.What's worldly Wealth, 
When fad Difcafes (hall invade your Health, 

By Health ? 
When in thefe Pafturcs you fliall raging ly, 
And tear thofe pamper d Limbs before you dy. 

Sir, I in Germany have pra&is'd long, 
Where humane Bodies are like Horfes ftrong, 
What there I did prefcribe, no Beaft can wrong ; 

In England too, 
Where Men now drink as deep as they,or you, 

A few 

Cures I have done ; I made one caft a Frog 
Had turn d his Paunch,with drinking, to a Bog. 

X Mercurius 
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Mercurius-DulcisJScamony, and the Flos 
Of Sulphur, Colocynthm, each a Dofe ; 
Shall purge all Humors cholerick or grofs. 

And next our Art 
Direds a Cordial to refrefli the Heart, 

A Quart 

Of Dyapenthed Mufcadel each Morn, 

Shall feven years free you from the Farriers horn. 

The Horfe perceiv'd the Do&or was not well, 
Did through Difguife a hungry Lion fmell, 
And thus his Malady began to tell ; 

Sir, th* other Morn, 
Leaping a Hedg to breakfaft on green Corn, 

A Thorn 

Did pierce my Foot; your Doftorftiip, no doubt, 
Hath fo much Surgery to draw it out. 

The Lion joyful was of any Hint, 

And looks on's Foot ; which, as the Devil were int, 

Dafh'd him o'th Brow,and leaves in blood the Print, 

And dead him lays : 
Wheeling about him then the Palfrey neighs, 

And faies; 
A double Fee, dear Do<aor,is your Due 
For your great Cure ; come,and Pll make it two. 

At Jaft th* aftonifh'd Lion rifing faid ; 

I am with Fraud for Fraud moft juftly paid, 

And my own Stratagem hath me betraid. 

Who lay a Bait, 
Should fee left others ufe not like Deceit : 

Too late 

They 

4 
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They may repent, having their Error then 
Writ on their Brow, thus, with an Iron Pen. 



Moral. 

He that in Health by Thy fields Trefcrip liver, 
Sktyefi t % himfelf, Wealth to Pbyficianr gives. 

taty Advice ; hut well, to Nature truji : 
let none 

with Do&ors deal, but n>bentbeymujt. 
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F a b. LXV. 

Of the Sun and Wind. 

ROugh Boreas proud of many Victories, now 
Will not preheminence to the Sun allow. 
While Phoebus (lands ,in the high Solftice,mute 
The bluftring Wind did thus for place difpute ; 

Phoebus we are not ignorant of your Parts, 
And profound Science in ignoble Arts 
OfMinftralfic andPhyfick, and we know 
Well you can dart, and ufe an able Bow. 
But thefeare Toys ; Let Gods for Power contend : 
When I my Forces mufter, when I blend 
My Rain and Hail, and Snow or when Icleer, 
As now, black Clouds from the bright Hemifphere, 
(Which you with all your Raies could not Difperfe, 
But fufFer d once to drown the LTniverfe) 
I mall appear more potent far then thou. 
Thou canft warp Timber, make green Staves to bow ; 
But I tall Okes that lofty Mountains crown, 
And only with my breath, can tumbledown. 
How many ftately Piles have I o' re-thrown ? 
And Towns interrd with their own falling Stone ? 
But who at Sea can my great victories tell ! 
W'herel'twixt billows ftorm the Gates of Hell ; 
On watry Mountains and congefted Floods, 
Then make approaches dreadful to the Gods. 
Like Racket- Bals with Argos*s I fport, 
And the whole Ocean is my Tennis-Court. 
Saylors in vain then to thy Deity pray, 
That thou wouldft let them know there is a day. 
But while I thunder through the trembling Shrouds, 
Thou dar'ft not peep through melancholy Clouds. 
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find when Autumnus with the year grows old, 

Thou looking on, -I break hard Rocks with Cold, 

And turn broad Seas plow'd up with thundring Keels, 

To Roads, where Waggons jolt with groning Wheels, 

Thefe are the Ads that I have done, nor can 

They be deny'd by Fiend, or God, or Man. 

Then Phoebus laid ; Words Boreas are but wind, 

But let Experience judge, then thou (halt find 

Whoftrongeft is ; That Traveller behold : 

Mufter Riph£an Blafts and Ruffian Cold, 

And take from him his upper Weed, that Cloak, 

Which trembled at each breath, now while you (poke : 

But if thou canfl: not. leave the Task to me, 

And ceafe comparing with a Deity. 

Here he a Cloud unfolds, which like a pack, 

Bore winds to fell to Witches at his back ; 

And at one fbup he treafures in his mouth, 

Dry Northern vapours, and the dropli'd South. 

Adding cale-lhot of new created Hail : 

His fwelling Cheeks made frighted Seamen pale. 

But on the Man he falls with all his Power, 

And round beleagures with a fuddain Shower ; 

Storms him with Whirl-wind, lin'd with biting Cold, 

Yet all in vain he fatter kep t his hold. 

What rent huge branches from a fturdy Oke, 

Could not divorce the crafty from his. Cloak. 

Who fight frith Heaven, with Wooll muft %cf out death. 

Then Boreas fainting ask'd lome time to breath. 

W hen Phoebus fmilcl ,and bid the weary reft ; 

His brows then he with all hie glory dreft, 

And at the Traveller a whole Quiver fhot 

Of fiery Darts, he warms firft, then grows hot : 

From Pores exhaufted briny Rivers flow ; 

He takes fhort Breath,at laft he fcarce could go ; 

Weary 
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Weary and faint, then refting in the Shade, 
Throws by his Cloak, and Phoebus Vi&or made* 

Then faid the God ; Boreas, thou art but Voice, 
Great ABions are not carryed on by Noife ; 
What Ranters, nor loud Bluftering can obtain, 
A Fancy,or facetious Jeft may gain. 
They that contend, they mould not only know 
The Forces, but the Cunning of the Foe. 
Valour and Strength,though Warriors great/ubmit 
To Counfel, and th* Almighty Power of Wit. 

Then Northern Boreas (aw himfelf a Fool, 
And was refolv'd to put his Sons to School. 



Moral. 

Loud Tbreatnings mafy men ftubbornjbut fynd Words 
Fierce gentle Breafls fooner than Jharpeft Swords. 
To Rant and Mouth is not fo neer a way 
To Cheat your Brother, as by Tea, and Nay. 
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Fab. LXVI. 

Of the Wolf and the Lamb. 

GReat Seed of Mars^O Romulus ^ho art 
My Grand-fire's fofter-Brother, Aid impart : 
If e'r you at a W (he-Wolft bofom hung, 
If her life-faving Milk made you fo ftrong, 
And fierce, 

If c r thofe Hands fhe faftiion'd with her Tongue 
Laid Wals which after rul'd the Univerfe, 
Then for her fake fend Help ; 
I and my tender Whelp 

Are like to dy •. 
Ah for lome Food, 
A little Blood! 
We cry ; 

Help thou that art the Wolves great Deity. 

Scarce were his Prayers ended,when he ilpid 
A Bearded Goat and Lamb walk fide by fide. 
Then faid the glad Wolf, I am heard : this Lamb 
To me a Prefent from Runes Founder came. 
She s fat, 

Her Guardian is more dangerous than the Ram, 
The Fortune of all Fights 
Are doubtful, I'll ufe Slights. 

Then loud he cries, 
Good Miftrefs Lamb, 
As is your Dam, 
Be wife, 

And leave that ftinking Letcher I advife. 



(a) Amulim King of Aufonia fore'd 
his brother Numbers daughter 1U to 
become a Veftal , whereby (he was 
bound by her Vow to live a perpetual 
Virgin,and fo all hopes of her Father's 
poflerity cut off. But fhe bare two 
fons at a birth,begotten,as pretended, 
by Mars impregnation , by a God 
being accounted Honourable. Amu- 
Hits charg'd that the Twins fhould be 
drown'd, and IU buried alive, accor- 1 
ding to the Law concerning Vfftal 
virgins : but the Children were ex- 
pos'd only, not murther'd by the re- 
lenting Executioners , and were noii- 
rifh'd, according to the Roman Hifto- 
ries, by a Wolf, Monuments of which 
there arc ftill remaining feveral Sta- 
tues-, and generally avouch'd by the 
Latin Poets. Virgil Entii». 

Fictrat & virtiifectam Mavortis in 
*n»», 

Procufaijfc lupam : gtmines kmc ither* 
circuits 

Lidtrt ptnitntes f teres , & lambm 

matrem 
Imp*vidts t &e. 

Mars pregnant Wolf in a green Co- 
vert lay, 

And hanging at her Breads two In- 
fants play i 

Bending her Neck fhe licks the tender 
young, 

And quiet, fhapes their Body with her 
Tongae. 

But it is rather believ'd , that they 
were nurfed by a Harlot , the Wife 
of FauftnlHs,ct\U Lupa by the Latins ; 
which wprd being equivocal, andfig- 
nifying a w 'If too , gave the occafion 
«f the fable. 



Seek'ft 
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Seek'ft thou fweet Milk from ranck' He-Coats to get ) 
Return poor Innocent to thy Mothers Teat, 
There at extended Udders take thy fill, 
Kids drain their Dams, the Lamb her Mother ftill. 
Befide 

Such Matters of the Flocks are counted ill. 
That rough Goats not from fleecy Sheep divide. 
Sweet Lambfarfakt this Goat, 
Go to thy Mother s Coat ; 

The neereft way 
Is through the Woods, 
Where tender Buds 
You may 

Gather, and you and I in made will play. 

Then faid the Bleater ; Know,Sir Wolf), am 
To follow the Inftru&ions of my Dam ; 
My Parents Counfel, and not yours, obey ; 
She bid me with this armed Father ftay. 

The Counfel of our Friends 

Too oft have byafs'd Ends, 
But when a Foe 

Shall give advice 

The Lamb' sfo wife 

To know, 

Some Plot may be to work her Overthrow. 
Moral. 

Youth that muft travel, carefull Tutor s need, 
Left God's Commands .their Parents } and their Creed, 
Should 'Jbafyn by ftrange Tenets be, and they 
Return worfe fri ncifl'd, than fat to Sea. 

Fa 




. -Fab. L^YU Hqul:)iir 
0/ /fe 0k§ y md $he>Mtfi l ' (i: 



He Four Winclsmufter id r up V^in^s four 

f i (brio// 1 

^ 1 : Mjfl * flbluocg norh "J tdT 
From all, their Horizotitick Seats, in Heaven. 

„ . ai -.n-KUi bnrrIT ^v+'SJU.y. on \ ; V ■ 
wo Brethren did at once Confoire, n 

r i_ c x* ,r U-^r r: ^ ) -» i - * '^Hl (><o 
oacred Ufa was Free, 



•jnifluiT 



By jo^jr J l f)ecree ? J ' 

Both from Ceieftial ^ire' IJ , . . 

And Thunder, 

On her to wreak their Spight, , . .... . , Pr , 

And in onehidebus Night . . T 

•. hsf.'i 1 ,. ifnoTo jblf/yip orn 1o *Jon rriBi 

^a^^fe,, .-kiiW 8 ™?« ",rlW 
And all he^ Boughs and vetdant ^avest 0j |^aer. 

To the Sties Arbiters fince fhe'lj nptbeiTjd^Y 

They are refolvd up by the^ 

Stout Eurus mounts his Steeds j on Northern Hags 
Rough Boreas rides ; Black Anjt^rX^\i%igs° t \ 1 
And foul Borachids fill'd^'ttfooulrlie^'S^n;^, 

Bright Zepbyre now t^omei miiflfeif up,° 1 

a j- rpi-,, ' > :. • ' t ' ; '.3 !if,:» doi/r/ ibid W 

And m a Troop - . 

p..,, . rr '..va , . ..'..-I :>i-/'t:ot;i o.TJ 01 1 
Did bring a tieuncane - t _ 

^ .. ••••» ••■v.'.-. \. Y,Y.. : Y?>V.Vj 'i'i\VAV\(jA\\K 

1 o rend her. ' 

They all at once difcharge ; 

Huge Arms and Branches large, 

'Gainft Sun and Wind a Targe, 
Prom their proud Fury could no more defend her, 
But with a mighty ruin Branch and Root, v . vv svu ^ 
Groning her iaft, lights at the Mountain "Foot. • Vi 

. ,. - . : ^ . »v. *> . \ '• • ... - \x 

from whence down oh the River sback x (lie fwimV^ ^ 
Which the foul Night had fwell'd above the Brims. 

Aa Catching 
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Catching her Boughs a fmall Keed ftopp'd her way j 

The haplefs Ofy 3 not yet quite dead, 
Then rais'd her Head, 

And to the Keed did fay ; 
I wonder 

That thou fhouldft fcape laft Night, 

Who Icarce canft ftand upright, 

So huge a Tempeft s Spight, 
And art not rent, like wretched me,afunder : 
Trufting my own flrength, I from Rocks was torn, 
And to ridiculous Winds am now a Scorn. 

The gentle Reed then fbftly whilpering (aid ; 

I am not of the greateft Storm afraid ; 

When raging Winds among themfelvs contend, 

What way they hurry through the Sky 
Thatcourfely I, 

And flexible do bend : 
Imarvail 

How you fo long kept up, 

Difdaining dill to ftoop 

To that all-conquering Troop 
Which wracks tall Ships,& drowns the ftouteft Carvel: 
I to the ftrongeft yield. What ever chance, 
All Fortunes vanquijb'd are by Sufferance. 



Moral. 

Though ftrong, refifi not a too potent Foe ; 
Madmen againfi a violent Torrent row. 
Thou mayfi hereafter ferve the Common-weal; 
Then yield till Time jball later Atff repeal 

Fab. 
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Fab. lxvih. ; '' 

Of Jupiter and the Afs. : < ; 

J0i/<?, thou who view'ft from thy Ernpireal Sky, 
And pittyeft oft a Worm or injur d fly, { ' " " 
Leaving to Fate, f,i *'•'"' " ! " ' : '" !iiV • ' • : 
That Supreme State, . ; :i : :i c 

The March and Mufier of the Golden Stars, ,J(i ; 
And to inconftant Fortune Princes ' Wars • ' 1 j 5 
Without Advice of 'thy great Council fencl, ' 
And well thou may 'ft, Aid to tti' opprefled Afs, 
Me from the Gardners Tyranny defend ; 
Father of Men and Gods, ' !i ' , 
So heavy are my Loads, 1 ' ■ « 

That though my Ribs wereSteel,my L Syuiders'ferais, 
Iinalittlefpace 
Muft yield to cruel Death ; 
0 change my place, or ftop my vital Breath. 

The Gard ner's Aft to mighty Jove thus pray cl, 
Who ftreight did bind him to another Trade ; 

A Tyler now 

His Back did bow, 
And him with what whole Roofs muft cover,loads, 
Through deep Ways laming, and far longer Roads. 
When thus to Jove the Beaft again did pray •> 
Thou who from Slavery brought'ft the Golden Afi, 
And didft prefer mongft them that Scepters fway, 

With fupercilious Look, 

He now denies the Book, 

And cruel in his place A 
Oft frights fad Pris ners with his Beaftly Face : - 

O hear me when I cry- ■ . " u A 

And change this Mafter too, or elfe I dy. 

A a a Jove 
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Jove turnd him over to another ft reight, 
A cruel J anner y who with no lels Weight 
Did load his Back \V 
Till it did crack : 
But when he found his Mafter s Tracfe, and fpy d 
Him Currying of his Brother Ages Hide, 
Struck with fad Omens of his woful Doom, 
Thus to himfelf the Wretched did complaip j 
I fee that feldom better Mafters come, 
I mould have been content, 
With what the Gods have fent ; 
This, when I am with cruel Labour flain, 
Will put me to frem Pain, 
And what mould ftiroud me in 
He will not (pare, but dead will Tan my Skin. 



Moral. 
Is it Decreed, and did the Fates confent, 
None jhould with prefent Fortune be content, 
Though in right Judgment they mofi haffy are ? 
Iffo, no mnder Men change Peace for War. 
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^ Fab. LXIX- 

Of the fame Afs. 

BUt after Jove, pitying the woful Afs, 
Bids Hermes take, and turn him out to Grate ; 
There let him wander far,in unknown ground, 
Nor by his cruel Mafter foon be found. 
There the Free-born did lead a happy life, 
Among wild Ajfes, there he got a Wife, 
A dainty female Afs, whofe Ajfian feed, 
In Vales and Groves,and on green Mountains feed : 
Of Concubins,fince profperous his affairs, 
He had a whole Seraglio of wild Mares. 
The Martial Steed,though fpurr'd with V enus,proof 
Was not for his enamour d Rivals Hoof; 
But when he thought,though up to th* Eys in Grate, 
Of his mean Houfe, though Rich, yet ftill an Afs : 
That the brave Horfe could boaft proud Anceftors, 
And great Atchievments got in antient Wars; 
Then he repin d, and when he few his Ears 
At watering,brackifh made the Flood with Tears. 
But he had Friends at Court, the Golden Afs, 
T in-noble him.might fee his Patent pate. 

While thus he murmur'd, mighty War arofe, 
And great Kings prove (to raife their Interefts)Foes, 
Thofe Horfe gras* d with him, on Tbeffalian. plains, 
Were all took up,and curb'd with Bits and Reins, 
Yet ftill he kep'd his walk ; at laft he few 
Full Legions in thick Ranks to Battel draw. 
Then fees them charge, when fuddenly the Fields 
Where ftrew'd with Men & Horfe,& Spears,& Shields, 
And Steeds he knew thruft through with hoftile Spears. 
At this new Light, 'twixt Grief and Joy,with Tears 

-He 
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He thanks the Gods they coyn'd him but atiAfs^ 
Nor made a Horfe, then faid ; I here may pals 
My life in fafety, and when Wars furceafe,, 
An Afs may mabg a Jnfiice of the Peace. 



Moral. 

In Halcyons fome refine ^others no Loft 
DejeB at all. h thy own Fortune croft ? 
Rettifie't then ; with better Men compare. 
And let their Lojfes mollifie thy Care. 
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Fab. LXX 

Of the fame Afs and his Lion's Skin. 

AFter that mighty Battel, where the Afs 
A fad Spe&ator was, 
Had long been fought, as various Chance did pleafe, , 
Till many valiant Captains dy'd the Grafs, 
And,their great Souls ftood neer the Stygian Seas 

Begging a pais : 
While Dogs, and Vultures feafted on the flain ; 
The Long-ear'd went to view the bloody Plain, 
And though an Afs, not without hope of Gain. 

Among huge heaps of Slaughter, on the Green 

He found a Lien's Skin, 
Once dreadful Trappings to a gallant Steed. 
Oldiancy'd Honour, as this Prize was feen, 
To raife himfelf and his ignoble Breed, 

Did frefh begin; 
The fhaggy Main conceals his Back, the Jaws 
Gape o'r his Face, long was the Train, the Paws 
Struck fire on s Hoofs,and flhine with golden Claws. 

Accoutred thus, he with Majeftick pace 

Returns unto his place, 
And at firft view routs all the timorous Flocks, 
(The Afs is dreadful in the Lions Cafe : ) 
Bulls leave their Courtfhip, and the labouring Ox, 

As he did pafs, 
Ran bellowing as if bit by Summer Swarms, 
Nor Goat, nor R am, have confidence in Arms, 
But fly for fafety from fuch fierce Alarms. 



And now the Afs did o*r vaft Countreys reign, 

Commanding4ll1tfie flain^ \{ 
Scornmg,thole Honours which af firft he aimcl, 
Woncfring helthougnts femeanf could enterWih. 
The Lionefea Princefs \(\m mflam'd.. 

Her love to gain, . , 
Th* Impoftor (aid, muff, be our next Defigti, 
The Royal ahcl the Xjjian Hqule muft joyri, 
Then by juft Title all thefe Plains are rnine. 

When Fortune, that delights in calling down 

Great Kings, began to frown, 
The cruel Tanner who had loft his Afs y 
Several occasions lent on foot from Town ; 
He faw the Prodigy, wond ring what it was, 

To be his own 
He little dream* t ; What e'r thou art, {aid he, 
I '11 lole (bme way, and time, but I will fee ; 
Thou canft not fure the dreadful Lion be. 

Thus faying, he advane'd : The Afs did know 

This is a dangerous Foe ; 
Should he go lefs than what he (eem'd, and fly, 
He would a Scorn to his new Subje&s grow : 
When thus he faid ; I'll keep up Majefty, 

And courage fhew. 
Then to his Mafter loud he thus began ; 
What e'r thou art,fly hence, prefumptuous Man, 
Elfe thou art dead : and at him fiercely ran. 

Thenfuddain Fear the Tanner did furprifc, 

But when his Ears he fpies, 
He ftands,and by them Prifbner took the Aft, 
And wond ring at his Royal Weeds, replies ; 
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Among thefe Forefters thou well might'ft pals, 

Who have no better Eyes, 
For the great Lyon } and poflels a Throne 
InGroves where Affes are no better known, 
gut you my Afs are, and I feize my own. 



Moral, 

The Taylor mafys the ManJZreeding and Coyn y 
Oftbem fafs by 3 as thofe ride or a Mine, 
Are unregarded : great Imfoftors fo 
h Royal Habits oft for Princes goe. 

Bb Fa 
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Fab. LXXI. 
Of the Wolf and the Sow. 

AWar-fFo//mangy with anentaird Itch, 
SymplingCompreft z Caledonian Witch : 
She, neer her time, with others did imbark 
In a tite Egg-ftiell ; fafe as in the Ark 
Mountains they ride to Southern Kingdoms rowld, 
While Northwinds lowd from fixteen angles fcowld. 
Then, landing fafe, they mount fantaftick Foals, 
And bent their courfe to Cocker up their fouls 
With Gallic^ Wine, down in a facred Vault 
Where never came the impious Race of Malt, 
Where fweet Lj/tfwr no fmall Hoops contain, 
The Hags defcend, in Thunder, Wind, and Rain. 
Heighten'd with Bacchus blood, and Bisket Sops, 
Frolick,they throw Spigots o'r houfes tops ; 
Black, and Red Seas, mix with the Mediterrane, 
While they in Purple Muft their ankles ftain. 
Then hoy tie-toy tie, frantick Bacchanals 
Begin to Revell : When the Spirit calls, 
Aboard, aboard, the Chariot of the Dawn 
Rattles on Eaftern hills ; Their Cobweb Lawn 
Streight is unfurl'd, all yare, and tite, they fail 
Back, whil'ft Seas Seas charge with an adverfe gale. 

But here the Dame pregnant with Wolvijh feed 
Deliver d was, but when they law the Breed 
A rough (he-Wolf, ftreight inconco&ed Grapes 
Began to work, nine, and no little fcapes 
Nine Hags difcharge at once, and th' Infant bore 
To Ardens Forreft, far off from the fhore 
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Apittying Wolf 'took up, and nurs'd the Child, 
^nd from her wond'rous Fortune Erfmnd ftiTd. 
Shemarried Ifgrim, and,if Fame be true, 
Him a ftie-JW/bore to a wandring Jew, 
Who by his humane Nature got the hint 
OiWolvifh Difcipline in Geneva Print, 
And his mad zeal firft made the Foreft blaze ; 
This by his howling Rhetorick did raife 
Armsgainft his King, did antient Right fupplant, 
And made Beafts take a Beaftly Covenant ; 
This Urchins call'd, and ftir d up fenflefs Moles, 
And innocent Sheep infpir d with Wolvifh Souls ; 
Then Females, like milch Tygres firft were feen 
To rage againft the Lionefs, their Queen ; 
Steers, Colts, and AtTes, did like Panthers ftare, 
And Bulls horn-mad for Reformation were. 

When Erfmnd with a bleffed Of-ipririg big, 
Weary with Lamb, and Mutton, long d for Pig, 
And thus She howl'd to move her furly Mate ; 
Swine s flefh I loath with a Maternal Hate, 
Yet for the Of-fpring of the Salvage Boar, 
The Fat Prieft's Quarters which I keep in ftore, 
Which at my Lying-in I meant Ihould feaft 
My Mother, and her Caledonian Gueft, 
Now I would give to fee one Pig depart 
To eat the Liver and the bleeding Heart. 

W hen the grim Sire reply'd ; Leave off complaints, 
AfiBiom have been wholfoni to the Saints : 
But if the Boar her Husband be abroad, 
My mortal Foe, by Force or pious Fraud 
Ml get thee one, no Scruple is in Meat, 
And thou and I abundantly will Eat. 



Bb 2 



This 
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This (aid, he hafts unto the fpreading Oke, 
Where lay a pregnant Sow, and kindly fpoke ; 
Sifter,your Husband hath great Service done, 4 
And by his Valour we the Viftory won ; 
But fince I hear your Spoufe in Countries far, 
Muft for final! Pay attend a lingring War, ' 
And this your Charge is great, take friendly helps : 
Some of your Sons I'll fofter with my Whelps, 
Not in prophaner Arts, like Pop$i Pigs; 
To pettitoe-it on the Organs Jigs, 
When Surplic d Ajfes Chaurit it to the Lyre ; ; 
Nor they fupine mail wallow in the Mire : 
But Paftors be, and them I'll teach to keep 
The Sheepilh Souls of Flocks, and (hear the Sheep. 
They have Prick-ears, and as we Teachers wear, 
Howling in hollow Trees, fuch is their Hair. 

The Brawny Dame did here break off all Speech ; 
If you are fuch a Friend, Sir, I befeech 
You'l mew it inryour abfence, nothing more 
Can me and mine oblige, back twenty (core, 
That is the greateft favOu r you can do ; 
You hate all Swine, and I abhor a Jew : 
I hear him whet his Tusk; the Boar is neer, 
And you have taken a wrong Sow by th' ear. 
Cowring his Tail, endeavouring to have fled, 
Wings Fear no* added to his feet, but Lead ; 
Whom fuddenly the angry Boar o'r-took : 
Him, at whole Rage the Lion's party (hook, 
No more R efiftance than a jtender Lamb 
Made 'gainft this Foe, whom ftreight he overcame ; 
And with his Phang a Window in his fide 
To Flanck from Shoulder rent, where, as he dy'd, 
The deep Hypocrifie and bloody Ends, 
Writ in his Heart, were read by Foes and Friends. 
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Soon after that the Boar the Wood enjoy'd, 
And Wolves as new Malignants were deftroy'd. 



Moral. 

Mifchiefs befi Plots Vlfomen too oft have laid, 
And tender Female s fionejt are hetratd. 
, Some great Seducers maty a timely End, 
But oftner they in Bloody Sheets defcend. 



Fab. 



i8 2 jESOPS fables. 



Fab. LXXII. 
Of the She-Goat and Kid. 

A She-Goat Widowed by Civil War, 
(As many other woful Matrons are) 
Although her Sequeftration a fmall Fine 
Had taken off, 
Had little caufe to laugh, 
For when (he rofe,(he knew not where to dine, 
Which made cold Cups be feafon d oft with Brine. 
One Son (he had, now Heir, 
Juftofhis Fathers Hair, 
Her Comfort, and her Care ; 
But what did moft extol this gentle Kid, 
He did 

All the Commands which his dear Mother bid. 

When to her only Hope the Parent faid, 
I go dear Child (fubfift ance muft be had) 
Where I for thee will crop the tender Bud, 

And fearch the Ground, 

For Moon-wort, rarely found ; 
Which from our Wounds draws Steel, and flops the 
A Soveraign Med/cine,and a dainty Food. ( blood > 

But Kid, when I am gone, 

Open the Gate to none, 

To Friend, nor Foe, not one. 
The ^although theBor*had brought him low, 
I know, 

His Nature keeps, and w$ no Mercy ftiew. 



Shall I forget how he thy Father flew, 
When from the Cambrian Hils &Goatijh Crew 
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'tfBritijh Long-beards with three Sons he led> 
He pierc d his throat, 
And drank his beft blood hot, 
Then on his Bowels and his Liver fed. 
As ill^ woes me, thy haplefs Brethren fped, 
' When down their Arms they threw, 
Quarter being granted too, 
Moft barbaroufly he (lew 
And in his Den their Limbs in pieces tore ; 
Nay more, 

With their gnawn Bones he pav'd his bloody flore. 

This faid, away (he fpeeds. The Wolf, who long 
Had watch'd his time, skilled in the Goatijh tongue, 
Ori's loins the Britijh Captains fpoils did guird, 
With his fair horns 
His horrid Brow adorns, , 4 

Down from his Chin hung a long Silver- Beard, , 
As if the King and Father of the Heard. 
Accoutred thus before, 
At the dull Goat-herd's dore 
He oft drank Kiddifo gore: 
When thus difguis'd with feigned voice he fpoke, 
Unlock, 

Long-beard is here, the Father of the Flock. 

Hive, whom Fame reported dead, and bring 
Good tydings, never better was the King. 
The Lyon now is forty thoufand ftrong, 
Innumerous Swarms, 
Both old, and young, take Arms,: 
And he will thunder at their Gates e r long, 
Changing their Tryumph to a dolefull Song. 



And 
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And now the Conquering Boar, 
Of thofefubdu'd before. 
Doth ipeedy Aid implore, 
But the differi ting Brethren in one Fate, 
Too late, 

Shall rue they turn'd this Foreft to a State. 

Whom Pan,' his Parents, and his King obey'd, 
Duty, Belief, and Piety betraid, 
And bolted doors he fuddenly unbars : 
The^Z/ruOYdin, 

Throwing offhis borrowed Skin, 
His Eys with R age blazing like ominous Stars, 
Which threaten Earth withFamine,Plague,and Wi 

Then on the expeded Prize 

With open Mouth he flys, 

His Jaws fweet Purple dies. 
When thus th' Infulterdid the Kid upbraid, 

And laid ; 
Let all thus ferijh n>ijb the Lion Aid. 



Mora l. 

Firftfjod's Commands ,your Parents next obey; 
A thoufand Snares ,Pride 3 Lttft, and Avarice lay: 
But other Arts now taught in Modern Schools , 
Stile all our wife and pons Fathers, Fools. 

F A B. 
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Fab. LXX1II. 

Of the loung-man and the Cat. 

GRimmalkim Grand-child, Tyberts Noble race, 
For Beauty gave no Cattijh. Damfel place, 
Round was her Face, 
Her Eys were Grey as Germans, or the Gaul, 

The Stars that fall 
Through gloomy fhade,caft no fuch dazling light: 
Nor Glo- worms that moft glorious are by night ; 

Her Bofbm foft and while 
Like Down of Silver Swans, her Head was fmall 

And round as any Ball, 
Daily me wore a party-colour'd Gown, 
Curioufly mixd, with white, black, grey, and brown. 

Stoln from her Mother's Teat, a Young-man bred 
This Female up, and laid her in his Bed ; 

Each Morning fed, 
And Evening, with warmftrokings from the Cow, 

Would Fi(h allow, 
But not to wet her tender feet afford, 
She may in pleafant Gardens catch a Bird, 

Or make afeard. 
Scorch'd with Love's cruel-flames this Youth did now 

At Verms Altars bow, 
That She, his Love would change into a Maid, 
When thus with rear d-up hands to Heaven he pray d ; 

0 Citberea, fince the cruel Dart 

Of thy dear Son hath Orangery piercd my heart, 

Some Aid impart ; 

C c Thou 



i8* 
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00 PnnttHonihe fonof Ci/ax the 
Cjpriot, decerrd by the bealHy life ot 
the Proposes, and the vices generally 
incident to Women refolv'd to live a 
Jingle life i who carving the Imngeof 
a Virgin in ivory, fell in love with Ins 
own Wotkmanfhip , at whofe prayers 
Ventis converted rhe Statue into a Wo- 
man, of whom he begot Pap bus. Thus 
Ovui relates the Fable. 

Sit Cohju.v of to , ncrt Aufiis, ehrxen 
virgo, 

Dicert Pygmalion , fmilis ntt* dixit 



Give me a Wife, one like, Pygmalion 
faid, 

But dm ft not fay , give me my Ivory 
maid. 

The gulden VtH»t , prefetit at her 
Ftfllt, 

( onceivs hiswifh, and friendly figns 
esprelt •, 

1 he Vire thrice flaming , tluice in 

(l.imej afpires. 
To his admired Image he retires, 
Lks down bdides her,rais'd htr with 

his ami, 

1 hen kifs'd her tempting lips.ar.d found 

them warm : 
Th.it lcflbnoftrepeat^her bofomeofc 
With amorous touches feels , and felt 

ic (oft i 

Hi' Ivory dimpled with his fingers, 
Jacks 

Accuflom'd hardneft ^ as HjmtttUtt 
Wax 

U clems with heat , which chafing 

thumbs reduce 
To pliant forms, by handling fram'd 

for nfe. 

Amaz'd wirh doubtful joy , and hope 

th.it reels, 
Again the Lover what he wifhes feels, 
The Veins beneath his thumbs tirpref- 

lion bear, 
A perfect Virgin full of Juice and 

Heat.tff. 



Thou at the Prayer of fad W Pygmalion 

Mad'ft Flefti of Stone, 
Form 'd a fbft Woman from obdurate Flint ; 
That had no Soul, this hath a Spirit in't, 
This hath her Pafllons, hath Affe&ion fhown, 

And loves or me, or none. 
Make her for Marriage fit, and She and I 
Will day and night adore thy Deity. 

The Goddels heard, firft on her Hairy face 
Did Lillys of untainted beauty place, 

Which Ro/es grace ; 
And now her Grey eyes fpa'rkle more by day ; 

A Milky way 
'Twixt Hills of Snow,whichCurral Fountains mews, 
And her clear Neck like Silver Dawn arole, ; 

Her white Foot grows 
Now a fair Palm, whence fingers long difplay, 

W here a z u re R i vers ftray : 
A Virgin then appear'd, fb Fair and Sweet, 
She feem'd a Heaven all or, from Head to Feet. 

Nor could the ravifh'd Youth admire too much, 
Nor could believe,till by enduring Touch 

He found her flich, 
But when (he (pake, fweet Love was in his Breaft 

With joy oppreft, 
And loud he cries ; Come all my Friends^and fee 
The Gods great Gift, what Heaven hath done for me, 

1 fliall too happy be. 
Bring Silk and Gold, with Jems let her be drefl, 

Prepare the Marriage Feafl: : 
All came, and wonder, Womcns envious Eye, 
Surveying her, could not one blemifh fpy. ^ 
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Ml Pates perform'd, and Hymen r Torch put out, 
Wlio of the Joys of Marriage Bed could doubt, 

Or fear a flout ? 
The Cyprian Goddefs then defir d to find 

If that her Mind 
Was with her Form improv'd ; a little Moufe 
Streight flie prefents on th' E vins of the Houfe : 

The Bride leaps from her gpoufe, 
And leaves the Young-man to imbrace the Wind, 

The Cat will after kind ; 
Jijft when he thought to reap the Joy of Joys, 
A Moufe,fhe cries, and all his Hope deftroys. 

When Venus thus, highly incenfed, ftorrnd : 
A hateful Cat to a Virgin we Transform/d 

But ftill Deform'd, 
And Beftial thoughts within her Breaft remain, 

The Task was vain, 
No Power can ftave ofFNature; though our Art 
Gave fair Dimenfions to the Outward part, 

We could not change the Heart. 
Here me transform'd her to a Cat again ; 

Then did the Youth complain ; 
thy pity Venus thou haft turnd to Spight, 
Wouldft thou not let me have her one fhort Night t 



Moral, 

No Punijhment, no Penalty, nor Hire, 
Can repttlfe Nature led by ftrong Defire. 
So Barbarous Veofle Cvvilis(d with Care, 
Tbe leajl Occafion turns to what they were. 

Cc 2 



I 
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Fab. LXXIV. 
Of the Cat and the Cock. 

SHe that fo lately was the Young man's Spoufe, 
And left the Joys of Marriage Bed to Moufe, 
Now confcious of her Crime,and hooted at 
By all the Home, 
Grew more and more a Cat : 
And after that 
By day me haunts fad Rocks, and (hady Groves, 
When dark,through Gutters o'r Houfe-tops me roves, 
And feeks Night- walking Loves, 
Who couple not like Doves ; 
Where round about her Cattijh Youngfters throng, 
(For (he was fair) and with a hideous Song, 

A difmal Note and long, 
The haughty Rivals Challenge,Meet,and Fight, 
And terrific the filence of the Night. 

(laid, 

'Mongft thefe (he proves : her Pregnant Womb being 
The ravenous Beaft in neighbouring Houfes prey d, 
That Milky Breafts her tender Young might breed : 
Once thus fhe ftrai'd, 
And not fupply'd her need, 
Nurfes muft feed. / 
When thus fhe fpake ; Each Paflage,Door and Lock 
In my Lords Houfe I know : where dwels a Coc\ 
Chief ofafeather'd Flock, 
Which once my Hopes did mock, 
But now he mall not fcape : hark how he Crows : 
What,boafts thou Fool er thou fubdu fl: thy Foes ! 
This <aid,onftreightme goes, 
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Through waies unknown, and mifchievoufly bent, 
Down boldly leaps, and feiz'd the Innocent. 

With her fad Prifoners Pttfs was us d to play, 
Though he muft die, ftie'l do't by Legal way, 
And thus Attainders formally began ; 
Thou before day 
Awakeneft drowfie Man, 
Who Curfe and Ban, 
Vext with thy Minftralcies unwelcome Airs, 
At fuch a time when Heaven mould hear their Prayers 
To profper them and theirs. 
This faid,the Coc\ declares; 
I am the Husband-man s Alarm,and Watch ; 
Thofe Sons of Toyl,that live in Smoke and Thatch, 

Rais'd by my voice, difpatch 
(Buckling on Leather,Freeze,and clouted Shoon) 
Along Day's labour,often before Noon. 

Then faid the Cat ; Is thy Impiety 
(0 wicked Bird) and Inceft hid from me ? 
Thou haft againft all Laws of Men, and God, 
Which I did fee, 
Thy Virgin Daughter trod ; 
Nay,thy hot Blood, 
Thy Sifter, Mother, Grandam, did not fpare. 
Then he reply'd ; Thy laft Charge lefs I fear, 
Since 'tis my Mafter s care, 
For him, and for his fair 
Lady, I mould get Eggs, who now is Wed. 
Shalt thou a Strumpet feed injoys the Bed 

From whence I'm baniihed } 
Accumulative Crimes have no retreat ; 
Tis Treafon, thou (hilt die,and I muft eat, 
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Said angry Pufs ; and fharp-fet with a Groul 
She eats his Flefh, and drinks in Blood his Soul. 



Moral. 

When Tyrants would their empty Coffers fill, 
Againjt fome wealthy Peer they draw a Bill : 
The Try ah fair, Charge, Anfwer, and Reply, 
But Riches is your Crime, and you muft Dy. 
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Fa b. LXXV. 
Of the Cat and the Mice. 

ANd now our Gtf,which once had been a Wife 
The Iron tooth of time 
Had alter d from her prime, 
Oldy foe with Nuns lead a Monaftich life, 
Free from rough Lovers,and Proud Rivals ftrifc ; 

And with thofe pious Virgins went to Prayer, 

Who while they number Beads, 

About them foftly treads, 
Murbing none that at Devotion were, 
Contented with long Fads, and Lenten Fare. 

Seded for Strength, Convenience, and Health, . 

Neerto the Larder Door, 

Some Miceans had a poor 
Plantation rais'd from Sacrilege and Stealth, 
Almoft from nothing to a Common- wealth. 

Thefe Hogen Mogens, when their cruel Foe 
The Cat they heard drew neer, 
Were ftruck with mighty fear, 
And at the Tydings ftreight to Counfel goe ; 
Till then thefe People knew no face of woe. 

When fome informal, and they of no mean place, 
They Tyberis IfTue faw, 
Her countenance ftruck no Aw, 
But full of Meeknefs.heavy was her pace, 
AndSadnds much deje&ed had her face. 

They 
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They faw how oft She contemplating fate ; 
Nor in that holy Houfe, 
They thought, ftiee'l touch aMoufe, 

Nor view with jealous eye their rifing State ; 

This was a Saint, a moft Religious Cat. 

When they this Character had underftood, 
Commiflioners they chofe, 
(No time they carefull lofe) 
That mould bear gifts, and kite great Pufes hand, 
And Leagues confirming Lifting Peace demand. 

Soon they admitted were, and Audience had ; 
The fubtile Cat in State 
Heard what they could relate 
With mild Afpeft, her Vifage pale, and fad, 
And thus to them a friendly Anfwer made ; 

Bold Miceans know (if ne'r you heard the feme) 

I have been once a Wife, 

Seeking one Miceans life, 
I was transform'd to what you fee I am, 
For which bold crime to Penance here I came. 

Your Sute we grant : but as our cuftome, nine 
Potentates I invite 
To Sup with me this night, 
So intimate ; but you with us (hall Dine : 
Then in their prefence lafting Peace I'll fign. 

This known, nine chofen march through narrow 
And winding palTes forth, 
With many Mice of worth : 
There the fond Vulgar in great troops refbrts, 
Expe&ing Banquets in the Cattijh Courts. 
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No fooner in, but fterh Tufs fhuts the Door, 

Stops all the Chinks and Holes ; 

Then Terror ftrikes their Souls : V 
And to a Fury (heitransfbrm'd.once more, i t. ; 
Beftrews the Room with mangled Limbs, and Gore. ^ 

Which to the Senate a new L eJjjTon reads, , , ( , , . 

Fair Words, and fimpering Looks, 

Are ftill Deceivers Hooks : 
None that is wife, outward Comportment heeds ; 
Mortals their Face declares not, hut their Deeds. 

• • '. ■ • ..ih.'i ;\ 




Moral* 

Treaties are fuU of Fraud; if rifing States 
Would joyn with Princes, and maty Kings their Mates, 
In them beware how they confirm the League ; 
Monarchs ftill jealour for fmall Caufe Renege. 



Dd Fab. 



JESOfS FABLES. 



Fab. LXXVI. 



Of the Fox and the Lion. 

H ! all you Gods and Goddefles that dwell 
In Heaven and Earth, in Heaven, Earth, Sea, 



Save the poor Fox, 
Nor prayer reject. 
What is it I behold? 
His fhaggy locks 
Are preft with mining Gold. 
It is theL/0» ,* See ! his fpreading Robe 
Covers at leaft half the terreftrial Globe : 
Terror of Beafts and Man, 
Whofe hard teeth can 
Crack brazen Bones of the Leviathan. 
Help, help, if me he not in pieces tears, 
I (hall in fonder fhake with my own fears. 

At firft the Fox thus trembled to behold 

The Scepterd Lion 3 Arm*d and Crown'd with Gold. 

But when the King the fecond time he (aw 

Hunting in green, 

Not fo much awe 

Did in his looks appear, 

Lefs Majefty in s Mein 3 

Then Reynard drew more neer ; 
But the third day the bold beaft had the face 
To come up clofe, and cry*d,5W fave your Grace. 

At laft fb neer did ftand, 

Hekift his hand, 
Soon after did the Royal ear command, 




and Hell. 



If all your power con;oyn*d can one protect, 



i 
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In which he faid ; Cuftome maimer Mortals bold, 
To flay that they dnrft not once behold. 



Moral. 

Who bate to dram a Sword, and Guns abhor, 
Cufiome bath made mofi valiant Men of War. 
Lowes Novice fo, trembling, frejh Beauty ftorms, 
Which foon lies ruffled in his conquering Arms. 



Dd 2 



Fab. 
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Fab. LXXV1I. 

Of the Lark and her Toung. 

IT is the fweet and early chanting Larl^ 
That to the Heavenly Chorifters is Clark, 
And mounts the Sky as freely as a Spark ; 
Yet fhe in haughty Towres not builds her Neft, 
Nor on the tops of lofty Cedars d wels, 

Which are with all the roring Winds oppreft, 
That Northern Witches conjure up withSpels; 
But in Corn Fields her habitations found, 
% Flanck't round with Earth,fix inches under ground. 

From whence ftie.ifluing to her Young-ones fpake ; 
Notice be fure of what you hear to take, 
And ftricl: Account at my returning make. 

When thus the Landlord to his Heir begun ; 
This Wheat is ripe, we muft have down this Corn ; 

Goe, and invite my Friends with rifing Sun 
To reap it, and at night it fliall be Born. 

At this fad News the Larfy aftoniuYd were, 

And told their Mother,ftruck with mighty Fear. 

Then faid th' old Bird ; If for his Friends he look, 
(He may be, but I fhall not be miftook) 
This Corn need fear no danger of the Hook. 
Giving like Charge, out the next Morn fhe flies, 
While th' Old-Man long did Friends in vain expeft ; 

At laft he faid, grown with Experience wife, 
Son, call our Kindred,fince our Friends negled, 
Thofe from our own loyns fprung will not forget, 
That we to morrow may cut down this Wheat 

In' 
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fh' affrighted Birds this to their Mother told, 

f ho cheer d them thus> Kindred too oft prove cold ; 

This Corn will ftand, and we mall keep our Hold. 

The fecond Morn made bright the Hemifphere, 
When of the Confanguineous none were fecn : 

Then faid the Father to the Son, I fear 
We (hall not be beholding to our Kin ; 

Stand to me Boy, to morrow thou and I 

Will reap this Corn, Coufins and Friends defie. 

With thcfc, the Birds their Mother did acquaint, 
When with a Sigh (he faid ; We time mall want, 
For we tomorrow muft new Regions plant. 

They that with Care to their own Bufinefs look, 
Are in the readieft way to have it done, 

But who mail truft to Friends or Kindreds Hook, 
Shall find it at a ftand, or backward run : 
As when the Arm againft the Stream is flack, 
The Boat in the fwift Chanel hurries back. 



Moral. 

Intelligence beft moves Affairs, by which 
fob Kings and Common-wealths grow Great and Rich. 
Knwho their Bufinefs would have follow d 3 mfl 
More to themfelvs than any other truft. 

Fab. 
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Fab. LXX VIII. 

Of the Hawk, and the Nightingale. 

Hen the triumphant Sun, in his Ga- 
roach, 

Cut from an entire Topa%, made ap- 
To the great traclbetwixt the Golden Horns (P roac h 

OftheCeleftialBull; 
When the Ambrofian Trefies of fair Morns 

With liquid Pearl were full ; 
Then Philomel did from her Ncft depart, 
With a fad Omen, and a heavy Heart, 

To try negle&ed Art ; 
By the Grove fide fhe on a Haw-thorn bough 
Sung her firft Song, and paid her yearly Vow : 
Lovers that heard her, e r the Cuckow s voice, 
Rejoyce, 

Since Valentine chofe, but fhe confirms the choice. 

While thus me chants, a (harp Thorn at her breaft, 
A prying Swain, who late had found her Neft, 
Came fecretly, and in her abfence ftole 

From thence the Callow young ; 
A frefh Wound's anguifh in a wounded Soul 

What Pen can (ay or Tongue r 
He to his City Landlord bears the prize, 
But fhe fends loud Complaints to Marble Skies, 

And moves the Deities : 
Which (as relentlefs as their Statues were) 
A Bird of War pickeering through the Air, 
A fierce H<z»^fent,who while (he did in vain 

Complain^ 

Seiz'd, and poor Pbilomelmuft nowbeflain. 
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Though great her woe was, arid (lie much did grieve, 
Yet at pale Deaths approach (he fain would live, 
And from the proud Foe thus begs quarter then ; 

; This little body fpa^ 
What is to thee a Nightingale or Wren, 

A Mouthful but of air ? 
Take fome large Bird, and Fat, on whom is Meat ; 
Behold on every Tree, and Bum they feat, 

And fpare me I intreat. 
I With frowning look the Faulcon then replies ; 
Thuscounfel Daws, no H^is fo unwife, 
I When in their Pounces they have feizd a prey, 
J That they, 
Let it, in hope of better, fly away. 



Moral. 

Afinall Eftate and fore, is better far 
Than Fortunes that in exfe&ations are : 
What we fojfefs we have, Fancy may feed 
The Mind, but not fnffly the frefent Need. 
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Fab. LXXI5C. 

Of the Husbandman and the Stork, 



T 



Here was a gteecfy Villager took pain 
To Plow deep wrinkles on a Virgin Plain, 
Where his ftrong Steers broke fuch obdurate 
Glebes, , K 

(-> Amfkm, who firft liv'd in a As might have dancd into the Walls of (a > Thebes 

fmall Town call'd But refit afterwards ° '/••-•* 

remov'dtor^w.whichhe wasforc'd Tnfi-Mrl r»f SfnnfC: 

to bulwark round for fear of the initeap pr OtOnCS, 

Thi'fKi^ Harder than Pyrrbds moyftned Mothers Bones. 

ed fo fweetly on his Harp , that the ^ ... i . i i ' i 01 

SKJ*&&£3E3 This Swain while hedid whet lus blunted Share, 
,««...**,*»»»*»«,. ofen tQ ^ SuperiorGodSj 

D'iUhs & Amphion Thebanae coniitor 

, . ,. . . Did make no idle Prayer, 

vuctr* q lo vttia — To recompence his Care, 

A £i£ce Wk TW " madc And fruitful render hard and barren Clods. 

A . th^reporc and to hi, Mufic* Th ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ R ^ 

And lead them where he pieas'd with J , 

moyingftraim. That now black grounds did mine with golden Grain. 

By which they fignified, that he by 
the Jweetnefi of hit difcourfe and car- 
riage, had mollified the more fierce and 

tS^Srso^ pcrfu ' ded them When a fierce troop of Plundering Cranes he fpies, 
And wicked Geefe, to cut the Cryftal Skies, 
Call'd in by thofe domeftick Geefe he fed 
In his own Barn, with what mould make him Bread. 

His Gander thus 
He heard declare ; Welcome dear Friends to us : 
Our fpightfull Mafter, if he fee us look 
But o'r the hedge, with threatning voice will call : 
Who can the injury brook > 
Come let's deprive the Hook. 

Thi 
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This faid, tli whole Army on the Field did fall, 
plots met with Counterplots, ftrong Gins were fet, 
WYich took both Foes, and Traitors in a Net : 



Mongft whom he found a Sto>% who to the Swain 
Thus pleaded Innocence ; I am no Crane, 
Nor impious Goofe, nor have I touch'd your Corn, 
But the beft Bird am I on wings is born ; 

Tis I that feed 
My Parents fpent with Age, and in their need 
Bear like the « T rojan Heroe on my back ; 
The Pelican that feafts with her own blood 
Her young when Meat they lack, 
Compard to me, is black ; 
Who will not fpend their lives to fa ve their Brood > 
Great Love defcends ; to Age who gives refpeft ? 
Children, and Friends, Parents grown old neglect. 

Thenfaid the Swain, Your boafting will not ferve ; 
You found with thefe (lull find what they deferve, 
And with thefe curfed Malefadors dy, 
Thoughts you fay, you are the beft that fly ; 

Your wicked Troop 
Would all my Harveft hopes have eaten up : 
Wert thou the Phoenix, though we loft the Race, 
A Cherubin, or Bird of Paradhc, 

Expecl: from me no Grace ; - 
Now thou (halt fuffcr in this place : 
You tell your Vermes, Bird, but not your Vice. 



{b) t^;«M/,wboat the facking of 
the City o(Trt>y, fav'd die Gods of 
his Family , and his Father , bearing 
them away on his fhoulders.mention'd 
by nrgil and Ovid ; by the firft, Eneid 
the fecond. * 

Ergo age chart pater cirvici impemrc 

""ft''* ', t -n 

jpfe f.bibohnmeris t nec me labor tjte 

gravabit. • 
Jg/M yesctrnqutcadent, mum & corn- 
mime periclum, 
V»«fal<*> atnbobut erit&c. 

Dear father get upon my fnoulders 

height, „ .. . 

Nov burdenfome to mt (hall be your 
weight : 

Whatever cbance,one common danger 

Shall equal (hare, to both onefafety 

I {hall Afcamutmy companion chufe, 
My Wife muft follow , but fome di- 
(lanceufe. 

By the other, Metamorph. /. i J. 

-Sacra & facra altera patrem 

pert humeri*, vettcrabile o»m, Cythe- 

reius heros 
Dt tantit opibus prtdam prim elegit 

ill am, 
Afcanium<f«* /««w,&c. 

the Son and joy 

OfCjthcrea with his houfhold-Gods 
And aged Site his pious shoulders 
loads. 

Of fo g«at Wealth he only chofe 

that prize, 
And his Afcanlm : from Antandrot 

BySeas, and fliuns the wicked Thra- 

c^wftiore, 
Defil'd with blood of murtber'd Po- 
lydore. 

Antonim Pius, the Roman F.mpe- 
rour , had a Signet bearing the 1 mage 
of ,^E»M/,vwth his Father on hts back. 



To 
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To your own Parents you obedient are, 

But not for Kings (our common Fathers) care. 



Moral. 

What Crimes commit we, or what grofs Abufe, 
That is not palliated by Excufe ? 
Whofaies hes Guilty ? Thefe Bad Company load, 
The Devil Thts.and That laies all on God. 

Fa 
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Fab. LXXX. 

Of the Eagle and the Crow. 

r-y-^Hc Plumed King fpreading his feather d fail, 
I Down through the clouds like a black Tem- 
peft (loops, 

Paffing through Quarters of Wind, Rain, and Hail, 

He feiz'd a Lamb among the bleating Troops ; 
While the Dogs bark, and the old Shepherds rail, , 
That he a King mould prey on harmlefs Beafts, 

He flys to cruel Nefts, 
And bears the Prey to Courts nine Steeples high : 
Then wond'rous, Blood and Wool rain from the Sky. 

A foolifh Crow, viewing this gallant Flight 

The Eagle made down from the Arched Skies, 
Swell'd with Opinion, foars a mighty height, 
To rob the Flock of fuch another Prize : 
Thence on a Youngling did with Fury light, 
And Knee-deep ftrikes himfelf in Silver Wool, 

That thence he could not pull 
His tangled feet, with Art, nor Force, again, 
But yields himfelf thus Prifoner to a Swain. 

Who gave him to the Boys, they clip his Wing^ p i ay 
And 'mongft the Flocks would with their Captive 

Taught him new Notes, another Song' tbfihgf ; ^ 
And when Men ask'd what Bird he wa^to fay ; ' . ' 

He thought he was m :: Eftgle; aitit a King 'i ■ ' 

But to his grief he no w v too well- did know 
He is a foolifh Crow, 



Who 
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Who'bovehis Power great things attempting, fell 
A Sport to Boys, as mercilds as Hell. 



Moral, 

All imitate y or imitated are: 
A jhrivell'd Dwarf hath managed in War 
A mighty Steed, and boldly charg'd the Foe, 
Shooting through Loop-holes in the Sadie-bow, 



Fa 
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Fab. LXXXI. 

Of the Dog and the Sheep. 

ROugh with a trundle Tail,a Prick-card^ 
That had nine warrens of fterv'd fleas ins Fur 
On whom was Manginefs entail'd, and Itch, 
From his Sire Ifgrim, and a Cat-ey'd Bitch ; 

With thefe Endowments Rich, 
And fome bold Vices now we Vertues call, 
He brought to th' Judgment Hall 
His Accufation gainft a guiltlefs Sbeef, 
That hcthe Staff of Lifefrom him didkeep, 
A Loaf he lent him of the pureft Wheat : 

At the high Tribunal Seat 
At once he chargd, and at once claims the Debt. 

The Sheef denies that er he had to do 
With this ftrange Dog, that no good Shepherd knew, 
Since he no Bond could prOve,defir* d Releafc. 
Then bawls the Cur ; Behold myWitnelTes, 

Let them the Truth confefs ; 
The Vulture, Fox, and Squint-ey'd Kite appear, 

Who God norConfcience fear, 
To whom hepromis'd equal (hares before, 
For which (as they inftruded were) they fworc 
They law when he deliver d nim the Bread, 

Refufing bond \ and kindly laid; , , v r 
Without fuch things, Brethren mould Brethren aid^ 

The beafts had falvage Laws,' Who cou'M not pay, 
Convided at the Creditors Mercy lay; 

Such 
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Such was the poor S beefs cafe,none could exhort 
The Dog to fave the honour of the Court, 

Since Cruelty was his Sport, 
But at the Sheep with open mouth he flew, 

And in th' whole benches view^ 
Sucks his warm Blood and eats his panting Heart, 
And to each Witneis quarters out their part : 
When one did fay ; Thus Innocence, we fee, 

Was never yet from Danger free ; 
As th* Evidence, fo rauft the Sentence be. 



. Mora l. 

While Oaths and Evidence Jhall hear the Caufe, 
Men of fmall Conscience little fear the Lam. 
What Trade are you ? A Witnefs, Sir : Draw neer } 
There' / Coin 9 go fwearjtvhat I would have yon fwear. 

Fa 
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Fab. LXXXII. 

Of the Frogs fearing the Sun would Marry. 

LO w-Country Provinces, United Bogs, 
Once diftreft States, now Hogen Mogen FrogsJ 
Royal and Noble Intereft gone, Command, 
Grown formidable both at Sea and Land : 
Who but a Century of years before 
Dabbled in Fifhing, defpicably Poor, 
In fcamlefs VeflTels, Troughs, cut out of Logft 
Catch'd Whiting-Mops ; now Gogs and GagmagOgs^ 
In (lately Pines new Conftellations raife, 
Ploughing up Billows two and thirty ways ; 
Through boyling Brine, and Cakes of crafted Ice, 
For Gold and Silver, Ivory, Oyl, and Spice ; 
What Straights, Gulphs, trending Bays, fparcthey to 
By Water to take in the Univerfe ? (P leree > 
Are they with Force not able to invade ? 
No matter ; They 1 undo the World by Trade : 
Four Frogs, two Tod-poles, and one greafy Toad. 
Deep freighted Bottoms bear from Road to Road, 

Whom now a confternating Panick Fear 
Dejeded much : The Sun will wed they hear : 
The News from India, worfe than Plague or War, 
Brought and attefted by the Blazing Star. 
To Pigmy Inches thefe Gygantick Frogs, 
We Terror, Ihrunk : Summon d from all the Bogs, 
Hopping or crawling they in Clutters came 
Up to their Prime Morrafs, their greateft Damm. 



Then 
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There the new State-houfe ftands, built fair and large 
For their own Profit, but the Peoples Charge • 
Where they on all Emergencies of State, 
Or Private bulinels, in Convention late : 

No Portico this Modern Building fae'd, 
Within no antient Princes Figures grace! ; 
Nor Grandfires with their Nets,fuch were too Poor 
To Hand with Belbms there behind the Door, 
Who for their own Good-Old-Caufe Martyrs dy'd 
By Hemp, or by more zealous Fagots try'd. 
But Gods and Goddeftes in Marble Carvel, 
Or finely Painted, which the Heathen ferv'd, 
In all the Nieches, each convenient place 
In Stone or Tables the fair Stru&ure grace ; . 
But yet for all their Skill, thefe Belgick Toads 
Made Vffie-Dmeb Heroes and Grecian Gods. 
Early this day affembled Old and Young 
The Damm they cover, and the State-houfe throng ; 
Silence commanded, not one whilpering Croak, 
An old Sag-bellied Toad, riling thus (poke : 

Grave Hogen Mogen y High and Mighty Frogs ! 
Whole Care and Prudence fertiliz'd thefe Bogs, 
And lb improv'd thefe your United States, 
Princes to Beard, and be with Kings Cope-Mates ; 
Though we from Mulhroms fprung, and Spawn of 
Like Palaces are now our fair Aboads ; ( 
When through brack Waters, and a fait Morrafs, 
We in cut Trenches fafe at pleafure pals, 
From Damm to Damm, and time with Talk beguil, 
Our felves and goods landing 'thout Care or Toyl ; 
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jtom which new Water-works more Rent you f&ife, 
Than from rank Acres, where fat Oxen grale. 

But what of thefe Improvements will become ? 
The Sun will Wed, and Nuptials keep at Home ; 
Whom Laws of Gods and Men allow a year 
From War or Travel, with his fair Compeer j 
His Abfence will our Marines in a trice 
To Cryftal turn, a never-thawing Ice. 
Or Ihouid we fcape fuch a continued Froft 

As girdles up nine Months the Artkk Coaft, 

His teeming Spoufc may yet produce a Son, 

Shall quite out of the beaten Zodiac\rxm } 

So unexperienced drive his Father s Chair, 

That foon, to fire hell.rarefie the Ait, 

Water and Earth to Duft and Allies turn, 

And all in one new Conflagration burn. 

They tell how Phaeton our ample Bogs 
To Jelly boyl'd ; ftew'd Tod-pols,Toads,and Frogs 
In one Potage, and Pluto gave, who fwore 
He never tafted Broth fo R ich before. 
Many fuch Yonkers may fpring from his Loyns, I 
And lhare his Houfes twelve Celeftial Signs ; 
And they may Wed,have Sons, and Daughters too : 
What in this Imminent Danger mall we do ! 
To what Protedor mall we make addrefs ? 
All know that Neftune this concerns no lels ; 
Such drinking Suns may, at one Meeting, quaff, 

If he had twenty Plumblefs Oceans,ofF. 

Him to implore lay by next Sabbath day, 

We *re no fuch Jews nor Chriftians but we may : 

He heard us lately, when a fweiling Tide 

Imbodied, threatend o'r our Tow'rs to ride ; 

F f And 
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And foon as mov'd, with his great Trident came, 
Beats off green Reg merits ftorm'd our yielding Bam\ 
Which had they batter d but nine Inches higher, 
We - had not liv'd.ruin to fear by Fire. 

This fiid,Oh wondrous! the Foundations quake, 
And the ftiff Idols, fixt in Marble,, fhake ; 
When Neptune, where he did in Triumph ride, 
On a rich Shell, his Cheeks frefli Sanguine dy'd, 
His Trident waving then with Arms difplai'd, 
Thus to the great Convention, wondring, faid; 

Batavian F'rogs, ad vane d by my fole Power, 
Whom Jove firft planted from a Thunder mower, 
Fear not the 'Sun, nor at his Of-fpring fhake : 
To the laft drop I'll drain my ample Lake, 
My watery Kingdoms Lavcr into Suds, 
To quench their Torches ; to the Stygian Floods 
1*11 Titan fend, and all his fiery Tits, 
To light their Lamps,and to regain their Wits. 
Lay idle Fears afide, he'll never Wed, 
Nor plant a Female in a flaming Bed. 
Siupefik no Conflagrations from the Eaft ; 
But a new Sun now rifing in the Weft ; 
His Flames beware, make Peace, or Arm with fpeed; 
You more than all the Elements will need ; 
Call our Supernal,Call th' Infernal Lift, 
Both Gods and Fiends too weak are to refift : 
He threatens my large Arms to bind in Chains, 
And now at Home a fecond Neptune reigns ; 
Who three great Nations fwaies,and two fairlfles, 
His People Ruler of the Ocean ftiles. 
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This fiid,their God grows pale,Limbs ftiff and cold, 
Trembling with Fear, fhrunk in their Marble Mold. 



Moral. 

Princes 1 beware to aid a growing State, 
Left they be firft that give you the Chec^Mate. 
Wealth and Succefs turns Humblenefs to Pride: 
Beggars on Horfbacki to the Devil ride. 



FINIS. 
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CARLES R. 

H A R L E S by t he grace of God, 
King of England , Scotland , 
France, and Ireland, Defender of 
the Faith , &c. To all Our loving 
Subject's, of what degree, condition ■ 
or quality foeverpitbinOur King- . 
mimdBominionsfjree t mg:Wh^itbathhee« ma- 
gMkntoVs, that Our Trufty and Welbeloved, John 

oriiby m M «fe r °f 0ur Kevth in ° MrKin ^ m ° f 

Wand! \hath at bU great Charge, andexfence of Time, 
Irwted and Publijhedjn fair Volumes, adorn 'd mth Scul{- 
Mi! V u &Uranflated,Eomcts niads,MfopPara t hrds'd, 
glow Entertainment in faffing through OUrCttyof 
Ldndon,<«»</Coronation,WgrtW^^ Homers Odyjfes , 
Shh former M(o ? , mth Additions and Annotations, tn 
I Folio Know yetberefore,TbatitisOurRoyalPleajhre 
I U We do by thefe Prefents, ufon the bumble Requefi of 
llmbe faid Ogtby , ftreightly Charge, Prohibit , and 
Mid all Our Subjects,™ Refrint the faidBoois in any 
Volumes, or any of them ;or to Cofy or Counterfeit any the 
Secures or Ingravements therein , within the Term of 
Fifteen years next enfuing the date of thefe Prefents ,mth- 
\ out the Confent and Affrobation of the faid John Ogilby, 
[ hk Heirs, Executors ,or Affigns, as they and every of them 
I \o pending, mil anfmr the contrary at their utmoft pnl : 
I Whereof the Wardens andComfany of Stationers of Our 
I City of London are to ia\% particular notice, that due Obe- 
SiJebegiventotbisOurRtyalCommand. Given under 
Our Signet andSignMamal,at OurConttat Wh.te-hall,. 
ik 2 f day ofM*y,i«the if Tear ofO„rReign,i66^ 

I By His Majefties Command, 

| ARLINGTON. 




ESOPS 

FABLE S r 



The Second Part. 



F A B. ' I. 

0/Juno Peacock. 

HUS on his Patronnefs her 

Bird did call, 
Oh thou that Emperefs art of 
1 Heavens White-hall, 
IHVhomallthe Gods in their Star^ 
Chamber fate 
Court and confuk like Jove, or fallen Fate 5 
Whom I fo oft in dangers hum d by 
« Orion the grand « HeBor of the Sky, 
The mighty Dragon, great and lefTer Bears, 
And all the Monfters in their feveral fphears, 
Hcatmy requeft, left wanting your relief, 
1 luffocate with overcharging grief. 

B Then 




(A Orm Was (oatojmer. 

Scorpion foe his infolence towards 
then affum'dinto the number 
of C«nftellations,whereof one bears 
his name, the rifingof Orion, > which 
a, well as ArEinrus t and the PWm , 
urefae'd Storms, Tllrt. iB. o8. 
P 0) tfrfhrofthe Sky, for when 
he rifeth the debauchery of the Hea- 
vens and tempeauous weathec be- 

SmS ' Virgil. *y£nitl M. I. 

Orion , , 

7» W 4<fc mm tHlit,pmtufqnt frocacf 
bus AuRris 

invi* fax A , , , .• 
pifpntit; hnc fum vtfint 

Tumultuous Storms ui foddenly for- 
A ffupon dangctom fhelvc. prevail. 

OniylS wcte driven 0n y ° nD 
Shore. 



^ESOPS FABLES. 



Then Juno feid, You my old Servant are. 
And long your bufinefs well perform'd with care* 
What ere you ask, aflure your felf of me. 
^»o^X^\^ If feaflbIe > if * m y P°wer it be, 

Ter pater extrnlhs disjectt fulmine _ , , TT 1 1 ct 

monies. If yet not granted by my Husband Jov e, 

The Covenanting Brethren thrice af- • 0 / . 

TopS;L„H«.™n, ^.m. Nor any other Deity above : 

on o/jw V«» <%.,.< »uu h«ve I owe you for your fervice in that night, 

Thrice Jove with Thunder threw 

When all Heavens houfesfet not out one light, 

thofe Mountains down. 

(*) ci**m*», i. 3. Dt r*ftH Pre Sky in black to the H orison hung, 
WhenitiajealousfitMadforthl flung, 
m JTJm rta " s * h ' c fr( " lil " >f * Gt Had'ft not thou heard his waves my Brother rate, 

Tergor* deplndent , c* adbnc crudele . r . c* 

r»i»*»t*r f Realms in commotion rorminc to a btate. 

Affix* faciei mmds t \mm*maa\t§4 

J T£r ^ txaf,gMii "" We in the Hurly burly had been dipt, 

m " lt0 ***** / " W And ore our Stern rebellious Surges fliipt ; 

^frir.Tc miM ***** ftMmms When with a Cancekere thou drew 'ft to land, 

, , ■ , The Woods in Spoils Phle- 

^rSoVove vidivy cio.d,'d. Where his fine Miftrefs felt my heavy hand : 

0/ ho7ridTawf ; W th«e, Backs of hi- No more durft (he me in my bed fupplant, 

Hun^indftaW faces threatning dill js^ or Jove, though arm'd with thunder, her Gallant. 

Hu^SerVents Skeletons inbloodlefs in ^ QQ ^ numour finding, the glad Bird, 

T1 ^lcS nfiwhitc,ay inv ° lumi ' Thus his Petition to Heavens Queen prefer d: 

Whofe Scaly Sloughs fmell with Sul- . ... . . f-ii»J 

phureous name !f _ _ ^ ^ Now many years have cjrckling pcnods ml d, 



When Jove and you were crown d in Starrie Robes, 
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\k ill fet Mufick Wrens and Robins mock, 
ly Buzzards make my Notes their laughing flock. 
Oh grant me Philomel's inchanting Voice, 
Thatlmay You, and God* and Menrejoyce, 

Then angry Juno, This no farther move, 
peculiar Gifts long fince were paft by Jove, 
Perquifets.Fees^nd their Immoluments, 
gratified with all the Gods confents : 
Tobcg what is anothers Patent wave ; 
They to the Eagle ftrength,'thee u> beauty gave, 
The^ Raven fate, the « Crow ill luck to tc" 
Chief w Chorifter conferr'd on Philomel : 
Take heed, left I transform you to a Coot, 
And fute your Livery to your Note and Foot. 



No Tree but boaftsfome mighty Gi- , m 1 11 

ant's Name. Since that the iummon a ooas a Council held, 

This, loaden, under Item ts£g*on *^ xlx 
yields, 

Who us'd an hundred Swords.asmany 

TKbrtgl bold com bloody spoils : Ore the celeftial and terreftrial Globes, 

ThV Arm "f Mimas y \hiK t o{hion% Q]j Saturn fain. u > cov'nanting W Gyants flain, 

WCari. ^ m 1 Tt • 

B ^fie hanlbereft ' widlfprcad " Government changd, began your Silver Raign: 

Cr< ^ C *2l Then; MadamJ commanded forth by You, 
T weighc*h"d Soke, w uc ' wu 1 Through milky pathes your golden W Chariot drew, 

If not fupported by a neighb'ring o J 1 

H^eiieiou, Aw prefer., the New Conqucfts vifiting , from Sphere to Sphere, 

A nT none dare wrong the Trophies In thlS yOUr LlVeiy, which 110W I Wear, 

(oVL u fid to have her chariot t lc v[ w j tn a ]l colours deck both Earth and Skies, 



drawn by Peacocks. Ov id. Met. lib. 

■ 11 . J!)jf Hi Saturnia cur 
Jn^reditur lianidnm pavonilmj atbera 



kMu s*t„rnu c»r r » j^Q^er'd with a hundred Argus Eyes ; 



nii have the portrai- Yet I would prouder be of cour/eft Rags, 



piflis. 
Hence the Samii 

fture of this Bird flampt upon their * „ j \/f-ifrc • 

coins , becaufe , to whom this 1 1 .1 zj.qj.jj 0 i Linnets, otares^ ana mags> ? 

Bird is dedicated, was by them ado- nun 
reJ. 



(«) ey£/iJf»faith/liat this Bird was 
tranfporctd fiomthe Barbarians to 
the Gr«w»;,at the beginning fo rare, 
that amongft the Ath. nians it was not 
to be feen without money. 

And further he relates, that Alex- 
under the Great having ficn thii 
Bird among the Indians , was fo 
much taken up in the admiration of 
it, that he laid a heavy punilhment 
upon all thofe that {hould dare to 
kill it, Whence Martisl, 
Miraris qr.oties ^emioatat cx,Ucxt 
.. fl ' ,t '. 

' JEt potes hftnc fdve tradart, &t*tt, 
Ctcof 

When thou admiring on his wings . 
doftlook 

Him would'ft thou kill, and fend unto 
the Cook ? 
(£) Pimm reports the Ravens 
to portend future enmity between 
two friend* : wherefore he faith that 
two of them perfecting an Eagle, 
which fat upon the Palace of dtign- 
(liu, were by her cad to the ground, 
even tt that time when he transfer- 
ee! the bands of the Triumviri into 
Bononia, they prefaged and foretold 
tlie civil war* and fatal battel at Pbi- 
lifpi. 

(c) Virgil Ech£.l. 
Saft finifira cava pradixie ah Wet 
tor nix. 

Ah 1 had we not been blind, the tin- 
lucky Grow 
Oft from th* old Elme this mifchief 
did forefliow. 
{d) //Morw faith,that fhe is called 
Zufrinia, as if Lucinia, becaufe by 
her finging . fte doth denote day 
breaking. 



My 



Moral. 

Some, all Jnjoyments flight, what they have not, 
Though mean the Augmentation, nrnft he got ; 
So thofe, that in felicity may dwell, 
hquejl of trifles make their Heaven a Hel 



Fab, 
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{«) VUrius reports, 'that amongft 
tbe Greek Authors the Oxc it called 
tai& t becnufe he is ordained and ap- 
pointed to labour about the earth. 
, The Mathematicians obferve, that 
thofe Children which are born, when 
the Sun enters into Taunts , are con- 
demned to perpetual fcrvitude j for 
which caufe the Tjriam , having en- 
rred upon the building, of Cartfuge , ( 
broke off their work upon the find-' 
jug of an Oxc'sliead, which ftrange 
fipjit portended nothing but anxious 
labour until fuch time as they 
found a Horfe'shcad, which being 
riot long after , they renewed their 
Hu-mer refutation. 



f» One of which kind of mon- 
ffrons after. Births there is an Anato- 
my to be fcen at jiwjltrdam. 



Fab. II. 
Of the Oxc and Dog in the Manger, 

' I V} day this Oxe gave more than amplejproofs 
J Of patient W labour by his gravel'd Hoofe, 
His back and fides pinck'd ore with nettling Goads, 
Turning hard Gleab in ridges wide as Roads, , 
W ho late, and tyr d, unyoak'd went to his Stall, < 
Not doubting there he mould to fupper fall, 
Seeing full Mangers, and his well known place, 
When up a Fury ftarted in his face, : ... 

Jaws dropping foam, his fierce eyes darting flame, 
A curfed Curr, Cromwell his loathed name; 
Dutch Cromwell a vild ^ Sooterfyn his Sire, 
The OfF-fpring of a Stove and fmothering Fire ; 
Whom, ere the Nurfe or Midwife could atatch 
To ftifle, pregnant made his Mothers Brach ; 
She in her pangs had all the ZJfroer help, 
When her whole Litter prov'd thisfingle Wbelf, 
Who fnarling kept the Oxc thus at a bay, 
Not fuffering him to touch one lock of Hay. 

Thenfaid the troubled Oxe, Pray Sir forbear, 
I know you ftand for no Protector here ; 
Why then thus drive you mc from Gates prcpard? 
W ho toy 1, from Victuals fliould not be debar'd. 
Soon as the Dawn vermil'd. her paler Brow, 
J and my Yoaks-mate Harnefs'd were at plough, 
Where Clods and Stones we up in Furrows tore, 
Fallow hadlayn at lead nine years before ; 
My Brother quite wrought out, harrafs'd and tyr 4 
Fainting, dropt down, and fuddenly expir d : 

They 
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■jfejr fwore he faind, 1 figh'd to fee him fall, 

Yet reft expected at his Funeral: 

j ut then our cruel Goader put me to 

A double task, the work that both fhould do. 

Iknow you at your Mailers elbow wait, 
And fcldom fhif t, I'm fure, an empty Plate ; 
Know, in the Hall, Kitchin, and Larder, you, 
Befides your Vails , take more than what's your due ; 
How in the Beggars Dole yougo a fnip, 

Andl have feen you miching after Sheep.' 

Why drive you me then from my well known Crib, 

Andfrom what you difdain to touch, thus fnibV 
Whogrowling thus reply d, em, em J hate 

Wretches maintain themfelves by toyl andfweat ; 

My Mother told me once, to her reproach, 

AWhelp flic drew alittle (-> Todfolls Coach; ^JJ^JK^SK 
NoIdlersfurTer*dmUnitedBogs, ^ma,^^. 
iTherethey turn S P its,draw water,plough with Dogs ; ^c—i — 

uneicuicy iiuiiuj. , i once diftrcfs'tStatei, now ^osen 

Thofe who arelborn to beat their Brains and toil, mm Ko &i #c. 
Their fortunes defpicable are and vile. 

WluFft the poor Oxe ftood chewing a reply, 
Their Mafter, well obferving them, drew nigh, 
And with a Cudgel fpightful Cromwell banged, 
And after, for like mifdemeanors, hang d. 



Moral. 

Wbootbcrs drive from that themfelves not nfe 9 
Thofe Dogs in dublets worfe * to Turks or Jews,. 
Such crofs-graind Currs, may they in want implore, , 
Finding no pty, Bread from Bore to Bore. 

q Fab. 
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Fab. III. 
Of the Leopard, the Fox, and the Affe, 

SOonas the Sun, dayes glorious Lamp, arofe. 
Nights glittering Guards retir'd to their rep^ 
The new made Mafter of the Royal Game, 
Lord Leopard, to a Chryftal Fountain came, 
Where he the Fox and Afs at watering met, 
Not of his new Imployment hearing yet ; 
To whom he laid, Congees forbear and Caps, ,. vil 
I hate all Complements and formal Fops ; ; ?ff . 
You are my Tenants, at this living Spring Hi 
Let's tope a while, a Health, here's to the King, - , ,\\ 
Who laft night gracioufly my Warrant fign'd/'/if 
You know my place, but I'll to you be kind, ' 
Your former Walks fhall all confirmed be, "'-U 
Onely my Secretary pay his Fee ; 1 m 

And mice the morning imiles, no fign of change, 
Let's take the Air, and through the Forreft rang«,ib; 
And if by chance on a fit Buck we fill, • : 

We'll fliare alike, and be hail fellows all. 
They take his word, at the firft motion joyn'd, 
As if Indentures tripartite were fign'd ; 
Arid fingling out a well fed Dear they flew, 
Expeding, as agreed upon, their due. 
(4) ovid bring» in Mii*i % for hit Then fpake the Leopard in a rougher ftile ; 

preferring ?*ri% ruftickSoog before 1 . 

thr divine Hymneof Auiit , thui by You W Ais come hither and divide the lpoil : 

the Gods to be punifhed, that thole 1 

SMtJtS&'SS ^Reynard's acunningfnap, you maybe Juft, 
But ah ! in this bad world whom fhall we truft ? 

Nunqnam it falltnt animi fnb Vulft _ , , , • r 

/«"«"'• L When Beafts call d Saints, that only have a form 

Let none Thee like %, cunning fox J 

•.S-'A* 0 "™ ° f Godlinefs > ra s ewitha s reed y Worm - 

V*rro faith, tliat futh is the fubtlcty The Afs commilfion'd thus, as fbon as faid, 

of thi» creature, that from thence the . _ i • i 

word vutpiMri w« made , winch the Xhe Quarrie out in three divmons laid, 

Crtikj call iKumtufat. 
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His Honour then befeeching Ml to chufc ; 

while he pondring flood,' as in a Mufe 5 
Voleys of Oaths at lad a paffage found, 
That made Earth tremble, and the Groves refound : 
Thus clofing all ; Now by the Lyons Head, 
Thou wert in fomc Malignant City bred, 
Thus learn ft thou there to weigh out, {lice, and mince, 
Thus meafur'd they Rebellion 'gainft their Prince, 
Dividing in the late unnatural ftirs 
The Lyons Ermine, and his N obles Furs ; 
Skinners on Stalls, took in their cruel Toils, 
Hung Panthers Veils, and Leopards <0 gaudy Spoils : 
Thus raving, at the Innocent he flyes, 
Soon guiltless blood the falvage Monfterdyes. 

Then turning to the Fox, bids him divide ; 
At his Friends fortune ftrangely terrifi'd : 
Soon as the Shares he up in one could get, 
Himfclf and them cafts humbly at his feet ; 
Who fmiling faid, The Court you underftand, 
And Great ones Power well as Law Cafes fcand : 
How could you hit, at what he fhot fb wide ? 
1 took my aim from him, the Fox repli'd ; 
Here lyes the Prefident fhall bear your Caufe, 
And fetch you off with honour and applaule 
In any Court, prove this a mild rebuke, 
And how the fawcie Bead: himfelf miftook. 

Then faid the Leopard, You to purpofe fpeak, 
Lay the whole burthen on the AfTes back, 
Then (hall the Countrcy, and the City too, 
Bring thee more work than all the Inns can do, 
For fuch a Lawyer, aclive, wife and ftout, 
That labours well, can bring what'd what about, 
Blanch Crows, turn Cat in Pan a thoufand wa'yes^ ' 
Who will nor fuch to Wealth and Honour raiie ? 

But 



(c) Oppiiin. 

Vtrfttohr ptllis nitidt tnkut aurta 
fnfee 

Jrirerfttfa nigrit macula CAndtre »»- 
ttnttt 

The various.Colour'd Leopards Skin 
behold, 

Whofe black Gown fhinei with Silver 
bcuds and Gold. 



JES.OTS FABLES. 



But he who e're to this fat Buck pretends, 
Had better, Dam M^eat his Trotters ends; 



Moral. 

Tix dangerous to deal with Hearing Lords, 
Thatfeldom fay but [neb as carry Swords, 
Bonds, Bills, not fignifie when fare* s the Debt, 
If due at I* Hombre, or a Game at Beat. 
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Fab. IV, 

Of the Fox and the Porcupine. 

f}h Reynard's Pregnant Madam now grown big, 
S Long d to Eat Swine s flefh,Bacon,Pork,or Pig ; 
^ T infpeccl: the Haflet and the bleeding Heart, 
£lfe with her quickning Embrio (he muft part : 
Thus haftned forth, to (lore with frefli fupplies 
'His Fainting Wife, a Porcupine he fpies ; 
Then joyful, faid ; What need I farther prog ? 
Yon Urchin, that fmall parcel of a Hog, 

Will eafe her Fit : But how mall I take in 

This Armorors Hall, this thwack'd up Magazeene > 

To ftorm a Fort fo fortifi'd, decline ; 

When Reynard thus began to undermine. 
Oft have I feen you, Sir, and wondred long, , . 

How like an Army forty thoufand ftrong 

You brandifht Pikes,Shafts ready drawn to moot, 

Would dim the Sun, and rout both Horfe and Foot < y 

Such moving Towers that fo could Javlins fpend • 

Ik Lions- Army might entrench'd defend. 
Had th' <" > Okeland Fleet, in every Veffel two ^«£T5Sftil? 

. i | j ri as 7«W a Bears Fotor, and /A<^ re- 

Such Engins quivers could unload like you, fembiing a warfs ug. 

Ufelefs were bouncing Broad-fides, without noyfe 
Decks would be cleer'd of big bond Belgict^ Boys i 

But why where Quiet reigns, in fuch a Heat 
Walk you the fultry Streets in Armscompleat ? 
Sweat with a Load would break a Camels back : 
When your grand Cutters, and your greateft Hec{ 
On each Punailio fight as they would Play, 
And lightly Arm'd with Whittles/Kill and Slay, 
Devided parties after a thrown Glafs, 
About , a Straw, a Feather, or a Lafi, f ^ 
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Fiercely engage, and warm with GallicJ^ bouls, 
Tap with fteel Spigots one anothers Souls ; 

Oft, as by Night, Glals Windows go to wrack> 
When they the Watch and Conftable attack 
Though fra&ures happen, and brains beaten out, 
Th' are not fo often Routed as they Rout. 

But the French Aj>e the Urchin Tur\ ore-threw, 
Each loaden with a Magazeene like you ; 
Your feffrier mounted with fhort Swords and Daggs, 
Cleer'd the Champaigne of filver crcfted Flags : 
Wear,Sir,aVeft,like perfonsof your Note, 
A Golden Bauldrick over-thwart your Coate, 
Which from Affronts you better (hall fecure : 
This Load once laid afide you'll ne r endure. 

When thus the furly Porcupine Replies ; 
I fmell a Fox ! ftand farther I advife 1 
No nearer draw ! You like a Bailiff look, 
And I ftand charged upon the Taylor s Book : 
I that have made of Alleys and By-wayes, 
Maps of this City, and no mean EfTaies 
Of places Privileged, each Nook and Lane 
A War Defenfive better to maintain, 
Hardly will now into Arreft be gulFd, 
By Dogs in Doublets to the Counter pull'd ; 
A red Beard Sergeant, Pewter-buttond too ! 
More Cruel are than Devil, Turk, or Jew. 



Moral. 

Thofe fubtleft are, beft \non> horn to Trefan 
Into belief, the Affrebenfive Man : 
Tet oft their Labours but fmall Audits maty, 
Dtfidby fome Surly Fool, or grofs Mijla{e. 




. rah 
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Fab* V. 

Of the Swan and Stork, 

THat Formal Fowl, the grand Canary-Bird^ 
Who firft in our fo late Rebellion ftird ; 
Prime Leader of the Hy pocritick Crew, 
Who Swearing hate, as much as telling True ; 
Th'Antimonarchieal Republic^ (*> Stor\ y 
Steps forth be-mpded, now your only Spark : 
His Steeple-Hat reduc d, and treacherous R ufF, 
To a Low crown, fhort Sword,Veft,Coat,and Muff; 
Struck into frefh Impbyment , new his place 
Chang* d, with his Habit, Character an<J Face : 
Who after Scepter-riflings Weafohie grown, 
His Neft well Feather d, fluming of the Crown t 
Thelong-biird Bird his old Note changing fings, 
lamtheKingUCanarySirditbeKings! 
Who (talking through the Strand, thus to a <* > Swart 
Meeting by chance, facetioufly began, 

Oh my kind Foe, my old Antagonift, 
We (hall no more enter the Wrangling Lift, 
And there in hot Jbifputes, and teftie jars, 
Fight Tooth and Nail, the Stores and Eagle's Wars ; 
I in thofe Counter Scuffles plai'd the Wag, 
Dangrous to whifper then, what now I brag : 
I fentthc King.good (lore of Plate and Coyn, 
From Friends Colkded, and no final! part Myne ; 
And now intrufl; am with my Gracious Prince : 

But what Preferment, Friend, may . Yoursbe fince.* 
Your Loyal Pen not only merits Pratfe, . 
But fome Preferment, well as Wind and Baies. 

Who thus reply d ; Imglad you look fo brisk , 
No danger Running now, the Royal Risk* 



(4) Surk/'u* obferv'd to breed 
only in RepwWicks.M^iy*,^**'**- 

CoMntrtjt. 



(tf) S*4tit are Bird* Royal 
fotbeKing'jGtrue, 



-«4 
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YourGarb and Weeds are alter d much ! how big 
Your Stor\shi$ looks ! Owl'd in a Periwig ! 
But wearing.Time makes alterations ftrange, 
And to Extreams Fafhions and Humors change ; 

What Crimes were Love-locks and long hair of late, 
When who e rcame before a Magiftrate, 
Proud of exuperant Curies, his Caufe, what e'r 
Tillthofe he had reform'd, they would nothear. 
That frenzie oY thefe Perfecutors were 
Themfel Ves not only for a Cap of Hair, 
But ranker Harvefts reapt from Damfels Heads, 
Curl'd Trefles flowing to their Girdle-fteads : 
Andfome believe e*r long, who look not big, 
Before the perucW Bench, Wig taceing Wig, 
Shall ninth' old Ruffians Risk,his Knights o'H Poll, 
And good Caufc larded well with Bribes, be loft. 

But as for me, and Swin s Affairs, the Thames 
Few Signets breeds, low run his famous ftreams ; 
Banks, once refounding notes more fweet and higher 
Than Rome ere boafted, or the Grecian Quire 
Ring with Rime dogrel, Traveftes , Co loofe 
(4) Alluding to a foolifh Poet na- They would not ferve a Ballad gagling < •> Goofe ; 
Sg^tt&'Sft No heats of Love, no points of Honour rage, 
be .rites, But foft alternate whynings cool the Stage , 

—ibptmjkfir >«»<!«••■ Djbofhy NoSurnals belch'd by toping Owls, 
"SML ' mon8ft w " kli " B Decoy in flocks both Court and City Fowls, ■ 
.rd.ffi.m., (haibe writ.i« AAof where Heft Vine Caftrills 'mongft young Merlins lit, 

,»„/*>»,, and therefore tbe more ira- »> iKf £>, 

i, g „'jbyour A «tb.r. Admiring Non-fenfe, little , or no wit. 

And you, : Sir StarK, that hated once aPlay , 
As Fiends, and Birdsof Night tofee theday , 
Grin at chang d Scenes, and edifying M r ' 
•MongftKnighted Daws, and Parlimental flock* 

Then faid the Sm\, Birds of my Coat and fa** 
Like Steeple-Cocks,turn round with wind and weay 
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r^Yth^tlate^tDireaories fye 
jjjong demurely tedious Pulpit-prate • 
to pleas' d with witj and Sanflifie as well, 
ffhen pretty Ducklings Dance like Mr or Net 
larenot fomy felf not tumble down, 
Who gets the beft, the Copper or the Crown : 
AI Winds ferve us, we Tack to every Port, 
Canary now at Court. ^ 
Kings Chambers open lye, the Eagle Kmghts 
Ws W» andO^/r.'mongft gentle Frfter, ZG«r. 



Mora l. 

P»««r jM* <* M «* tf » 
fttt if Preferments on the wrong fide fall, 
lUfervbofrefenttbtm, leffertbey fbould trufi ; 
Kings ne'r , but Favourites may be mjnjl. 



FAB. 
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Fab. VI. 

Of the Cramb'il Capons and'the Lemom. 



e 



k Ock-chickens Md*s his broodjbirds.ofthq gamc 
By Decaftration freed from Venus flame, 
And Duel Heats; no, more thefe little Hec% 
Spurs yet but burgeond ufe , or tender Beaks, 
Diluting fenflefs ;ars on flender (cores, 
For Crums, a barly Corn, or vain Amours : 
But pen d up live an Abby Lubbers life, 
Where to be Fatteft was their only ftrife: 
With Rice and Reafbns cramb'd in feveral Paftes 
Large Capons ftrut with Hogen Mogen Waftes ! 
Whofe Leg Tierce Plowman would a Meal afford 
<o!U^ iG '"" 4,Tumt Like < - ) Brujfels breed, or a Geneva Bird I 

Yet one 6f thefe, Jean de Cafoon^ who made 
Them all the /port, grew penfative and fad ; 
Feafts feed not him, he dwindling pines away, 
Fearing that Scores would be, and Sawce to pay,- 
Th.s took all Relifh from his Gates and Jokes, 
When Jac\ a Lent mop t like a John an Ofys : 
The Corpulent Fraternitie thus charg'd. 

What ailft thou > that with us ftill over gorg'd, 
Liv'ft at full Pleafure in a plenteous coupe, 
Yet like the Picture doit of Famine droop ; 
Since cur d of Love, which keeps.poor Mortals low, 
Why lookll: thou like a Roo^, or Carrion Crow ? 
Thy Mirth that fed us more than all our Feafts, 
So in abuflve and fuch favor-ie jefts 
No clintch drie bobs nor borrow'd, good-wits jump, 
Lyes filenc'd in a Melancholy dump. 



-^esops Tables. 



W ho no w grown ferious, gravely thus repli'd j 
The Steward Audits will for us provide : 
jle muft be backwards read, if underftood, 
HisTreatmentslignifieyour Flelh and Blood i 
Honour Bodies and Eftates will fall, 
fal bring us under Praemunire all : 

Oft in he P ee P^ mA count$ us with his ' 
You may, hut I finall reafon fee to laugh : 
In his fowre Looks I read forae dire Defign, 
Which mate poor fobn tolanguilh thus,a«d pine. 

]uft as he fpake, the Major Homo comes, 
Atone breath thus pronouncing. aU their Dooms. 

Grannie, thefe Cafons mx& one Charger nil, 
That Rafcalfpare, but all the fat ones kill. 

My Lord to morrow a grand Monfieur treats t 
That dilh'd, like Lark> on Cbafoms BouHe eats : 
But we mufthavt aa Otoinda Bi^jv . 

For Fin-fan Madam, and f aftideous Br»V v 
Potages,groundsforSawce, wiUcoftmy Lord 

WhatawholeMonthwoddkeepaCountry-board, . 

Chick-peepersmuftbehad, dlfortsof Squabs, 
For our Dames Gallants, and his Lady Drabs ; 
They forfweet change upon eachotherwmk: 
Whileft Rents comes (lowly in, thusflys the Chink. 

Thisfaid,he exits, huffing withaCurle, 
While ft to makeready, hobbtesGr^N^. 

Poor Caton fobn, though for his brethren fad, 
This Ihort Survey of both their Fortunes made. 

Moral 

A Short Life and a Merry, many cry, 
yet cnrfe rich Wine and Surfeits it they dy. 
Others long Poverty $in out till Age, 
Their Lives robok bufinefs fcarce worth one Potage. ^ 

E 2 
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Fab. VII. 

Of the Fox and Bnfh. 

S Wains forth, and Matters, Lords and Tenants 
Fox-bal beleagur d e r the purpling dawn;(draw&, 
RefbVd for Injuries both to Man and Bcaft, 
Themfelves with Sport and fweet Revertge to Feaft, 
Reynard Alarrnd, feeling fliady Roofs 
Shaken with clamors, Dogs, and thundring Hoofs; 
With mazing Terror ftruck, Life at the (take, 
No ufe could of his Q&irks and Quidits make j 
He that his Country Neighbours, kept in Awe, 
With Fox-fur only, and the name of Law : 
In Court too, fb much Power and Intereft gain 'd, 
That fome faid Reynard, not the Lion Raign d ; 
Who hanging on the King by either ear , 
Made Jfgrim wait, Brnine his Dancing Bear 
Attending when his Lcifure would vouchfave 
They, or their Clients might Admittance have , 
, Who now from beat up quarters takes his flight, 
(4) the ft*uobfcnr'd to be the And a Courfe Ihews them twenty Miles out-right. (<) 

fubtileft Beift in preying , and moft 

SWfflSa^tS To ^ much tir ' d > his S P iritS aIm ° ft fpCnt> 
Hee,s ' A meltring Bujh her fclf feems to prefent ; 

Tborn-Caftle, in for Safety he retires, 

Forcing his paflage through a ftand of Briers, 

With fome fmall buflle, and a little fcratch, 

Mattering a furly and affiduous Watch ; 

Who when Purfuers he no more could hear, 

His Wits recovering ftupifi'd with Fear ; 

Thus threatned he the Captain of the Fort : 

Of your Behaviour 1*11 inform the Court. 

How dare you keep a Privy-Couns ler out ? 

When open lyes to Robbers your Redoubt, 
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ty^Bnllf and Goats by you unqueftion'd, Sin , 
And make this Brothel-houfe their conftant Inn ; 
fothofe (hun Juftice, or the Kings Impress, 
You grant Pfoteftioh in this dark Recefs: 
But Loyal Subjects, when purfu'd by Foes, 
Xfius to their cruel Mertie you expofe. 

To whom the Captain of the Caftle fpake ; 
You are Sir Reynard, if I not mittake, 
Such Counfelors the Lion may have floret 
To take the Scepter, You advis'd the Boare, 
His Brawnie Shield^ with Ermine to infold, 
And Swinifh Temples Crown with facred Gold ; 
That Writs and Pleas might run as erft they were, 
No matter who contaminates the Chair ! 
What Dog i what curfed.Cur or Hel-hound Raignd? 
So Lawyers Props and timher-work remain^ : 
1 fcorn your Threats.and though my Spear fell (hort, 
Iwiflbtheealithefe Javelins in thy Heart. 



Mo & A Li 

the Proud, and Rich, Dmh ftwti* * Mr GMs , 
Oft for a Horfe wilt offer their Eftates : 
TheFearonceo^theytotbemfeh^mm 

Kefuming foon their former Pride and Scorn. f ^ ^ 
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Fab. V III. 

Of the Fox and the Ctow. 

THis to a daittty piece of Cheefe had n'irity 
Moft Auftiors fay, all of Newmilk tinskirhMj 
But of what kind or fbtt fcarce one agrees, 
Whether our Home-made , or elfe Forem Cheefe j 
Yet both fides hearken to, a R everend Bard, 
Who Cambrian ityles the Theft, fo rank and hard, 
Since it not meltedjn her watry Mouth , 
'Mongfl: humid Vapours and the Wind at South, 
And SmelljWhich through the ambient Air cdnvey'd 
To Reynard's rioftrils,fb quick paflkge made; 
Whofe Note at random rnoUnted^thence he hies; 
And running,plbts howtbbbtaitt the Prize': 
Nor long he for the Crom> not 1 Morfelfearch'd, } 
But found her oh a branching Alder. pearchU 

To whom he faid ; O thou moft Heavenly Fair, 
Whofe Plumes like Peacocks trains, or Rainbows are! 
Th' imbroider'd Lights and Shadows of thy Wings 
Richer than Coronation Suits of Kings : , 
I thought you Black, when in a Mourning-Gown 
And Vizard-mask you lately came to Town : 
But now that fhade, and envious Curtain drawn, 
So Venus glitters ufhering in the Dawn. 

Ah could you ling ! To thefe add Heavenly Notes. 
I mould procure you both the Houfes Votes 
To be the King s White Crow, He keeps fine Birds , 
That pleafe him with new Songs, and wdl-fct VVords, 
When he from burthening care himfelf unloads, 
Mnfic\ and Beauty conquer Men and Gods* 
R\\t,Madam, if at no fuch heights you aim 

Not firft to four, yet covetous of Fame, 

J You 
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YouJ'll my felf , and all my Friends engage, 

To make the Prop and Glory bf the Stage, 

Where in the Corm'k and the Tragick Scene 

Y 0 u Women fliall undoe, as well as Men ; 

Xhofe dates yoti ASt> what Wor!ds will there refbrt ? 

Both from the Country, City, and the Court. 

The fond Bird at the Court and Stages JSJafflej 
Straight dreamt hetfelf a Beauty of the Game ; 
The Glory of the Scene, the Kings White Bird: ' 
Why may not (he be Married to a Lord > 

Thus wandring in her own Fools Paradife* 
Offering to Sing, down drops the favburie Slice ; 
Which Reynard feiz'd>ftreight fwaMbwing as his owh ; 
Then faid, Foul Witch, in that French ruiTet Gown* 
Thought^ thou thy filf the PSwnix ? ugly T6ad ! 
More like Old Nrc^x Neeee in that mouldy Hood. 

This faid ; lie fleering, leaves her full of wo*, 
Remcmbring then her fetf a Garion Crt*. 



dmming to great Preferment* 
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Fab» IX* 

Of the Crab and her Mother* 

Ad ever Bielding Crabat fuch a Miene > 
Stil hobling fide-ward,thy foul claws tutri din! 
_ — Bafe Maggots in a Magnifying Glafs 
'Mongft Chedar Common-wealths more comly pace, 
Conduding bufie Mites from Grange to Grange, 
Forts railing or to build their new Exchange. 

How wouldft thou of Step-ftately Ladies learn, 
To raife a Duft, trailing thy Silken ftern ; 
Couldft thou but get into the City Vain, 
To trip upMaiden, or down Mincing-Lane ; 
I might be pleas'd with fuch a decent Sight, 
Though Modefty be out of fafhion quite* 

Thus Beldam Crab, her Crablin Daughter chid, 
Becaufe (he hirpl'd as her Mother did. 

When thus herill-pac'd Little one reply *d ; 
Still you lie Baiting, alwayes Braul and Chide ; 
Examples are beft Precepts, Talk's but talk , 
Leave finding fault, and fliew me how to Walk. 

The Mother then ; Daughter y are very foort, 
Though Blows more fit than Words are, to retort; 
111 take advice ; Come 1 bridle clofe your Chin, 
Thruft out your Breaft, and keep your Belly in. 

When I was Young, and little as thou art, 
I led a Bevie fir d by Cuf id's Dart , 
From Mountain Seats to pay accuftonVd Scores 
w rL o^v, * In T bew Watery Court to brisk Amours; 
SffllttS With fteady and Majeftick pace we walkd 
S2 ta iiSf! of 'JSS^i - ' - -~ - - * nnr R ivers baull 

ihutti tlicir paflage. 




Jfahjr 



I Nor < -> Precipices, Rocks, nor Rivers baulk'd, A 
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fle'r deviating ftep, till in the Main, 
grisk Males attending us did entertain. 

dome, follow me, I once did learn to Dance • 
Walk'd irately meafures that ne V came from France ; 
Ik Fairy Court admird me, arid Queen Mdb 
Q re w Jealous, though grown now a wither'd Crab ; 
So | to the Right, nor to the Left hand fwerve , 
gut me your Mother, punftually obferve. 
TV old Beldam thus, Hipdiotten and Bunch baei^ 
Dem d by Nature, Amble, Trot, or Rack , 
Her Daughter taught, to whom at Iaft me faid ; 
You tread awry, and I move R etrograde : 
My fteps like yours, as Coyn drops from the Mint, 
With like ImprelTions yielding fand imprint ; 
But if my Obfervations be true, 
Court Madams waddle now like me or you ; 
Who mould Exemplars be, give others Rules, 
Waving Formalities of Boarding-^hools, 
Taking proud freedoms fcorn reftralntive Law, 
like Ships in Storms at Anchor rowl and Yaw* 
Nomore'gainft me and my Behaviour preach, 
M learn your felf, and then your Daughter teach ; 

Who befl are ftor'd with Ignorance and Tnde, 
Moll others Imbecilities Deride. 
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MORAL 

AgeJouthlnflrH&s, Vices abater to fan, 
Whilfl Children or their Tarents Footjlep run : 
Mothers their Daughters in the Oven find 
Where once They hid ; and Cat mil afttr Kind, 
F 
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Fab. X* 

Of the Bald Man and the Fly ■ 

THe Suri and Syriut iti Combuftion joyn'clj - 
Broifd Rivers,andgave Fiery breath to wind; 
Whilft fultry Atoms moving From the South 
The Air inflamed as from an Ovens Mouth , 
Which Heat on broody moyfture Infeds forms, 
Buzzing about on Sarfnet Wings in Swarms. 

A weary Swain with fweltering beams grown Faint, 
Ready almoft in his own brine to taint ; 
Down in a Checkering Bower and frett-work fhade 
Sate to Repofe, and by his Bonnet laid , 
Rubs his high Forhead where had once been Hair, 
N ow many lufters ; Oberons Bowling Bare, 
Where 'mongft the fringing Purlues oft Queen Mfy 
With her Gallant Pigmggeu play d the Drab. 

On this ftrange Spe&acle Sir Cranion look'd: 
As on a Calves-head in the Shambles Cook'd, 
By Heat, and Drowth,and Phoebus bufie Raies, 
Made fit for his impregnating Effaies ; 
The Fly in high cafenovel beauty Warms , 
They Death and Danger flight, that Cnpd arms. 
The fierce Amour falls on like Mad or Drunk , 
And eager thrufts in his bane-breathing Trunk. 

The Swain at once a tickling felt, and fmart 
From Poyfon of th* injeded venom'd Dart ; 
Plotting Revenge, the Fly how to difpatch, 
At once the Criminal Punim and Attach , 
He lifts his Hand up foftly, with a rap, 
To diflipate him like a Butchers Flap .j 
Which coming down fwift as the Ax and Lead, 
That falls upon the Malefactor's Head ; 
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y ct he on Wings expanded makes Efcape^ 
f tiumphing at the bravery of the Rape ; . 
jlnd that the R uftick he had fo trepan d, 
TotUfke him hurt himfelf with his own Hand. 
. thbri.-faid the SWi^Laugh'ft thou that thee I mift ? 
fcuifiQg my Forehead with my falling Fift ; 
lflhadytatch^d thee, I had beat as flat 
Thy bonelefs body as a limber Great ; 
ihouthat haft drunk my Blood and piercd my Flefli, 
And thus infult'ft, hadft now been made a Mem* 
I Who thus reply'd; Such Swains,be who thou wilt; 
|fcorn not able their bald Crowns to quilt ; 
Old Dam and wrinkled Rooty here foeath their heads; 
InLife-hair Perucks to their girdle-fteads : 
Butyou with unthatch'd Sconce, give thanks to Fate* 
That I have done my bufinefc on your Pate ; 
Before your empty Noddle now is fped, 
You ne r mail want a Maggot in your Head > 

J There you will find Ingredients, that mall 
Tickle your addle Brains both Spring and Fall. 



Moral* 

When you enrag ^Revenge for Injuries Plot, 
% fecial care your felf you Injure not; 

Scoffers fali on you with lefs remorfe^ 
Ibm tbofe that can with jeering \tUaUorfe. 

F 2 
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~'(»yf^rg G*org Vib. 3. •£ XT T 

At^t IdfoTauro: p.W, f A D. -/VI. 

i>4/.-/ f< < p«/t montim oppofitwn, & trani 

Am intus claufos fatura ad frtftf* - 

C %Z. , /XH moft defpightful and unworthy Beaftt 

vidcndo 



faemin*- ~ 

Far off the Bntts alone are feeding 

fi ' de . t. j 

Behind a Mountain, or beyond 



a 



What} wilt thounever wor^yetalwaysfoj) 
There muft be Audits, if you'i nothing^ 
CM Or Sweat, or Pay ; Why who are you Sir ) you . 
s "ffiir K0US ** ** f Go'ft thou not daily to the Eyes in Grafs? 
^ rf *7*"* What muft your Dung for fatisfaftion pafe } 

Who burning, mind nor Grafs, nor VV nac II1UU yvu & * 

Groves, at lenga,, A Mangers ftufTd ? brim-full your Cnfe) 

She with her fwtc; inticcmenK oft /WC llOC youi iviaug j 1 o U 

PrSSTSii.. tin th el rf U r y tumto 111 fetch my pen orths fiom thefe Larded Rite. 

^StGrovesthe beautou, Hei- JhllS fcid the SM tO hlS RcbcUlOUS 0*, 

Buuheyioyn Bated, and in warlike W ho butts for Blows returns, and fpurns for Knocks, 
Gaintany wound* , their bodies y^en fa Beaft > Art not alhani d to beat 
cSgtKorns noft dreadfully m* Working, and our Matter Cheat ? 

T ^S^ ^,,B,,4taftt,,,,l How can they Service do that want their Pay ? 
"r^d" and MuftyHay? 

E»Pd co Coatts unknown, the Van- f PtUMfln. 

m22?E&-.--i *. pro »d Whilft I am fterv'd, like one of / Kine, 

*.* uv« What fiiould my Belly fill, your Coffers line : 
v"»;""h k ;, .nd ™«v« R«ta. But this not all the Quarrel, though all truth, 
TiStrfuiiyiectuitsWsfoice, b.. Thou ro b'ft.me of my Dowcets in my Youth ; 
cmKd nock, » b«i but reiEWy o( Ji 0US Injury lb ill I brook, i 

r«3h (««•, and Mil) That ftand byj f or footh,and only look ; 
H gS"i. «"** • a** j cQuld weU wi{hjfuch my Revenge mould be 
A C" Tr "' ,tn " nS0 "'"' Ait ! i Dav through bothfides thy treacherous heart mayfa 

£c,;, e m> 6 tbc(andasrc<.log«to.h e l^ay "' 1UU 5' ' . , w. 

V. , , . , n„ ve are thofeflames that kindle in the Male, 

Hkfo<et«remd.o»ti,cfo f bc(«., tfiavearemuKi 

A „d wdi, upi». «** Vk a beauteoU s Heifer m the Vale ; 
A ^X?' *" W 7' Sure 'tis a Heavenly War,delightful Rage! 
At o* 8 .b« o,e„ s „ « ft^Wd on by Rivalftup, engage; 

Andnowatland.'gainft Rocks they When ' 

. KortriL^untains break upon , fl „ /,-jr 

The deep Vloodsboyl.wh.rfdw.th the J ^ ip , ftM , , +f*& >«'«*° Wn0nW . <g" 

foam.ng l.de. O^-^^f,/-^^^^^^. go« ««h ollto injh4 

^working oa UP rand onevery ^ .orT^wc xKams of Blood the,nec^ 

See^/^'<<>-' lb ,l - TwoBulls ergag'd in blqady Baud fee j Woodj ^ Bellow*"^ 

C*m dm ionvtrjiJ inirmc* }rtl>* n a V w 

rlZ&nt incurrunt , f*viM tifftn Tilt 

St7t"ffm"imiu mt» mutm t m*$**- 
t ut ]nvtnt* % 




•fhcllerds amazed ftand, the Grove refounds, 
The bellowing HeUars dealing wounds for wounds. 

By this I might have been the Varforis Bull, 
And like him round, Choice beauties pick and cull ; 
Had fweet-breath'd Wives, and blaek-ey'd Concubines, 
And a Fair Iflue fprung from my own Loyns, 
Who now thus live a folitary life , 
Barr'd from the dear enjoyments of a Wife. 

Then faid the Swain ; Fond beaft,is that the Caufe ? 
How many know I, could they find a Claufe 
To be Divorc'd, their whole Eftates would <pend, 
Who fee now of their Miferies no end 1 : 
Hadft thou a curft Cow,though her Horns Were (horf, 
Evening and Morn (he'll gore thee to the Heart ; 
Ne'e let thee reft, until Commanding all, 
She Rule at Rack and Manger in thy Stall : 

Know thou dull Lump>ow-inconfiderate ^ 

lhaveaWife, am Married with a Pox; 

Who never refting, either Eare alarms 

With fuddain Tempefts, and affiduous'ftor ms ; 

At Promifes, and Marriage Vows (he fpurns, 

To Rogue and Rafcal, Lord and Mafter turns ; 

As Law and Gofpel, her own will Tranflates : 

Cold Comforts freeze my Bed, and froft my Cafes 5 

That I believe thee Happier in thy Stall, 

Than I with fuch a Partner in my Hall. 

Once I her baitings not fo well could brook , 
Long-fuffering Patience over-power'd, I ftruck J 
My hand rais'd high, and with a knotty Crab, 
At once to Humble and Chaftifc *he Drab j 
Tipfi d with Ale, Slipp'ry the Floor,! fell, 
A„dftraighttheDevilmyVVife,mounts^«/: 

Ne'rlayfal'n Husband lobtSel^bnb'd , 
My Cheeks (heRubrick'd, and.my Tempfesdrub d^ 
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(<) a kind of tij that vex«h jyj y fj eac l new m ouldin£,pummerd into Pap : 

fteaOs named by the GrukiOtfirw, J \^ 

tt^tX^^ £ M° bbled nine da y es in Confidering-cap ; 

?«r4 m & Before my Eyes beheld the bleffed Day, 

u/f ,w siuritirctsiieibfauevi' Mourning in Black and Blew, on Flocks I lay. . 

rttittm ... *^ o ■» i 

viutmus AiyrnHmnoUum, cm no. fighing oft, 1 better ten to one, 

• 1 "'^""'^ *""" Though Arm'd with Ale, had let the Fiend albne ; 
^7^'"""' Whileft Skimmington my neereft Neighbour Brock 
A manae'd Coll-ftaff and in Pennance rode ; 

A TlV- about the Grovel of Sitarm » 

But ° ne not ferves y° ur turn > a fin s ,e s p° ufe > 

»— . One Devil is too little for your Houfe , 

lk **" b> ' "° "* You for a Legion are. Ah ! hadft thou half 
E ^£: """^""of mine ^ndihar'dft myMiferies/ennefsCalf, 

To (hekring Woods affrighted Cattel > ( * \ f j 

... • A-w« Tboufmarting,worfe than bitten by a 

And with their Bellowmgittr.keHea- * ^ &> y j 

wff££5W^ Wouldft, Bellowing, thy Country fly Horn-mad • 
withSireMonner , y^ionga- But fince fuch Paradoxes you difpute, 
h«W did on th* imcHm Heifer Art fuch a R^ebell, and a Fool to boote, 

TliSjoIr it ragei in the fcorcbing heat, J»]J ^eat ncw Principles intO thy Pate, 
Thou rnuft with care from tctming ■ ■. ^ 1 ' 

And^gkerds, both when the Shall from courfe E lefli thy duller Soul tranflate; 
or^irt&tfortoiii s«« adorn Since Decaftration will not mend thy H^ad, 
the skics * Death mall, much better than my Marriage- bed. 



MoiVAL. 

Dull are inteftine Wan, and civil Strife, 
T o lowd Divifiom betwixt Man and Wife ; 
Gentle Vfuryers mild the Tyrant's rod, 
To a Smoc^Ramfant, and to be Hen-trod. 
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Fab, XIL 

Of the Ant and Grajhopper. 

THeKihgof AntbiUnd Pifmirian Lords, 
Each mounted on their own peculiar Hoards , 
Sate fb diftinguifh'd Earls,Marqees,andDukes: 
And not by Blazonriein Heralds books , 
Where Worthy Sires produce lefs worthy Soils, 
Such as long Patience teach unwearied Duns, 
• ^ |, a f e Mechanicks fawcinefs admire , 
U Debts befeeching, Ruin d by the Fire ; 
Who fcorn all Principles accounted Juft, 
indulging Sloth, Pride,Ignorance, and Luft : 
Buttheie advancd by Induftry and Care, 
fere to themfelves both Anceftor and Heir 3 
Their Purchafe for th'infuing Winters ftore, 
Entitledd them to Honours lefs or more. 
An Envoy from the Grafhojerian States, 
Tbhad Conven d thefe pettie Potentates, 
When to the Monarch and his fmall Devan, 
Thushumbly their Ambaflador began. 
AnthMart Soveraign, and Emetian Peers, 
Enrich'd with wealth from Cms golden ears ! 
Who in thefe Penetralia s under ground, 
Not hear rough Winter, flaws and Storms refound, 
Nor prices minding of rais'd Wood and Coals, 
Sitwarmand feafting, cocker up your Souls : 
Live happy ftill, and be for ever bleft, 
Soyou will pitty a poor State diftreft i 
Who had while Summer laded, plenteous Boards, 
\ Meads, Flowrie Vallies of their own accords, 
\ fev'd up choice Cates,but when the Sun declm d, 
; And Days did up in fhorter periods wind, 
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Ufliering cold blafts, and bleak Autumnal mowers, 
Which Trees difrotfd of Leaves,Fields of their flowers 
Winters approach threatning to Ruin all , 
Difcharg d upon us Joves cold Arfenal ; 
All forage thus deftroyd, all green below 
Left naked, Pennanc'd in cold fheets of Snow ; 
All forts of Herbage, Fruits, whatever Corn, 
Are in by Peafants or your People born : 
Afliftance from your Granaries we crave, 
Let not a Nation Perifh, you may fave , 
For which next Harveft, they will make return, 
Our Lufty Long-lhanks fhall help in your Corni 
Thus grateful they propofe to pay their Score, 
And double by their pains your next years Store. 

When the AnthiUian Heroe thus reply'd ; 
In Summer we 'gainft Winter ftorms provide ; 
How could you Golden Harveft idly fpend ) 
Could you believe thofe Joys would never end ? 

Who thus return d ; Sir, we were over-reach'd, 
By one to us New-fangled Doarine teach'd, 
Holding forth, Pboebm our Protector would 
Tranflate us from all Hunger, Thirft,and Cold 

To MgypM the fruitful banks of Nik ' 
To endlefs Feaftings without Care or Toyl. 
So him we treated, and in Sunfliine fung, 
. Living as Merry as the day was long, 

Expeding when a Weftern wind would rife, 
Should bear us to our promised Paradife j 
But when the time,and long d for hour was come, 
That we believ'd mould be the « ) Day of Doom 
h «i^Tu£^»i£NoStt)rm appear d, no thick condenfed Crack 
temingthcL^r^War. ***** T3f _. , r „r P .Hrtvens Turrets to attack 
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^nore our fal(e Enthufiaft we beheld^ 
\ffho us to this fad Embaffic com (pell'd. 

When thus the < b > King to the ftarv'd Envoy laid ; 
$e krioW no Manufacture, ufe no Trade j 
In Spring we Sowe not, nor in W inter Reap, 
Yet ftuff'd our Granges arc, our Markets cheap 5 
fUther than we would Prince implore, or State., 
Or hang poor Clients at an limperor's Gate i 
I and my fwarthy Legions flhould not fpare, 
(< ) Alcinous f ruit, but Camps revi&ual there, - 

Hort-yards o'r-run, our bowells never yearn 

^ havock made, minding our own Concern , 

Choice Plants and Flowers deftroy, we ne'r make halt, 

Unlefe we Scalding water feel, or Salt. 
Say to your Ldrds, I not deplore their chance, 

You who in Summer Sung, in Winter Dance, 

So fill y our bellies, fo your bodies drm, 

•Gainft wants approaching, and th' infuiqg ftorm. 
Begon, who to Vbanatic^ credit give , 

KftbMonarcbie People I (hall ne'r relieve ; 

Befides, You term your Self a State Diftreft> 

Antimonarchal Locuft , I deteft. 



With Thunder rofe, Heavens Turrets to attack, 
But prov'd all Fair, fo univerfal Cleer, 
That Day ftandsCrown'd the Glory of the Y*^ 



eoguni, 

C«ftig*r>tqut wr*t i optre omku ftmtt* 



(i) S.eeHrjj. ^Bneid. lib, 4I 
Ae vtlkti ingotUm formic* f«rrit 

etrvnm _ . 
Citin popuU'nt, h]tm'& mtmortt t 2eflii» 

ref'i»Mnt t 

tyUgrnm eampu agmtk, frddarujiit 

ftrhrh't 
iConvtttabt tattt <iM£«jrV; f *rs Agmink 

rogutk, 

ftgtntq 
ftrvtt* 

$b cheerful Aritt plondring a Iieap of 
tyheat, . 

And minding Wiriter, tb their Grati- 
fies get j 

The black Bands march , aCbnVoy 
guards, ihefpoy I . 

Througn narrow twos , fotoe With 
jpyndforcejtdyl 

To bear one bbndroiis Grain, whilcft 
others beat * , 

The tardy Twity j all path with la- 
bour heat* 

(t) ^VWi.Giirg. lib.*.' 



MoRAL< 

Somealmyt Feaft,tna\eCoun^^ 
Andnever fear the Mm of fic\le Chance ; 
hovide for Age, rrhilft Young get Land, and Money, 
UjtQldandPoor,ibe Dogs ddfignfon ye. ^ 
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Fab. XIII. 

Of the Ox and Steer. 

THus to a labouring Ox turnd out tofe^ 
Himfelf recruiting in a Verdant Meady i:! ; 
In R alyarie, a well-fed SBulloek feM; 1 : 1 
Welcome old Uncle, ybu drive on your 1 
Whilft I in fweeteft grafs keep Fat and Plump,' 
Your Ribs like Billows threat your Rocky -Rtonp] 
W hy wafte you thus your felf, ! and health deftrby f 
Sweating for that which others muft enjoy :! 
Fill up your hollow Flanks, and craggy Chine v 
Feaft all the Evening, all the Morning Dine ' ! • ] 
Powder your Hair, (iillied with Sweat and Dibft; 
Nor more with back and belly run k truft , ' , s ' ! ; / 
And though unfit to get your (elf an Heir, : 5 | 
Keep Company with Heifers fat arid Fair, ■■' ; • 1 
Them, and their* Town-bulls, bellowing Hcdftfttrfat, 
So your Executors whateV defeat,' ,v 
And me 'mongft Madam white-fae'd CalVesinvite, ' 
Spending your lives remainder in Delight. 

When gravely thus the fober Ox reply cl ; 
Thus the lnduftrious, Idle Beafts deride, 
Each guzling Bulchin, Buffle-headcd Calf, 
At all indeavours wharibever, laugh ; 
Bufmefs they hate, purfuing no Defign, 
But what concerns the Belly, or the Groyn ; 
Rather than I my precious time would waft, 
And winged Minutes fpur, that fly too faft, 
Lead to Sping-Gardew, Mulberry fhades,and Parks, 
Vizard-Mask'd Heifers, and their pye-bald Sparks, 
Proud giggling Females ftill unveil'd attend, 
And be on Duty, my Eftate to (pend, 
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mould endure both flinging Flys, and Goads* 
^ Yoakcl hot Summers draw iri dufty R bads. 
Whilcft gravely thus Difcours'd the Labouring 0x 3 
^.lions Purveyors, the Wolf and.Ftw, 
he Prey furveying, to each other ipakej . 
Leave that Leah fterveling, the Fat Bullock take, 
Je will become the Boyler and the Spit, 
Orbarrell'd, help to furnifli out the Fleet. 
This (aid ; The Steer they to a Covert drew, 
tndin the Lions Name Arrefting, flew. (gj a d, 
Then Praife-Jove Bare-bones fpake 3 Thou mayft be 
>oor pay no Poll-money, nor Royal-Aid, 
So Subfidies, their no-lands raife no Tax 3 
ftiall be ftill the fame, a Labouring Ox > 
as they can thus count up theft Ribs, 
llinfafety bcat Empty Cribs. .. 



Moral. 

One mounted on the wings of Tonth and W talth> 
N<V hams of Poverty , or lofs of Health : 
*fc vbilft be dallying lies in Fortune s Laf , 
Ik Strumpet gives her young Gallant a Claf. ^ 
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Fab, XIV. 

Of the Lyon and the Kid, 



(thirl 

THe Lion clemb'd with hunger, choaWw'r 
Of all difeafcs Empty boards the worft ; 
On a ftccp Summet jutting o'r the woulds, 
Cropping Heath-buds, and Briers,a Kid beholds. 

To whom the Monarch faid ; My pretty Km 
Come hither, I'm your King ! Do as I bid ; 
Survey Our plenties, fee a glorious fight , 
To which my little Subject I Invite ; 
Here flowrie Meads,fhades are, and Golden Plains, 
Here Vineyards full of Walks, and winding Lanes; 
Harm Juniper forfake, and bramble boughs, 
And here on tender < - > Vines foft branches broufc 
CO see n* cmg. lib. *. W j ftandft thou frighted?why look'ft thoufopalJ 

""jSSrjL**- To fee my flaggy Main, and bufhie Tail ? 

c fr + ~~ »~ CaIves md CokSi if not a CounftWay 

Onely for thii crime we on Altars State-WOrks, I for diverflOll play ; 

*EL a Coat, end Aft the antient ^ ftrioUS bufine f s f ourS) 

Not fweetned by fome recreating hours : 
He is no King that at his leifure wants 
His Drolls, Buffoons, and fawning Sycophants, 
Rich Wine,fweet Mufick,choyce of beauteous Dame, 
To kindle, and to quench Loves pkafing flames. 

I once made captive, driven from my Crown, 
Was as a Wonder, fhew'd from Town to Town 
A Lamb and I, Companions there did play 
To frcfli Spectators the whole Summers day, 
He my (harp Teeth not fear'd, nor griping Paws, 
Would run his Head inYo my open Jaws : 
Come, leave that barren Rock, and hungiy Air, 
And to my Palace in yon Wood repair. Q / 
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Grim Sir, be you the King ! The Kid replyes, 
Though you Speak mildly, dreadful are your Eyes ! 
Should I your Favourite be, and very near, 
I ftill mould Tremble when you, Sir, appear ! 
Princes as well as Courtiers, now> they fay, 
Sign Debts, make Grants, Promife and feldome pay; 
They talk abroad. Exchequers are lock 'd up ; 
At Court no Tables, fcarce a Cheering Cup : 
Rather than to Neceffities alpire, 
1*11 tarry here, and feed on humble Brier ; 

Who well are fetled, though in Mean eft ate, 
Their Ghangd condition may refent too late. 



Moral. 

Better be Captain in the fmallefi Fori, 
Than be Commanded in a Princes Court : 
Tet the Ambitious that Preferment fri^e 
Rm through the mcanefjk Offices to rife. 
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Fab. XV. 

Of the Satyr and the Smrd. 

A Satyr paffant by a Fbrrcft fide , 
A Sword 'mongft checking Foliage cfpy'd, 
Firft ftartled at the dreadful Blade and Hilt; 
With Antique figures hatch^and rarely gilt, 
Off Difcompos d he drew, then undifmaid , 
Loft Spirits recovering, thus th* Admirer (aid. 

Wonder whateV ! fince I did ne'r behold 
Such dazling Silver, nor fiich lightning Gold ! 
Thy Country, Name, and Character impart , 
That thee I Value may at thy defert. 

The Tomel then, caft like a Hero's Head, 
From Brazen Lips with Gold enameird, faid ; 

You fee a Sword, an Inftrument of Death ! 
This fhining Coat of fteel is HeUors Sheath, 
Whofe Soul through feveral Tranfmigrations paft, 
Lyes penn d up in this Cut-throat Inne at laft :, 

When firft within this Iron cageconfind 
I in a Monarch's Hand in Battel (hind, 
Pruning rank Rebels with a tender Edge, 
That choak'd Prerogative with Priviledge ; 
Mildly he us'd me, lopping Weeds with care, 
Though ftubborn Traitors they his fubje&s were , 
When fickle Fortune, who dethrones or Crowns, 
Kings topfie turvies, and advanceth Clowns, 
With a damn d Oath, and Covenanting Kirf^, 
Out-weigh'd the Right, and fettled a bad Work ; 
Of Royal Ermins did the Meek diftobe, 
Sciz'd Sword and Scepter and Terreftrial Globe , 
Whileft deluges of tears his pious Soul 
In briny Billows wafted to the Pole ; 



Thcj 
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fhen Guarded I a One Nights upftaft Gourds, 
Parliament Govern'd Without King or Lords • 
Mefrom that throng a Copper Captain gain'd , 
Who Rul'd in IPufplc of three Realms diftain'd } 
This bloody Monfter greedy of bad Fame, 

Refolv ; d ta be a Monarch; when kind Fate 
left he fhould antient Thrones contaminate ; 
To Seats of Furys with a Temped hurl'd , 
This demie Fiend, and Trottbrer of the World: ' 
Then change of Government each minute §>awhfd^ • 
Me (huffling here and there, from Hand to Hand, 
f hen from the rififig < + > Sun and gloribus Rigttt , 
A guilty Flyer dtopt me in his flights ; " 

Art thou that Hector, (aid the Satyr , wh.0 
So oft the G reefy in that long War or threw ? 
ByProwels purchafing immortal Fame : 
We hear that many now goe by your Name, 
That in the Suburbs exercife their R age, 
The Taverns and the Ord'naries, the Stage ; 
Be they likeyoil, when you im bodied were, 
Routing whole Squadrons with your (ingle Spear } 
If fo, why thus prepare we 'gainft the tall 
haviansy or their Amadis de Gaule ? 
Had there been two fuch ( ' * He&ors, Stories fay, 
Troy might have flood and flouriQYd to this day. 

Then faid the Smrd ; Thofe He&ors that are there, 
Ner faw a Field, never in Battel were ; 
They arm'd by Bacchus, ufe for Warlike Tools, 
Edg d Pots and Bottles, Trenchers,Chairs,and Stools; 
One like me living, one lb Strong and Stout, 
Would thoufands of fuch uSadow-He&ors rout : 
But here wants time thefe Braggarts to unmask , 
Their Character would more than Volumes ask^ 



(a) The King'* happy RelUnra- 
tion. 



(6) See r,'r f »7.JEneid,lib.8. , 

"-Dutlcres pnW, Meflapus & Ufcnl, 
Conttmporqut icitm Mczentius, tmii- 

qui cogunt 
Auxilia, & latos v»fim tnltmhut 

agros. 

MHtitur & m*gni?tHiil*tDi6taciii 

tdurbtm, 
Jjjfui pttat Anxili*n», &e* 

Mrfapui and bold vfent , General* 
were, 

With proud ArV«r*fuw,who no God 
did fear ; 

Each where theypreft, and empty 

fpacious Plaint, 
TofilUhelr Regiments with fturdy 

Swains. 

They Vtwltts fend to great Titidtt 
Seat, 

Againft the Trojans landed, Aid t*in« 
treat 

And tell, t/Ent»s vanquifh'd God* 

did bring, 
Who ftyleslumfelf, by Fates Decree , 

a King; 

That roaay Nations with the Durfon 
fide, 

His Name through L*unm fpreading 

far and wide. 
Of fuch Beginnings, what may be the 

End ? 

If favouring Fortune flwuld hit Sword 
attend; 

Was far more evident to him alone. 
Than to King Twrww, or Lmnm % 
known 



But 
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But now take Pitty , if thou haft efteem, 

For the true He&or, him inclos'd redeem ; 

My Brazen Head hath fpoke, Time will be paft, 

This day for my Redemption is the laft : 

Thou demie Deity me elfewhere dilpofe , 

He that is more than Man, than Man more hpom. 

Then faid the Satyr ; True, I have a Spell 
Shall free thee, if thou Prifoner wert in Hell : 
But firft I'll fweat this Blade, foften the Edge, 
And at the Point purge a fteel powder fcegc, 
Then Vomiting, ejeft thee at the Hilt, 
Go after to the Devil, if thou wilt. 

This faid, he haftens home, and kept his Word, 
Making the Senfitive a Senflefi Smrd. 



Moral, 

Prince* to Lam and Policie may truft, 
Be Merciful, Religion , Wife, and fuft : 
But Swords mnfi fiubborn Subjeftf fye[ in awe, 
AU other Tyes notvalud at a jlraiv. 
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Fab. XVI. 

Of the Heathen and his Idol 

(Gods 

OH thou \ whom 'mongit oxxxhan and houflhold 
My Anceftorstranfported through the floods, 
From burning Troy, arid fettled here to be 
Happy i° tne i f Posterity and Thee : 
Yet now with contrite heart and blubber'd E^s, f 
Though daily I Invoke and Sacrifice ; 
No means negle&ed, doing what I carl, 
Want comes upon me like an Armed Mart, 
And the poor Remnant of my torn Eftate, 
One in Rebellion with the King of late, 
Calls his Inheritance, lays Claim unto ; 
Which if he carry, me muft quite uridoe : 
1 Yet my wife Father made a fair accord, 
He Purchased what was gotten by the Sword, 
Butfcrupling Lawyers have enough picktout 
To put my Title and his Sale in doubt ; 
Yet I my Counfei have, and Witnefs Feed, 
:To Plead and Swear th* irrevocable deed : 
But ah ! my Wants will fterve my Caufe, all's loft 3 
None gratis Damn themfel ves, not Knights o'trr* poft ; 
Help now, or never, help elfe comes too late I 
And I muft Alms crave at anothers Gate. 

Thus Pray'd the Superfluous, when a ) Nod 
Blind zeal prefents from his confenting God. 

Now joyning Iffue they to Hearing came, 
Great concourfe thither drawn by pratling Fame, 
Juries impanpcl'd, Witnefsfworn , and all 
Supposed the Plaintiff's Caufe would to the wall, 
When his grave Counfei drew their latter Card, 
Andonefhort proof a well-pack'd bufines mar'd ; 



idijut rutm Stt£ii per jtumlM 

frttrit, 

Ptr flee torrtHtts, MtM^ui vtr*%iM 
ripas, 

Annuit, Mum *»t» tnmtfitHOljm- 
fum. 

th'u by hit Brother's Stygian flreaflii 

he fworc, 
And by the brUnQoneIake,and di final 
(hore, 

By the black Culph, and the Infernal 
Pit; 

Wh»fe Nod OljmfMi (hook, confirm- 
ing it. 

fnphtr did all thing*, Hutu & ^intiU 
with NoddiugiWhence the word N*- 
mtn, TurntU.26,c.i$, See Scaliger 
I. V.c.j. jNawitis Mifctl, I. 7. a 14. 
obfervet, that what in Men it a Nod, 
in fupittr and fnn« it Thunder, 



H 



Fal'n 



~j&YWFs~~V A BL E S. 

~~Faln from his Hopes, thus thrown down in a trice } 



Undone for ever, ne*r again to rife J 
He from the Court went Sweating in a Rage I 
On his damn d God his Fury to afwage ; 
When thus upon him the incenfed fell. 

If I had fervd the Fiends, the Devil in Hell, 
With half that Zeal and fervour Thee I ferv'd, 
He would not thus have left me to be fterv'd, 
Turned ojjt of all, naked a begging go, 
Furies may melt, Stocfa no Comfoffion tyow. 

What made my Ignorant Parents thee implore > 
And with fuch Reverential awe Adore ? 
Whofe deaf Ears Marble are, whofe Bowels rock,- 
(b) Thofe HoofhoidGodsor/v a Humane fhape. but Headed like a > Shock. 

mtes , had Humane (hapes , but x * ' 

Headed xxteDogt. j) 0 g t f face i now thy weakneis 1 11 detect, 

And this foul form of Godlinefs dhTeft ; 
Beaten to powder thee 1*11 level lay, 
For my undoing, and this difmal day. 

This faid ; he takes him Pediftal and all, 
And with ftrange Fury hurls againft the Wall, 
In pieces dafh'd like brittle glafs, then trod 
To Morter,fcattered fragments of his god : 

When a new Light the duftie mifts unfold ; 
Out of the Head and Ruptur d-belly, Gold, 
R everberating rung the Idol's Knell, 
And Lightnings midft a Rubifti Tempeft fell ; 

Whileft through a Cloud of Witneffeshe fpies, 

Gcmms, Jewels, Ingots, a no littlePrize ! 
> Which he at firft an idle Vifion thought, 

But feeling what he found and never fought ; 

So huge a Treafure, fuch prodigious ftore , 

That thofe that thirft for Gold could ask no more ; 

Smiling, he faid; Ah miferable Hound ! 

Why didft thou thus conceal what I have {o ™£^ 
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^ouldft not to" thy Devoted torn with Want 
And greedy Lawyers, one fmall Penny grant ? 
The ty the of this had my undoing Caufe 
Brought off, athd me with Honour arid applaufe ; 
Cut thus recruited Til recover Coft, 
And all my Land in Forma Pauperis loft. 



Moral* 

Madnefs oft help the Defttrate, fometimes Chdnct 

Others Debaucherie dnd full Cup advance ; 

Some dive the Seas, fearch Mines, Coffers to load § 

Uefe Sell their King, and that Betrayes his God. 

H a Fab. 
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Fab. XVII. 

Of PhxbuSythe Covetous and Envious Man, 

o, ^ s :^„im., 0 ; ^Ummorfd by to his great Gbunfcl, all 

The Gods Aflembling in Heavens St arty Hail, 



SUm 
Tl 
In 



Panditur inttrt* domuj emuipottHtis. 

In Chryftal Nieches order'd places take $ 

■ hminntn Rex; vxr if • • • T /"* i 

sutr<*m\n [Um ,«rr* s mit ardn- When thus the Sire in nipping Language ipake. 
c tffniblt niiSim * fpta "M H " CcjMials, Convocated here you fit, 
cjL* £naaing things nor handfome , ;uft, nor fit, 

Mean wi.iie Heavens fpadous court You private Picks and (elf-concerns debate, 

fpreads open, when r 

ii^iather of theG6d Sja ndKin 6 of Chilli Fallow lies the grand Affairs of State ; 
A s^h™/ where from hi ' And if by chance fome wholfome Laws we make, 

Th'/tofoMWMquarccrs.and beleaguer- « . c \ T? „_ t 

edTown, Such care you of the Execution take ; 

With the whole Worlds vaft Regions J . 

hefurvcy'd, That M*» Our Chief Authority contemns, 

Then to his Honfe of Deities thus J 

faid * Looking on Gods as Poets idle Dreams, 

That now their Crimes reach fiich a brazen height, 

Unmask'd Day fees the darkeft deeds of Night ; 

Nay, more on Us each Malefa&or pins , 

His venial, greater and more hainous Sins : 

Mars Prote&s Murther, and Rebellious Swarms 

Influenced by him , gainft Princes take up Arms ; 

On Bacchus lay they the Abufe of Grapes; 

And Venus Pillows all their loole Efcapes ; 

The City-Cheat, and Highway-Robber too, 

Hermes, they boaft their Signatures from you ; 

With Lampones y Phoebus, and burlesk Reproach, 

And Juno for Dame Haughties Golden Coach : 

Neither fcape I, that Heaven, and Earth Command, 

When Surley People are to be trepan d ; 

Clandeftine Plots for open Adion ripe, 

Striking at Kings that are of Gods,the Type, 

When down muft come Religion, and all Laws, 

In my Name Arm they, and Atteft their Caufe : 

Therefore 
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Therefore let Phoebus take a ftri& review : ~™ 

And make Report, if What we hear be true ; 
Mercy We rather would than Wrath imploy, 
(Jot drown bad Cities, nor with Fire deftroy. 

The God .thus ordered, leaves his mining Robe^ 
Vefted, iti Clouds, and makes the Terrene Globe . 
Swifter than Thought, twift as the quickeft Eyes^ 
Through Empires., Kingdoms, and Republicks flyes j 
Saw the feven deadly Champions Flags unfurl'd, 
And open Vice Encampt about the World $ 
Finding Crimes much alike, as on a Stage i , 
Here, A& theyComick Shifts, there, .Tragick Rage; 
Though he no Gyants found, gainft Heaven to fight* 
Nor Rigg : ouj: fifty (- ) Chambermaids a night ; . ; &X*$^$g& 
Nor blazing-Comets,Drinker$ that could fwill one Nlfihc - 

Whole Oceans f qf 3 audyet J?e Thirfty ftill ' .1 ; : 
Yet All well-wifhers were, did what they could, 
And each where fwarm' d Offenders, Young and Old* 

An accurate Survey thus having made, 
Of Men and Manners, to himfelf he faid ; 
Why mould I more incenfed Jove provoke* 
111 turn this ferious bufinefs to a Joke, 
No end of Crimes, Offenders every where, 
And feveral Laws, fufficiently fevere ; 
From two comes yonder,Humane Creatures fcarce, 

Matter of Moment fhall become a Farce, 
That fpightful Dog,and Avaritious Chuff, 
Shall make for Laughter Argument enough : 

To whom he faid ; Accept from Heaven a Grant, 
That you, nor yours hereafter never Want, 
But he that firft implores, be fee to cravs -a. /' . - \v />' \ 
Whole Mines of Gold, finc^fcbutM^a^ci » ' 
Hewhoe'rfecond begs, Jove\m\\ notgmtctu v;V 
Summes doubled : his enjoyment^twi^is mu^k\ 
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This Riddle put the Wretches to a ftand, 
That he mould Happieft be, did Laft £)emand I 
The Avaritious ;udg*d himfelf accurft 
To lofe a Moyetie by begging Firft ; 
When double Mifchief th' Envious thus defigns, 
Jove take this Eye, arid keep thy promis'd Mines $ 
Then of his Purchafe let the Greedy boaft, 
t When I but One, and he both Eyes hath loft. 

Then Phoebus faid $ This feems a fubtle Plot, 
To be two lofers , when both might have got ; 
By this you each had Miriads enjoy'd, 
This Spightful Wretch hath all your hopes deftroy'dj 
Since here foves Grant, and my Commiffion ends, 
Kindncfinot Harme, to Mortals he intends ; 

This Aid, hefcales Gceleftial Aboads, 
And told this pfcafent Story to the Gods. 



Moral. 

Font Avarice with Gold and Silver nurs'd, 
Cryes fiitt more yet, and never queue bet h thirft : 
The Envious wretch whofe eye mafys others [mart, 
Feel hungry Adders baiting on hi Heart. 



r 
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Fab, XVIIL 
Of Jupiter and the Bee. 

T He Gods thus put upon a merry pin, 
Wav'dpruning Vices,and vain Cure of Siri, 
Remcmbrftg they thcmfelves had often 
And for like Crimes ;uft Puniftiment. de/erv*dj (fwerv U 
When Jove thus Ipake ; Lay by the Earth's Affairs' 
Man little for Our Ads and Statutes cares ; 
Princes Edi&s not Executed , they 
like Cobwebs force, and make their King's high-way; 
Bring Nedtral Goblets fwoln above the edge, 
Hang, buflnels, let us Gods each other pledge. 

This faid, Coeleftial Tables ftraight were ipread, 
Mar their Tope, Ambrofia their Bread. 
When the Hyblean Monarch,King of Beer, 
A Hony-comb, thus Jove upon his knees, 
Humbly prelents : Take, Emperour of the Skies, 
A Nations Work, the load of many Thighs ; 
Extracted Quinteffence from various Flowers, 
Which deck Mays bofbme, big with April mowers, 
Their King Grand-bee the Offering foonas faid, 
In humble pofture at Jove*s Footftool laid. 

Who thus reply 'd ; I well relent your gift, 
Who for himfelf an Infant, could not fhift. 
Left in a Cretan Cave hem'd in with Woods, 
Obfcur'd from Mortals and Immortal Gods, 
When 1 for Milk, the Teat long wanting, cry'd, 
With fweeter Food your Grandfires me fapply d $ 
Betwixt my thirfty Lips they Hony ftiv'd, 
Which my faint fpritsnigh yielding up retriv'd $ 
Starving 1 fcap'd, condemned to be flain, 
And then a Caft-away, in Heaven now raign. 
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— - "* Xhis faid ; he bids ftraight Ganymed infufe 

Amongft Coeleftial, this Tereftrial Juce : 
Who fweet tears crulhing from the yielding Wax 
Of rougher Ne&ar pleafing Liquor makes ; 
Whilft filver foam margerits the fparkling Cup, 
Jove he preterits, Jove turns the bottome up ; 

Thus faying, Since I Rul'd alltbeneath the Cope, 
I never tafted more delicious Tope : 
Then bids him round to all the Table skinck, 
Both Gods and GoddefTes much praife the Drink; 

But when that Bacchus law the liquor foam , 
Firment, he cryes,2W 'olojfus or elfe Stome, . 
Poor and rich Widows fmile, or mourn in black, 
Praifing or Curfing medicated Sack, 
Or balderd Gallic^ Wines, that took away 
Their poylbn d Husbands in a drinking day : 
But if that you mould Countenance fuch trafh, 
Gods be Exemplars, tipling Balderdafh ; 
Who me will Worfliip, and pure Wine adore ? 
Or eat fait Pilchers on my Altars more ? 

Then Jove reply'd ; Bufinefs when we Carowfe, 
(4)sceFSr^. Gtor it lib: 4: What ! Bacchus, break the Orders of the Houfe? 
nu ^uam fanu^twt hit*xm- Your Grievances whater you muft report; 
tfffir"** 1 *"" 1 *'' & When we Sit fading in a frequent Court: 
Then to the Hony-bird he turning (pake, 
But I this gift of yours fo kindly take, 
That you muft ask, what may your State Improve, 



jJJ^freafure feize, laid up in V Vakeh Farti* 
letdeadly Poyfori arm blir little Darts, 
^ ^ the skin we fierce, ho Scorpions bite 
J fooner kill, nor fharpeft Aconite. 
THeri Jove reply*d ; You know not what you ask; 
fourMalice to but Mihibh you unmask ; 
fool! fliould I grant what Man would fb annoy, 
Jou and your Progeny foon they would deftroy : 
Therefore whoe^ (hall wafpifti thruft his Sting, 
Irlutnane Fleih,aPeafant,oraKing 
Difarm d 3 mall turn a Drone, nor more (hall toyl. 
But in Rebellion live upon the SpoyL 



ty£thtnts(Hxtrt, &c. 

From thefe examples fome there are 
maintain, 

That Bet j derive from a Cceleflial 
drain, 

And Heavenly race ; they fay the 

^SthroughEartlMheSea, and A » d teftifie 0uf g«titudc and LoVC 

H^uftrf Bea ft5> boch wiidand When King Hive faid ; O Jove if thou haft grace 
A ™d£*b, breathing Airfur- For Infers (though < - > Bees boaft Cceleftial Race) 
To Vl thistheyafcer are difloiv'd , and Let not bafe Villagers our Stocks deftroy, 

They re affumefirftprinciplei agent Alld what VOU fb are pleas'd tO like, injoV 4 
Nor is there place for death ; their J r 1 J ' 

T o S Kg r e«Star S .andplancthe) 0 fty Wh ° ^rOWIl whole Nations, Or With ftiflillg Sri* 

sky - Eftablifli'd Kingdoms in a minute Choke \ 

Sweet 
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Moral. 

A bandfome treat, a Bottle of good Wine, 
% more prevail than jewels ; Piatt, or Coyn : 
1o fbmng Bowls your bufinefs well affli% 
fiww Suit is bad } if then yon be deny'd. 
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• £uidntiiMort4lidftlltrA Ctgii 

Anri JktrA fames ? 



Fab. XIX. 

Of the Covetous Afan and his Goofe.- 



THat greedy worm who flood in his own ligj 
And firft let th'envious ask to wreak his fpjgfo 
Had now a bufinefs fain into his Lap, ' ' 
That he to Fortune ought t* have veilcThis Cap ; 
Had he been thankful, but bad Natures will 
Ne r return good for good, though ill for ill ; 
This anlwer cl all, he of the Gods could beg, 
Each day his Goofe laid him a Golden Egg 
Moft ftrange ! yet true,though fcarce believ'd when told, 
The Yelk not only, but the White was Gold : 
Fearing his precious Bird, now in her Prime, 
Might Old grow barren, and he loofe his time, 
Nor of the Blefling prefent Profit make, 
His Opportunity he now will take ; 
To fwell his Bags, improvments to enlarge, 
When thus he gives his Golden Bird a Charge : 

You daily me a handfbme Egg produce, 
For beauty valued, elfe of little xxk; 
Though Crejfus fuch bright Images ador'd , 
Yet he to Iron bended, and the Sword ; 
Ah ! of this gaudy toy, to quench their thirlt , 
Make Man unhappy, and the World accurft. 

But to the point, though at my own Barn-door , 
You Diet have, yet run you on the {core, 
Contrary to our Covenant, oft you get, 

Into my Corn, and fpoyl whole Fields of Wheat, 
" . ' * Ther< 




There you nbt<)flly^aft;biit unfe&ke] 
FoFOtheFS, which no little havockmake ; 
But howfbe r to ballance all Accounts, 
Since hot your Wages to fo much amounts, 
Double your task, lay me two Eggs a day^ 
So will the furplus ;Ufted Audits pay. 

Then /aid the Dame* Your Judgement Sir,corifuit, 
Lay not on me a duplicated MulcT ; 
hied Embrios may your Golden Mine cohfume, 
And Births imperfect perifli in the Womb, 

At thefe words Avarice and Choler mix'd* 
The hinges of Right realbn quite unhVd ; 
When thus her Death refolving on, he faid \ 

I fhall be happy, and for ever made I 
Tis beyond fcruple, paft uncertain Hope, 
She hath the Stone* th' £Winher Crop* 
Or elfe it lodgeth in her Heart or Soale : 
Fly Lymbecks ! flyjent fires and Beechen Coal ! 
Whole years of Toyl, Tryals of Skill and Wit, 
To make the Medicine for projection fit, 
Oris that Voyage, paft thofc dangerous Seas, 
And we Arriv'd in the Hebrides ; 
Nor need we mix with Copper, Steel, or Brafs, 
Cooperate with a ftiff unyielding Mafi ; 
But on green Corn like this defpightful Bird, 
Who Wheat-blade-milk converts to glittering Curd; 
So at one touch Fitches, and Fields of Tares, 
Shall Mettal mine, and wave with Golden Ears. 

This faid, he kills tjic Qogfe , and then difTc^ 
p rom abad Gaufe,Mf<^pwfedJEff«a^ 
'nfpeftion through he,r panting Entrails made, 
He found no Indian Mines, no* G*itp trade i 

la H* 
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He his injoyments loft, and hop d for Pelf, 
Though dear, a Halter bought, and Hang'dhimfeffi 



Moral, 

0'r-weening Hofes are fortallstoDeffiair, 
Who climb a Prtcifice, let them beware : 
Higher they mount y the lower is their Fall: 
Some catch at Heaven and Hell, the Devil and Ail* 



Fai. 
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Fab; XX; 
Of the Sheep and the Butcher. 

t 7T T Ethers a doitn, all of fpecialNote, 
V Vr Each in a Golden-fleece, or fflver coat > 

y Fed in one ftall,rich in their numerous 

Free from incurfions of the Wolf and Fox ; (flocks, 
Where they long profperirtg fccurely dwelt, 
And never frown of fickle Fortune felt ; 
Whom from their golden Dream a Butcher wakes, 
And a fat Brother from S beef College takes. 

Much at this unexpected Chance dilmaid , 
Infrequent Council, thus Bellwether (aid! 

How ate we fall n whom Pride and Riches fwell'd ? 
Who fuch a Confirmation e r beheld ? 
We in Gold Tunicks and ftrip'd filver Vefts, 
For Nuptials fitted, look like Funeral Guefts ; 
[With our Surprifal (truck, each face did (how 
A Map of Miferyandenfuing woe; 
Wher s former Strength and courage,where our vaunt ? 
No fortune could the Sheepijh' Nation daunt j 
But now our bufinefs mind, no time neglect 
VVemuft befuddain Stout, and circumfpecl: j 
Apparent dangers neer, by one content, 
Our Ruin by defcnfive Arms prevent : 
What fool on us imbodied, once dares fall ? 
VVhofe Heads may batter down a brazen Wall ? 
But if you fuffer thus, the mbtle Foe^ 
To feize us fingle, and unqueftion d goe * 
Thus unarraid let him the Fatteft cull, 
And at once (trip us both of Skiti and Wooll, 
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We Inch by inch fliall like a Taper melt , ' 
Loft in deftru&ion, e r one Blow be dealt • 
Wars are begun, and yet no War Proclaim 'd • 
No Trumpet founding, why fliould we be blam'd 
To take up Arms, and fo Revenge our Wrong ) 
Surfri^al mahgs us Forty thoufand flrdng ; 
In Belins Name , next entring him Arreft, 
And beat the Breath out of his wicked breaft, 
This bloody Butcher kill, and then fit down 
In Peace , and once more Mafters of your own. 

This /aid, a byas'd Brother riling (poke, 
And thus in pieces his grave Councel took : 

We may your Courage, not your Prudence praife, 
Would us perfiiade a dangerous War toraife 
Upon fuch flender grounds , before we know 
If this Invafion be, or he a Foe : 
Under Attainder and to Prifon lead, 
Muft him we refcue, private quarrels wed } 
Engage Republick on fb flight a Icore, 
Be all undone rather than one grow popr ? 
A Province feiz*d, the Fad will never reach 
To make upon the Empires Peace a Breach ; 
Whilft you enjoy what e*r makes Mortals bleft, 
To help a Neighbour nere your felves moleft ; 
Some with their Blood may water Fleur-de Liece, 
Others re-gild pale-growing Golden Fleece 
But who er takes up Arms, the Die once thrown, 
May call their proper goods no more their own ; 
Let their Allies and Friends the better get, 
United States may in a Province fet : 

But to the Point, the Foe you would Surprize, 
He watches with his own, not others Eyes ; 
His preparations he will never flack, 
But ftill be ready at the firft attack, 

Not 
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Not Sloth nor Avarice IhaJl e'r abu/e, 
Being a Matter of his Owri Reviews ; 
So fall on when you pleafe, you foon fliall fed 
'Gainft your unpradis d Arms, his ready Steel ; 
Though twelve to one, he in prepared bowls, 
Will cool this Feaver in your purple Souls ; 
So in one adioq we fliall perifti all. 
The worft that may betide, fall what may fall ! 
We fliall have time, whilft us he fingly takes, 
Each polling minute alterations makes ; 
Whilft prefent Junctures may our Caufe advance , 
Wonders the Bofome fill, of Time and Chance ? 
And this encroaching Tyrant may, perhaps , 
On falfe pretenfions Levying War, relaps i 
Therefore be patient, Live whilft live we may, 
Nor to a defperate hazzard all betray. 

This Counfel taking, they difpi/e the firft, 
And none there Contradicting, chole the worft $ 
When in the Slaughterer comes, ;uft as before, 
And their full Dozen flirunk to half a icore : 
So daily picks and culls, making noNoyfe, 
Wl of twice fix, remains not any Choice; 
Only his Orator, whom forth he draws, 
laft to Reward, who* fo Preach'd up his Caufe } 
Who not fufpefted Cutting of his Throat, 
But to be Dufy and Peer made of the Coat ; 

Falfe and Ambitious Councellors, then [aid he $ 
% they he paid their Puni]hmentli\e Me. 

Moral* 

. Fen? public^ Sprits , Common Counfels find ; 
Rejc Fathom Wants, thofe Private Interefi blind i 
^°ft for the Prefent, and their dm Affairs : 
^Udin Calamities fei^eth unawares. 

Fi 
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Fab* X^L 
Of the Wolf and the Fok 

A River by a Thurider-1>rripeft fwelfd, 
Would not in bounds of Modefty be held; 
But with an Inroad o'r-runs bordering ftrands 
Retreat then founding, Plafhes leaves, and Ponds : 
•Mongft which a tardie Salmon, Reynard fpies, 
And without Net or Anglc^makes his Prize. 

The Wolf hard by, obferv'd the lucky Hit, 
And thus puts in to Aiare the dainty bit. 

Halves ; half I cry ! what you Bz d, iirft I faw, 
And claym the Moyetie by Partners Law ; 
In happy time this Creature-comfort came. 
My queafie Stomach checks, at Kid or Lamb, 
Taftlefs feems Humane blood ; I from a Drab 
Laft night made feizure of a tender Squab, 
Thought on the Infant, warm, my felf to treat, 
And fcarce the Liver and the Heart could eat. 

Come, let's to Breakfaft, and at Night with me 
You (hall Co-partner of my Fortune be ; 
IatHogV-TV^omwtwincklingof a Jigg 
On prophane Organs took a Popifli Pig, 
Til only Feaft you with that fingle difo, 
By that time well we mall digeft our Fifti. 

Then Reynard thus ; What e'r this Lenten fare, 
For a fmall purchafe I releafe my mare ; 
My peevifh Madam ready to cry out, 
Nothing will ferve her, but a Salmon-trout, 
Which brought not, when expected, flie will rife, 
Bcdung my Face, and Urine in my Eyes. 

But learn to Fifli, m foon your V Volfmip teach, 
Both for your fdf and Friends, enough to catch ^ 
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Bring yonder JBasket tackled to that'Rope^ 
yyhich you fhall fatisfle beyond your Hope : 
That Wicker laden will be fuch a Heap; 
Shall Markets make lb much now rifeh, Cheap; 

This faid ; lfgrim though furley, draws the Tboisj 
W hieli tying to his fterne, thus Reynardfools : 
flow to the River bring the faftned Paile^ 
Which 1*11 Co fettle that you (hall not fail ; 
But you by no means till I give the Word, 
Mutt not look back, nor your drag-Net be ftirr'd; 

The greedy Wolf, this faid ; obeys Command, 
And as the Fox directed, takes his ftand ; 
Whilft he the Wicker with huge pibbles thwacks, 
Until the circling fallow-belly cracks : 
This done, he calls ; Now pleafe your Wolf-Jhif pull J 
Well you are hanfel'd, your new Engin s full, 
The River s drain d, what Fifti,how fat,and fair 1 
Now I demand with you a Partners fhare ; 
Put all your ftrength,your Cordage ftrong,and Dock 
So well United, may remove a Rock. 

This faid ; glad lfgrim gives a lufty hale, 
Until he tenter'd out both Rope and Tail ; 
But faft, the work flood fix'd, nor more would ;ogg ' 
Than ftuborn R ock, or a perverfer Log : 

When Reynard calls, I fee we need fbme help, . 
HI fetch my Eldeft Son, an able W help, 
Who joynd with you, the task fhall undertake ; 
But till we come by no means, Sir, look back : 
The Wo/fperfuaded, Fox bears home his Trout, 
Then muftering thus the Villages about. 

Smins 9 Come away ! and Arm with fpeed y the Wolf 
Your Flocks devourer,that all-fwaliowing Gulph, 
Now drains your R i ver, and what havock there 
May Sheep-skin Doublets make that never Swear*, 

P K Pure 
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I>ure Zeal pretenders; to your grief ycu know, 
N ow 5 now a veng d be on the Common Foe I (throng 
Straight from the neighbouring Dorps, boldRufticks 
And like a gathered Temped, Old and Young 
Upon his quarters falling, him afiail, 
With Bates,and Staves,and Stones as thick as hail ; 
No way to fave himfelf, of Life no hope, 
He quits his Rudder faftned to the Rope, 
To neereft Coverts bare*breech*d Ifgrim flies, 
"VV hilft mingled Shouts and Clamours Scale the Skies, 



Moral. 

Tbofetbatat Private, or at Publicly Feajls, 
ZJfe to invite themselves *mongft bidden Guefts : 
Often upn them fnch Affronts are pit, 
They had been better at the Three~pny£ut. 
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Fab. XXIL 

L Of the fame Wrif and Fox. ' 

GLad of the Mercy and Efcap^ fo M 3 
Though with nb little fmart and Gafcoms bare, 
Whiift y lay Bfcking whole,his fcarce no ftump' 
kuflicks in Tryumph bearing round the Rump : 
Thus Ifgrim did his bofome difembogue,- 

How (hall I be Reveng'd upon this Rdgue > 
Who me in Danger put, and utter fliame , 
Tobethusde/picableasI am; 
Where fhall I wander now ? where (hew my face 1 
Bearing about the brand of my Difgrace ? 
How fliall I be difguis'd * or which way dreft , 
Unlefs I wear a Timick and a Veil: ? 
I that abhorr d all Fafhions, what e*r New, 
Muft bid to thofe my dogging modes adieu j 
111 lay my Vizzard by, a He&or turn, 
And my too Formal San&ity adjourn ; 
Fall on this fubtle Fox where e r we meet : 
No, 'twill not do , Wit muft encounter Wit ; 
Thus Clad Til to the Court, the Lions Sick , 
Mint on my Brains, and fhew hirri Trick for Trick* 

This faid ; he lays afide his formal fhape, 
His Sheep skin Cloak, and Mutton- Velvet Cape, 
Puts on a Veft, that cover d his Dtfgrace, 
And with a Peruke owl'd his Wolvijh Face ; 
Low-crown d his Hat, not the fame Beatft he (how'd^ 
So forth he walks, a New Old A~la-mbde : 

Entring the Court, he in the Royal Hall > 
The King and Queen few> fitting at a Ball j 
Dancing Baboons, and Singing Parachitts^ 
The Lion eas'd in Melanchof ly fits j 

K 2 Up 
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"Tip in a Bower his Cats and Fiddles ftood, 
The band twice Twelve, made Galiards in the blbbi 

The Paftime over, Jfgrim did appear, 
And going forth* defir d his Royal Ear , 
He his old Counfellor, though difguis d,not balks, 
But a turn with him in the Gallerie walks : 
Then he himfelf applying, from his Forge, 
New Anvil*d Spleen and Malice did difcharge. 

I from a populous City came of late, 
Where all Difeafesfell atany Rate, 
Who Golden mowers poure in a Danaes Lap, 
Only to purchafe a fufficient Clap ; 
Small-pox is little valued, leffer SWine, 
All feek the beft,they barter may for Coyn ; 

About your Health inquifitive, I found 
Thofe that kept Patients Sick, could makethem found, 
At Spring and Fall their bloods did fo firrriertt, 
To pay them twice a Year their conftant Rent $ 
I 'mongft thofe Doftors met a Reverend Sage, 
And told him your Diftemper, Sir, and Age, 
Not only trufting Prattife, down he took 
From Shelves with Learning loaden, an Old Book, 
The Text and ftuffd up Margentslong furvey d, 
And thus from Gallen's Obfervations, faid ; 

The Perfon difaffeclcd, vext with Fumes, 
Vertiginous, Vapours, and diftilling R humcs* 
Muft Purge, muft Dyet, and muft IfTues make ; 
But Old, take care left any Cold he take : 
Get him warm Furs, his Garments line and face, 
Nothing more Soveraign than a Foxes Cafe ; 
That only will, if Rich, foather all flawes 
Of Wintry Age, and quite remove the Caufc. 

Then faid the Lion ; A Fox skin fo good 
Youth to renew, and circulate the blood 1 ^ 
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King Craft, and graved Counfellors aUedge 
Thatiw* Tails bed Rbyai Ermih edge. 

Then Jfgrim (aid ; Sir Reynard now gone down, 
That in late Turmoils fought againft your Crown, 
And Knighted Cince by You, get hirn to Coiirt, 
And your dear Life to lengthen, cut his fhort. 

%tLion likes th' Advice, and Orders ftraighc 
That on Emergencies, Affairs of State, 
He ihould attend the King, whom more to Wind, 
His Gracious Letter he both Seal'd and Signd ; 
No Common MefTenger, nor ufual Poft, 
Were (erit, by which the bufinefs might be loft } 
Butafwift Tyger, that like Lightning flew, 

The Work thus perfected, the King withdrew $ 
And Jfgrim joyful of his well plaid part, 
Goes to his Lodgings with a Merry Heart* 



Moral. 

He that receives a Wrong jkould bear it too ; 
Are they too Subtle, or too Strong for you ? 
&«er fit down, Lofs and Affronts difgefc 
Then Rifing, tread Upon a Serpents Neft. 
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Fab. XXlII. 

3. Of the fame Wolf crnd Foxl 

THis Clofet-fecret, the whole Jundo two| 
Early next morning, fly Sir Reynard knew^ 
His Penfioners, Intelligencers there, 
Pick'd out each Whilper from the King s own Ear ; 
Such as their Prince and Countrey, fuch as would 
Their Wives ! their Wives and Children fell for Gold: 
Who Publick Spirits count both weak and bafe ; 
Let Private Intereft, felf-concern take place : 
What care they if whole Kingdoms finck or fwim, 
So they buoy up and float above the brim. 

Startl'd at firft, a confternating Cold 
Agu d his Joynts, attack'd lifes warmer Hold , 
Soon as his better Spirits cleer d the Damp, 
And (parks of Courage, lightned Reafons Lamp ; 

Then Reynard fpake j Be circumfped, and quick, 
Mifchief prevent,and fliew him Trick for Trick ; 
To Cure the Lion, mull: I be uncas'd ? 
You may be met with, Wolf, for all your haft. 

This laid, he all bemires his Back and Head, 
In Carrion rowls,where Roofy and Ravetu fed, 
So to Court goes, Co Arm'd with this Difguife 
And noyfome ftench, to play his Mafter-Prize ; 
And (bon he came where the Old Lion fate, 
Bemelanchollied and Difconfblate. 

But when he faw Sir Reynard there y he faid y 
Coufin ! draw neer, to fee you I am glad ; 
You mufl: for me, a bufinefs undertake, 

Concerns my Life>and Crown ! why draw'ft thou back? 

• N - Ccmc 
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Come neer, and me your King advice afford, 
The work s too knotty for our Council-Board : 
They only follow Sport, Eat, Drink, and Droll* 
Scarce one a Learned, or a Knowing Soul. 

Then Reynard faid ; Ah my mod gracious Liege f 
I thus be/patter'd with foul dung and liege, 
Sir, ought not in your Royal Pretence ftand, 
But that I bring you from a Forreign Land , 
Fair Overtures of Health, nay, certain Cure i 
For lingring Sickncfs wdrfe than Calenture ; 
What Comfort boafts the Emperour of the World ? 
ff hofe Cheeks bear pale Diftempers, Flags unfurl'd ; 
When Hyfocondrich^ fumes, more ftrong than Ipellsj 
OrPulphr,Gon;ure up ten thoufand Hells, 
Legions of Devils,and as many Saints, 
Breathing Rebellion, Oaths, and Covenants £ 
Tortur d with Fancy worfe than his Difeafe, 
He Lives or Dyes, as Court Phyficians pfeafc 

Obferving Sir, that all in Phyfick dealt, 
Oftner. oar Purfes than our Pulfes felt ; ' 
And whenlbeve; Double Fees not drop, 
They leave their Patient then in little Hope ; 
Metric!^ this, Cbymiftrie that pretends, 
Their chiefeft Learning Gree\ and Latine ends : 

So I at laft, a great Magician found, 
That only dealt with Spirits under-ground ; 
By me importun d much, he call'd from R eft, 
Old Mfip, that R enownd Methologift ; 
Who firft to bufinefs found the neareft way, 
What in long Sermons, Orators could fay 
Of State Affairs, of Moral, or Divine, 
fthCoc\ and Bull contracts all in a Line, 
Whole pale Shade told me, vain were Med ernes aif, 
You might perhaps, linger a Spring, and Fall j 
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But you your courfe muft finifh e r the Sun 
Could through the Ecliptick, Annual periods run. 

I grieving much, ftraight made this fad reply j 
Ah ! muft my dear and Royal Mafter dye > 
When thus he fpake in few and pithy words, 
One only Med'cinethe whole World affords, 
Whole Soveraign Power can o'r his Fits prevail; 
And that's a Wolf, a Wolf without a Tail \ 
Whole brifly Skin muft gird him JBack and Side, 
This in feven dayes mail Cure, if well apply *d. 

This feid, the Virion fled the dazling light, 
Since when I neither refted Day, nor Night, 
To bring from Shadows, and the Gates of Hell, 
What us muft Happy make, and You, Sir^ Well. 
My haft and your Neceflity, hath made 
Me venture in your Prefence, thus bewray*d. 

Whofe there ? the King faid ; On your lives not fa 
But fetch me ftraight a Wolf without a Tail. 

When one reply *d j IJgrim late come to Court, 
A Rudder wants, or elfe 'tis wondrous fhort : 
To hide his wants, thus he himfelf hath dreft, 
His Sbeep-sfyn Cloak turned to a Coat and Veft : 

Ha, laid the Monarch ; Bid him hither ftraight ; 
No fboner entered, but he met his Fate. 
The Lion throws him back upon the floor, 
And off his Skin, and out his Bowels tore. 

No fboner Reynard '.few thus Ifgrimftrip'd, 
But to Fox-ball the fly Infulter flip d. 

MoR A L. 

Not te who Firft, but Laft, the Kings Ear gets, 
At fnbtle Plots, and comterminings beats : 
Tet they who Foremoft Charge, cry T vy tor firft , 
Play a fore-game, and feldomeget the vorfl. 

Fa 
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Fab. XXIV. 
Of the Camel and the Fly. 

THat Emblem of Impertinence, the Fly . 
Mounted upon a Camel Steeple-high ; 
Becaufe the laden Monfter flowly went; 
Her petulant humour ftirr d up, did firment, 
Who pitch'd upon a Turbant o*r a Pack; 
Ilia high Chafe thus Arrogantly fpake; 
Why ? Bunch-back , creep'ft thou in fb fmooth a 
I fo great a Lady ? fuchaLoad? (Road?' 
This Tiffany Whisk^and Sarfnet Cloak of mine, 
(Icr Navel gall'd, nor broke a Horfes Chine ; 
Hafte thou dull Lump of flefti, why doft not goe ? 
This Morning is Sir Cr anion Wedded know, 
To Madam Lady-Bird, more Fair and gay 
Than May her felf, and all the Flowers in May, 
There will be painted Flyes of all Degrees, 
Prime Courtiers, and the King himfelf, of Bees 5 
Gmx, Humbler, Harriets, twenty four his Band, 
MHybleanr Cdnfort ready at Command ; 
Who late Prefented Jove a Hony-comb, 
Sent with Gifts loaden, arid great Honours home ; 
His ( * > Waxen Realms to Strengthen and advance^ 
Above the Power of Change, or fickle Chance ; 
The Married Pair prefent their Royal Gueft 
Aftately Mafque, after a fumptuous Feaft ; 
And I my Self, whofe Name you needs muft know, 
Dame Gadfly, am Invited to the (how : 
Had I a Switch or Spur, I'd pay your coat, 

thus with. Galling make ioHoarcenty ThroaU 
The Camel hearing from his Fardle come 
Vexatious buzzes, and fo loud a Hum, 

L Thought 



U) Which Epithitfr it derived from 
HjbU , a City in Sicily , where is 
great {tore of fhjme, which is the 
caufe why that Hgny it the rnoff 
pleafant. 

(4) See Virg : Giorg. lib; 4. 

lium *ito flatmjfe «$b«s mirMri 
mortm, 

' guU ntc concubitu hJulgiHt, tuc ctr* 

firt ftgnts 
Invtntrtmftlvnnt^ui fqttus nixihut 

tinnt : 

Vtrum iff* feliit n*tos t & fkniiibui 
btrbh 

Ore Ugmt : ipfc rigtm ftrvtfout j«>- 
rita 

SuflicinHt,(lnlafqut & certa reg»« r§ 
fgnt$t, 

'Tisftrangethat Ei»/ fuih cuflome* 

(hould maintain,' 
Vtnmto fcorn,in wanton Loft difdartf 
to waftc their ftrength ; and without 
. throws they breed, 
jut cull from leaves, and vanou* 

flowers, their feed. 
Iheit Kings and petty Pr.nces they 

proclaim, . . 

"Then Palaces, M Waxen Kingdom* 

frame, 
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~~ Thought that Jbme Spirit Ranted in the Sky • 
But when he law there but a Summer Fly, 

Why Madam Gad } why all this ftir ? he faid ; 
My Mafter for your place you never paid : 
If I could reach thee with my Train or Teeth, 
I*d make thee far unfit toRoaft, orSeeth; 
You that lb poor and Proud arejone (mall lalh, 
Would turn thee bonelefs Nothing to a Hafli. 



Moral. 

The noyfe of Wrangling Gamefiers at their Games, 
Ma\es Heavenly Mufic\ to your Altjongu'd-Dames i 
Eccbo a V oyce without a Body Jirange I 
Let Silent Women 'mongfl fnch Wonders range ! 



Fa 
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Fab. XXV, 

2, Of the fame Camel and F/jt. 

DAme Gad»fiy now that fuch a puther kept ; 
Returning home, on the fame Camel ftcptj 

Weary with Dancing at the BridaJ,where 
So many Flcm-F/j/x and hot Courtiers were ; 
The laden Beaft through beaten Trads ;og*d on, 
Till both his Journy and the Day were done ; 
The Fly warm fitting in bright Vbahns beams, 
Pav'd all her paflage with delightful Dreams ; 
Whilft through deep waies on went the burthen'd Slug 
His Reins and Harncfs rattling, flie fate (hug : 
But when the Sun behind th' opacous Globe 
Suffer'd Ecclipfe,Cold, pierc'd her flender Robe ; 
At which ihe waking, brufles up her Tail, 
Then lighting pearch/d upon the neighbouring Pale ; 
With Curtfies after Curtfies, Lady Gad, 
Thus to the Came I, oft repeating, faid : 

Sir, I'll no farther trouble you to Night, 
IinCompalfion of your Burthen light, • 
My many (banks I ne r lb eafie rode, 
You muft be Weary fure, with fuch a Load ! 
Iflcpt all day, thole fleep fit Heavyerfar, 
Than thole that wake, and talk, and jocund are ; 
Your humble Servant thoufand kifi'd hands, pray 
Make u(e of my Houfe when you come that way. 

The Came I then ; Pox on thee, art thou there ? 
% ever any fuch a Goffip hear? 
Wifkve Complements; 
Than all your petulant ranting talk before \ 
%>n, ette fomething ora thee: M beftow 
Wll thank me for, fince you I nothing, owe ; 

L 2 1 
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1 feel no Ladys weight, th* are all fo light, 
But words may load me, that a Ship would fraight j 
The Hills and Dales I paft, Plaflhes and Banks, 
Not fo much tir d me, as your vexing thanks ; 

Strange trouble are your Complemcntal Gnats ! 

That neither Mony, Manners have, nor Sprits. 



Moral, 

Poor and hti> breeding mafys Pbanatic\ Elver, 
Competitors with Kings conceive tbemfehes : 
Porters may thin\ tbey bear a Kingdoms might, 
And are the only Atlaffes of State. 
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Fab; XXVI; 
Of the fame Camel and Jupiter. 

OUr Camelyhz that bore Dame Fly of late ; " 
Had got a Maggot now in his own Patfe ; 
Longfed in Pafture^and at plenteous Stalls 
fat, in a fit of Melancholly falls ; 
Priek'd up with Provender and (welling Pride$ 
fo fove thus fadly he himfelf apply'd. 

0 thou that Rurft the lower and upper World ! 
Where nightly thy bright Enfigns fly unfurl'd \ 
Oil me a wretched Beaft, take (brne Remorfe, 
That under-va W arn beneath a Horfe \ 
1 am become to all the Field a Scorn, 
What Taftc hath" tender Grafs,or pureft Com ) 
What ail. my Eafe ? what my continued Feafts 7 
Imbitter'd dill with Jeers and biting Jefts ? 
They fay, I bear a Fardle ori rriy Back; 
And only need behind, a Pedlars Pack ; 
Tell me betwixt my Belly and my Brains, 
A gutter falls as deep as two long Lanes \ 
To fet out my Deformity arid Want , 
Honour and Arms upon my Temples plant ; 
Adorn my Frontispiece with (lately Horns, 
Not with Pv am Belies, but the Vnicorns ; 
Then I (hall keep Moneys and Afes in awe, 
And from his perch bring down the jeering Vdv> j 
Then 1 (hall be a (lately Beaft indeed, 
And all thofe Scoffers at my {rfca&re Feed. 

Then \%ofue. Cud; fouling at .J&fad * 
Thou mak'ft thy fclf the few deformed' beaft, . . \ v 
BypurPkitbtijandasfoefifht^o, v ''\\.\'\ 
As wheti In Lampoonss they desypher yWi 
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Horns on that Head already rais d fo high ! 
Sure thou haft lbme Defign upon the Sky ! 
To ftrike down Conftellations in their March, 
Unhinge bur Throne on Heavens fupremeft Arch ) 
(4) see virg. v£hm. lib. *; storm our Twelve Houfes < * > Watches rout, and 
Vrbm fmMt *** f " Eternal Centreys and Nofturnal Guar* : (Wards 
u^mti-f^ Since thQU for Arms and fuch Virions prayft, 

AttlfitMtfuM t *tiutagmin*cm[ti4 

M**. Ill take from thee thole Ornaments thou haft; 

^^'i? ^ ***** Herme ? ftraigfrt fetch, faid jfow, yon Monitor's Ears 
^gt*** ** ftMi8htac And in Our Hallmongft Crefts and Hoods of ' 
^StE?' * iosnto Mongft other Forfeitures to Us that fall 
t>n like occafipns, nail them to the Wall. 

^This faid, the God Defends through Chryftal 
And with a blaft of Lightning crop* hi* Ears; (Sphwrs 
-^Heavens Court the Camel oft in vain irnplor'd, 
But they the Gate* pf Hewing «ct wftorU 



Moral. 

S£omM Princes grant what e*r their SuhjeSs as\, 
They foonuxmldfuttbem toa fecond tas\: 
That Gracious They ah patents would Repeal, 
The Giddy* Vulgar know not when th* are. well. 

Fa* 
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Fab. XXVIL 
Of the Lamb and the Crow. 

A Petulant Crow with Carrion banquets gorg'd, 
/% And noyfbme OfFalls, to Bears College barg'd; 
* LpoW round a foft and fteadier feat to find, 
Wn a rough branch, that danc'd with every Wind j 

Spying a JUw£, faid fhe ; No further fearch, 
Oii yon foft Couch,that filken fleece 111 pearch , 
Hf (hort refult put ftraight in Ad, (he came, 
A^d Quarters fettles on the harmlels Lamb j 
Vpo when he felt a burthen on his back , 

hovering faw one lighted 5 all in Blacky 
Suppofing fbme great Lady there had been, 
|fet only Refted, not took up her Inn, 
He patiently endur'd; but when fhe ftaid 
As in her Lodgings ; thus the Sufferer faid. 

Madam, who e'r you are, I not enquire, 
But wifli to Privacy you would retire ; 
Though foft the Palat, yet you Curtains want, 
Unfit to duel with a brisk Gallant ; 
Need you a moving Brothel > Call a Coach , 
There's all Convenicncy and lefs Reproach ; 
Bewhat you will,Court-Dame,Goddefs,or Nymph, 
I would not bear your Bed, and be your Pimp. 

Then laid the Crow ; Why how now fawcy Jack 7 
fhinkft thou a Strumpet fits upon thy back ? 
%ere I a Pleafurc-Lady here I'd deep, 
And this place as my own apartment keep; 

The Lamb replyd ; Lady I am content, 
If you will pay my MafterC&mber-Vent % 
He hath a thoufand tricks, a thotfand VSfis, 
To lofe you in Laws mtricating Maze y 
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A Lawyer who his Neighbours keeps in awe, 

Will Sue them for the turning of a Straw ; 

A heinous Trefpals oV his Hedge to peep ; 

Lady , agree with hirri before you deep. 

Then (lie reply 'd ; Your Mailer I will match, 
E'r he proceed he firft mult me attach ; 
But e'r Dog-Sergeants come, I'll take my flight, 
Where never Under-Shrieve fliall on me light ; 
Lifturb no more., nor keep me from Repofe, 
Left I inftead of Parly ing fall to blows. 



Moral. 

Poor and Proud Tenants bard are off to claw, 
Poffeffion being Eleven Points of the Law : 
Are we not able Tyrants to Sufflant ? 
Better with Patience foffer s than to rant. 



Fab, XXVIIL 
Of the Crow and the Pitcher. 

THe Crm this faid,InduJging wholeforrie reft 
Her ftation kept, foul Banquets to digeft ; 
When her from fleep a hot alarum wak'd, 
Cates which in Dog-dayes Phcebus ftew'd and bak'd ; 
Strange Ing irre&ions in her bowells nurs'd, 
Turning high Surfeit into Raging Thirft / 
Then looking round, (he on the neighbouring Bank 
A Phcier fpies, well mouldered in the Flank ; 
Who ftraight o'r-;oy d, forfakes her Landlord Lamb, 
And to this Ciftern for Refrefliment came. 
The Pot then failing, faid, Your hopes are vain^ 
A Bucket wants my Treafury to drain ; 
Ifou from my well-neald Margents may ftirvey, 
How on my water, beams reflecting play $ 
But down your throat one drop ftiall ne r diftil, 
A hans Neck wanting, or the Cranes long Bill. 
The Thirfty Cw, this faid, thrdft down her Nib^ 
4 Dry bob finding for expected bib 
Jeer'd and defeated, now fhe muft afwage, 
Not only burning Thirft, but burning Rage • 
tr Brains (lie romag'd, her Invention ftirr'd, 
Fancy prefents what eV fhe (aw or heard ; 
To mind then calling an Athenian Owl y 
fct kept hard by, a Philofophick School, 

much infifted on three ( * > Elements, , . W w t' e fourt ^ EIem ^ i« 

a,, 9 *»PloW by 4|1 Modern Writer 

^how the Liquid yield unto the Denfe, 
l ^ter touts Air out, but a' Turfe or Stone, 

^ta that to fwell and break its « ^ fpherick Cone, td^J^S^^ ng ^ m 
True, faid the Bird, were you as deep as Bell; 
Conjure up your Liquor with to Spell j 

M Thm 
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Then labour d fhe to vindicate her Caufe, 
With Pebbles fluff "d her bill and griping Claws , 
Too and again, with (tones then trudging hopps, 
And till ftiefaw moyft Margents, never flops; 
Then pearching on the baffled Pitchers brim, 
Exhaufted Liquour ftretch'd her bellys rimme. 

Sure Dame you are no Witch, the Cfow then Grid, 
Although fo Eloquent a Speech you made ; 
You bad at bufinefs are, though good at words, 
You thought like Pitchers were iEtherjal Birds ; 
Dull Earthen Clod,that ftand'ft like John a Dreamt, 
Or Rocks and Mountains Art will carry Streams; 
,,. f and TtmUnm Acrainft the ( Auftrian Eagles } Storfy£nd Cranes, 

in their Hiftory of ihcLw- D J l Til ' 

cnntrj war* with Sp«h. j) r y L an( j to Sea turn d, Seas to ample rlains ; 

Us'd Water as they lifted, now enrag'd, 
Both Armies are midft ftandmg Corn engag'd - ? 
Flagfhips foon after, on the felf-famc fpot, 
Draw up bold Squadrons plying Canon-fliot ; 
You that fo Wife were in your own Conceit, 
To me now as a Miftrefs, ftand in Debt ; 
But fince no Credit get we by a F09I, 
M thus at once begin, and break up School. 



(r) See Bmivolio and J 



Moral. 

What unto fome Imfojpble aff ears , 
Time, Induftry, a Purfe, and Condufl, cteers : 
Wares River .building PaulV, and fneb % Warty 
Lay under Jeers, and Scribling Poets jerfy. ^ 
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Fab, XXIX. 

Of the Wind and an Earthen VefeL 

TO a grand Bottle heilihg in the Sim, 
Thus Boreas in huffing terms begun ; 
What art thou builie Mctafter ? thou that haft 
Such a prodigious Hogen ilibgew'Wafte ! 
As if defignd to empty brimming Quarts, 

And wheri Corked up, a bundle be of ; 

Great King of Belly-Gods, I fhake to think 
What thou wilt be, fill cl up with Barmie Drink ! 
VKhat face is that which on thy ftomack feems , 
To dare the Sun 'midft all his glaring Beams ? 
Art thou Long-Parliament without a Head ? 
And that th* old S fearer on thy Girdle-ftead ? 
Muft in that womb a Houfe of Commons fit > 
Frothing and fuming, there their venome fpit, 
Which open d, bouncing Votes afperfe the Sky, 
King, Lords befpattering, and who er ftand by : (fleer, 
When Coffer Raign d,Malt- worms the Helm did 
And Nations Rul'd with Cut-throat flinging Geere ; 
What from fo bafe a Veflel can we hope, 
Muft firment giddy and mad-headed Tope ? 

Then fpake the Jngg ; Know,Fool,I am not built 
For Dagger-ale 3 and Commoners, a Tilt ; 
Which mild at firft, turn Vinegar grown old, 
Too (harp for Peers , and with their King too bold, 

A Merry Boy, the Merrieft of the Three, 
Befpoke my Predeceffor failing, me 
Though China Ware, fo (lands our brittle Fate, 
That we come broken home, early or late ; 
I muft fupply his Major Generals place, 
Who after treatments and a pittanc d Grace, 

Ma AU 
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All took away, Women, weak veflels gone, 
Cryes Battel bid, thole that remain fall on ; 
Bottles forlorn, all French, firft fury ftands 
Bravely a while, fliort work make many Hand s ; 
Soon -routed comes the Main, a ftronger done, 
Surrounding me, my Guard Long-beard le Groffe • 

Here Cavaleers true Valour (hew indeed, 
I and my Adamantine Squadrons bleed • 
Me to a Supernaculum they drain,. 
Then Triumph o'r the numbers of the Slain: 

But who art thou that mak'ft with me fb bold ? 
I hear a Voyce, and feel backbiting Cold ; 
Though in the Sun my Face and Belly bake, 
Thou makft my Neck and tender ihoulders ake ; 
Yet thou no Sinewes, Mufcles hall: thou none, 
But Vapour'ft only, in a Hetforing tone ; 
I th' early product of this fingle day, 
Have fubftance, and a Body, though of Clay • 
If thou darft cope, here I fhall ftand thy (hock, 
As Waves difpierce thee beating gainft a Rock ; 
Thy mufter d Attorns I'll lb difunite, 
In rowted Eddies they themlelves (hall fight. 

When Boreas Angry, thus began to huff,- 
Know Duft, know empty Pride, and brittle fluff, 
I am a King, with me my fourteen Sons , 
All Princes, Govern Artic\ Regions ; 
Seven EttrusKa.ee, fevenZephyres Daughters Wed, 
I only cold, lye in a fingle Bed • 
Redding much in Caledonia, Coafts 
Elpous'd to Winter and eternal Frofts ; 

Great Power I or thole barren Confines vaunt, 

Invincible NecelTity and Want 

Joyn'dwith my ftarving blaftsjfirft fign'd th* Intreague 

Of their lb late dire Covenanting League : 

65 Thcno 
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f hence march'd we on,with Sword,and Book^^uriT 
IGhargd the South with Snow,with Clouds the&w ; 
Till Southern Yeomen help by Northern Lowhs, 
Trampled on Scutcheons, Crofiers, and Crowns ; 
And Topfie turvie turn*d, in queft of Spoyls, 
Three Famous Kingdoms, and two fertile Ifles ; 
But thee, I for thy fawcineffe will tear 3 
Thatfuch Affronters may of Kings beware; 

This laidj the angry Prince, left breath fhould fail, 
Charged with fmall fhor, a fhower of battering Hail ; 
And the o'rweening VelTel at the firft^ 
Inthouland fhards, and ulelels fplinters barft j 
?ou, Pans, and Pipfyns, no fmall fufferers were, 
Company their Crime, and only being there,* 
Ik Potter wondring at the fuddain Clap, 
Loft in the Hurley burley ftorme, his Cap ; 
Recovering Breath, thus Conquering Boreas faid, 
Conceited Fools fuch Obje&s fhould be made. 



Moral. 

hinces fhould not, till they are Settled in 
kingdoms regain d, a Foraign War begin : 
frfctt i s the Wor\ old Ruins to repair i 
dud fix 'gainft fuddain Gufts, their Tottering Chair. 
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Fab. XXX. 

0/ Patter and the Devil. 

A S in deep Extafie upon a peece 
Muft Modern tatium ftain„ and antient Greece, 
The Story various, many figures in t$ 
A Painter fate, 'mongft which, the Fiend in Print, 
As moft concern d, muft take a fpecial place ; 
In his own Colours and true Devils Face ± 
Yet to be Horrid, as the common Guife , 
Horns, fpirie flames, Fire in his glaring Eyes, 
His gaping Jaws wyre-drawn from Eare to Eare, 
Serpents contorted, mix'd with elfloc'fcd Hair , 
Would not ftand well; a .D^i/ of the times, 
A Demure Fiend that holds forth godly Crimes j 
That Smiling Stab'd, Cheating with Yea and Nay, 
A handfome Goblin for a Holyday , 
He now muft Draw ; at laft he falls to Paint, 
What well might ftand for Satan or a Saint , 
evIiVimcf"^"' ufualIy paint tbe ACbina ( 4) Cacademon, the fore ground, 

Fills with bold Shadows like a ftatue round : (touch) 

Which whileft he FiniuYd,heightning touch by 
Till as he fancy d, he had Pourtrai'd fuch ; , 
Whilft his new Idol he licks or and or , 
A Perfon enters he ne r few before ; 
After feme Formal Congees, Cap and knee, 
Let me, he faid, Sir, no Difturbance be , 
Pray keep your place, a Virtuofs I am , 
A nd your Admirer, hither fent by Fame ; 
Though in this Town I long have frequent been, 
And me perhaps in Publick you have feen, 
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Leading a Troop, or in the Pulpit, where, 

You feldome vifits make, or if youe'r 

To the Long-Parliament had your felf adreft, 

Where nothing pad without my Worfliips Tefte ; 

We might have been acquainted , there I cou'd 

gave done a Perfon of your worth fbme good ; 

So I till now, no means could find to own 

You, Honourd Sir, nor make my felf thus known. 

Whilft th' Artift Eyefcarce from his Work did ftir, 
Anfwering to all, Ah Sir, your Servant Sir ; 
He thus went on ; This Figure newly drawn 
Which now you feem lb much intent upon , 
Shews rarely well, you with no (paring hands, 
Here dropt your Skill, how boldly off it ftands 1 
pray let me.ask you, Sir, without offence, 
Are you acquainted with His Excellence ? 
Jr, late from the Low-Country s got his sketch ? 
fffow e r, the World the Work ftiall never Match ; 
Or ihould this be, a Fancy all your own, 
Proving fo like that Prince, to me well known, 
His Sitting fpar'd , fbme means Sir, might be made, 
That you may double be, and trebly paid. 

Who fcarce by th' Artift minded, thus went on $ 
Attention rowfing in a lowder tone. 

Sir,Sir, look up, here ftands he whom you paint, 
Monjieur Deveil, th* old Low-Country Saint ; 
In my own likenefs thus my felf I fliow, 
That you may fuch a Friend in Perfbn know. % 

At this the V ainier ftarts up from his place, 
On's Picture flares, then in the Devils Face ; 
To him affrighted, Hogen Mogen (aid ; 
Be not fo diicompos'd, be not afraid ; 
What fee you here .? no Tempeft on my Brow , 
But all ferene, ;uft as you paint me now ! ^ 
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There ftands my Self, each UneamenTaTwelf ^ 
As if the Pifture had been drawn in Hell; 
And we have feveral famous V aimers' there, 
fMongft whom e*r long, You, Sir, expefted are ; 
Where we mad Devils, merry Boys, and Wagg Sj 
Change Fire-brands mounted on Infernal Haggs / 
And when grown weary of thofe rougher fports' 
We Anticks Dance beyond all Mafques in Courts ; 
And have our Poets in their feveral Desks, 
Writing Lampoons, Plays Riming, and Bourles^ 
We ad Ragooe there, Sandie, Tegue, and Thmp\. 
And merry are, as when you burnt the Rump • 

You by this Face my Character may find, 
Thefeyour own Lines are Tables of my raind ; 
Slight Firefide-ftories, and fuch idle Dreams, 
When we are pleas'd, we are in theExtreams, 
F or me fo well thus Pencil'd Fiend and fair, 
I would not Gold prefent, increafing Care' 
Ask fomething may about your Heart fit warm, 
Againft all Fears and Jealoufies to arm, 
Bethink your felf of fome Rich Jewel, will 
Keep fweet Contentment in your Bofome ftilJ. 

The Artift though much troubled anddifmaid, 
Thought if the Fiend for him a Favour had, 
He mould uncivil be to flight his grant, 
Though (thanks to God ) he knew no perfonal want. 

Then Romaging his brains, hecrys, my Wife 
O gracious Devil, dearer than my life, 
Make her my only Comfort, Joy of ;'oys, 
Elfe all this Worlds Felicities are toys ; 
Ah ! out of your abundant goodnefs grant 
That none in her imbraces me fuppJant. 

The Fiend reply "d; You know not what you ask, 
To tranflate Kingdomes is an eaficr Task ! 
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I that have plaid the Fiend lince two years old; ' 
Studied this point as much as Devil could ; 
Ranfick'd the Elements, Earth, Sea and Hell, 
Could ne r find fuch a Charm, nor binding Spell ; 
Nor Locks nor Keys, nor Adamantine wall, 
But when they fweeten once they break through all. 

Yet take this Ring and put it on, lb long 
As this you wear, none you fhall ever wrong , 
This you of Fears and Jealoufies will cure, 
And your fair Wife for your own life lecure, 
Safe from all loofe Efcapes, and wanton pranks ; 

He on his knees giving old Satan thanks : 
The flattering Dream, and Golden Devil fled, 
And he lay waking with his Wife in Bed j 
The meaning of the Vifion fbon he found, 
His Finger with incircling Hymen crown cl. 



Moral. 

Fond Jeatoufie, a Papon all Extreams 
Matys us believe vain thoughts and idle Dreams : 
Wives may be True or Falfe to Husbands Beds, 
fot Fancy d Horns, fut Devils in their Heads. 
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Fab. XX*L 

Of the Ruftick, and the Fka. 

BLood-fucker ! thou that thus haft broken in , 
Commiting Burglary upon my Skin, 
When plea&nt fleep defending from the. pot, 
Refrefii'd with foft Leth&an Dew, my Soul ; 
What faift thou Wretch? what Rhetorick can prevail? 
That forfeit Life thou payft not on the Nail ? 
Confefs and Hang, fuch favour I'll not grudge, 
That am your Executioner and Judge ; 
To an arrefted Flea our Yeoman faid ; 
n When thus the Prisoner at the Barr did Plead* 
Great King of Creatures, Pity my mifliap, 
Pity one fain in thy tormenting Trap ; 
Let my fad Story melt thy yielding Soul, 
To grant a Pardon, or elfe take Paroll ; 
Thy Prhoner from a Prilon fcap'd fb late, 
Yet feels the preffures of that heavy Fate ; 
Where I lay fhackled in a pondrous Chain 
That did a hundred golden Links contain ; 
Throngs from the Town and Country ,nay,the Court> 
To fee my cruel Sufferings made their (port ! 
Me when my Mafter had with no fmall pains 
Trufs'd like a Murderer, up to hang in Chains ; 
He tutered to fuch aftivenefs and ftrength, 
That Laden I leap d ninety times my length ! 
Wondring Spectators hem the Table round, 
Whilft to the Roof in gemmeld Gold I bound. 

Yet I fome Pleafures midft thefe tortures got, 
On VcrmilCheeks I oft became a Spot 5 ' 
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Oft in admiring Ladies bofoms Top d 

gut never more to purchafe Freedom, hop'd ; ■ 

Me and my Treafure up my Matter locks, 

[n utter Darknefs in a filver Box ; 

When o'r and or my lofty tricks were flhbwri, 

Infuch a doleful Dungeon lay I thrown, 

I } my Goale open, with no little pains, 

Unyok'd my curbing Links and bridling Chains ; 

At laft far off from my deferted Box, 

I in this Covert hid, your fheltering Flocks : 

Three Days and Nights I kept that Woollen Hold, 

Till overcome by Hunger, Thirft, 'and Cold , 

1 in dark flience neer your Perfon crept, 

Feeling your warmth, hearing you fcundly flept a 

There craving € erberus had a little Sop, 

Not much above a quarter of a drop, 

Which from your purple Ifle, your crimfon Sea,' 

Could not be mift, yet fov'd a wandering Flea ; 

This all my Grime, a poor night-walkingThief, 

Rather than dye, made bold with your Relief $ • 

Take pity Sir, fince you my ftory know, 

And Life thus Forfeited on me beftow. 

Then faid the Swain, Thou Fables doll: devife, 
Haft hope to five thy Life by telling Lyes > 
Thou wak'il: me from a Dream,befhrew thee for'r, 
Lofs of the Golden Vilion breaks my heart, 
To my own Smoky Roofs flung in a trice, 
From Seats of Blifs, and joyes of a Paradife ! 
Such an America, a new-found World ! 
Our gentleft Calms ieem ruffled, harflh, and curl'd 
To their fercnnefs, all our Delights, annoys, 
Felicities of Princes irkfome toys j 

There I beheld Dames never to be match'd ! 
IWys like Stars ! not Painted nor be-patch'd !' 
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Et vtra iwlf« $*tuk Uta 

Her Garb a Goddeft ftiews — ' 



" r „> if, codded a r e obferved Nor proudly Waddled, but like < - > Clouds did march 

tonjov^e Clouds, nocftepb^ep ^ Ma j eftkk> thrQugh HttVOlS Chriftal ArchJ 

'Mongft thefe a Lady,one moft Heavenly Fair ! 
Said , Chear up Friend, no more now toyl nor care j 
Spirits no more ppur out in briny iweat, •• 
Early and late the Bread of Sorrow eat ; 
But here for ever (port in fhady Bowers, 
Shortning with various Joyes the tardy hours ; 
A thoufand Years in Pleafure at the height, 
Shall like your Lovers minutes take their flight ; 
Such Venus after-games we here (hall play, 
And ne r be weary^ never feel decay ; 

I ventur'd fair then for a gentle Touch 
To Doe-- ; what any could, they would, as much : 
When me of all my hopes thou didft bereave, 
And with one Pinch awaking, undeceive ; 
Thou robft me, Villain, of a heavenly Wife, 
And haft confeft, fo forfeited thy Life. 

This faid, he fqueez'd from him the blood he got, 
Leaving on either Nail a purple Ipot. 



Moral. 

Night-waling Jades wbilfl they imbrace, they rob', 
The fweet Dream flying leaves an empty fob : 
Mo[i Jieal for Want, for Pleafure few , or fiigbt, 
Tet fume in Frolicfy do the Gallows right, 



Fab. 
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Fab. XXXII. 

Of the&agk,Oyfter,Hare,and Daw. 

A Huge drag Oyfier, Prince of all the bed, 

/A 'Mongft others born to Market,almoft dead, 
The Trotter from his many hundreds drops' 
Ina High- way, hedg'd by a flickering Cops ; ' 
htnlin the Hare, this Monfter heard fall down 
And faw full Dorfbrs jogging to the Town, 
Whom drawing neer, admiring fhe beholds 
One like no Bird nor Beaft, in Woods or Woalds ! 
Curious, her foot ;uft as the Oyfier gafp'd. 
She ventring in, the two-leav'd Volume clafp d ; 
Thrice try d fhe how to make the Monfter gape, 
Asofcif with her clog fhe might efcape, 
But all in vain, the Awwrd ftuck faft, 
And her to Parley thus inforc'd at laft. 

What er thou art, Sea- wonder Bird, or Beaft ! 
Thefirft that er I ventur'd on, to Feaft, 
Free my grip d Foot ; You are a ftranger fure ! 
And under Fortunes Frown, not here fecure ; 
iAndTll to th* Ocean, if you Water lack, 
With a ftrong Convoy bear you on my back; 
feyou in fafety fetled there my felf, j 
lithe deep Streams, or bedded on a Shelf ; 
Deluded with falfe Hopes, the Oyfter gapes, 
^d thence, this {aid, ingrateful Kemltn fcapes ; 
No more her Promife nor Engagement minds, 
"m to the Hills out-ftrips the Weftern Winds. - ■. 

The Eagle look'd upon them all the while, 

hone Difli plotting both to reconcile, - ; ■'.!,. .'. 
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Left this mould alio fcape., the Monarch ftoop^ 
Made feizure of the Prey fb ftrongly coup d, 
Invefted with a rough and double ftiell, 
Hard as the Adamantine Gates of Hell ! 

He whets his Beak, his hooked Taljpns grinds, 
Charg'd often, and as oft Repulfe finds ; 
Three times (he opening out- works, put him to't, 
Once by his Beak, twice hanging by his Foot : 
But whilft the panting King ceffation made,* 
His wide Mouth opening, thus the Oyfier faid. 

This Fortrefs only Steel or Fire muft winn, 
Your Bill and Claws I value not a pin , 
Who firft to ftorm my rough-caft out-works, dar'd 
A King, the valiantft Man alive declar d, 
His Knife then flipping, I but racdhis skin, 
And this great Champion dy'd of aGangreen. 

The Daw obferving from Heavens Chryftal vaults, 
How much in vain were all his ftrong Affaults, 
Thus to his Mafter faid ; The wifhfd for Prize, 
Bear to the middle Region of the Skies, 
Then drop th* obdurate on yon harcJerRock, 
So you your Siege (hall finifh at one fhock. 

The Counfel pleas 'd, the Eagle in a trice 
Scal'd Galleries ftor'd with Rain,Snow,Hail, and Ice; 
There perpendicular takes fteady aim, 
And on hard Marble down the Oyfier came, 
The breaches clattering like a Thunder-Crack ! 
*The Fort lay open for the leaft attack ; 
In leaps the Daw, and ftraight to Plunder falls , 
There leaving fradur'd fhclls and broken Walls. 

Then faid the King,though vex d,I needs muft laugh, 
Thus to be Cheated by a cozening Chough : 
But if I ever catch the Roo\ at Court, 
111 keep hirw in my Kitchin fafting for't ; 



M S OPS FABLES*. 



There he fliall ftarve, and e r he get one bi£ 
Petition to be beaten with the Spit 1 ; 



Mora t. 

Who deal with Princes drive a fubtle trade , 
When large Bills [well, for Worthlefs Trifles made 
Who mafy fitch Audits mount a ihoufand wdyes y 
The. Kings too hard for them } he never fays.' 
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Fa*. XXXIIIl 

Of the Cedar and the Shrub. ' 

A Cedar whqfe tall Branches did extend 
To kite the Sky, and Roots to Hell defend- 
PufPd up with Pride, fwoln with vain Folly 
O wl'd with a bufh and flaring Periwig ; ^ 
Which Madam May curl'd for his Summer Cap, 
To drop off with the firfl Autumnal clap, 
Thus proudly /pake unto a Neighbouring Shrub, 

Thou iriconfiderate, ill-manner'd Grub, 
When I voutchfafe to look thus down on thee, 
Scorn'fl thou to floop, and bow that Wooden Knee? 
When by my kindnefs thou art happy made , 
From Wind and Sun protected by my made ! (Towns 
Knowfl thou not me,whofe Arms build Tow rs and 
Whole Knees make floating Citys on the Downs ; 
The ftrongeft Marble Arch without my Wood, 
Ne r flood the Violence of a fecond Flood ; 
If my huge Branches flrengthen not the Frame, 
Down comes the Structure like a Millers Damm ! 
Nay more, on me the Royal Eagle builds ! 
The Lion and his train that range the Fields, 
When Boreas huffs, or fcorching Phoebus burns, 
My Leavy fhadow to his Palace turns ; 

The Mexicans, as flying Fame reports, 
Not only off, but in me build their Courts. 

The vain Tree boafling thus, no end had made, , 
But that the Axe unto the Root was kid ; 
Then boyflrous blows refound,and thundring ftrokesj 
Such bring proud Cedars low, and flurdy 0{es ; 

The Bujh then feeing how herpalfied Crown 
Sunk by degrees, juft ready to drop down, 
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Spake to the Dying, at her lateft gaip, 
Deaths Convulfiohs trembling like an Afp. 
Hadft thou been Mean as I, th* hadft fcap'd all TaX, 
Nor hadft thou been Condemned to the Jx ; 
Thou that fo late Contemn'ft a Hfrricane, 
Charg'dwith Hail-ihot, and Deluges of Rain y 
Thofe Covenanting-brethren thirty two,. 
Winds that not only Threaten but can, .Doe, j v . 
That Spring and Fall, each Change of VYcathe^y, 
ffot to the ruine only of the Sky 3 , 7j ; 
But in their rage what e'r Menarchick^ bear ; ; - 4 
Or Sea and Land and fweep them through the Air, j 
Your Parts and Rkhes'that you lb did crack ^ , . 
Though Tempefts could no^ lay you, on youribaGk ; 
1 Arm'd with Poverty, thus Mean and Low , . ; . , ; ( . , • 
Defie the Hatchet and all Winds that blow. 



Moral* 

Who have what er their wifhes could devipi 
Should ner the Foor and abjeft'ft W irm deftife i 
When altering limes , and fickle Fortunes from * 
Brings oft the Proudefi in a moment down. 

O f A B. 
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Fab. XXXIIII. y 

. Of the Rnpct and the Wolf 

ATcfltySwain when beatings hot avail'd • • ■ i 1 
His Ox with execrations thus afftiM* ! 3 
Legion, ten thoufand 1 Devils bh thee fall] r 
And eat thy Quarters up, 1 Afokbdnes and all : v; 
Like Summer Flies upon tltee feafting fit- : ;• ; I 
Not leaving poor and Serving Fiends a bit : 

But if for Beafts men* Spirits little care, i 
Tur!{t 3 He4thetii,fiwntiA Sectaries th6ir fare, ■ '' 
Who living Rebels, fwallow'd at a Gulph, 
Once Three and 5 twenty fhoufand ! take him Wolff i" 
Thou that how haunts! thcfe E)owns,let : /-/gttmV Ciib 
Powder thee up, a dim for ; Hel^ebub; 
Or let thy Wife with Salt and Pepper ftrode, 
In Collors rowl thee up, Beef a-la-mode. 

The patrezaring Wolf who lay in wait ; 
Hearing the Kuflic\ rail at fuch a Rate, 
Himfelf difcovering, thus puts in his Claim : 
I take you at your Word, Sir, here I am ; 
Swains, fuch as you, are pun&ual and juft, 
Keep Promife, and prove Faithful to their Truft \ 
When the Noblefs, and Peerage of the Land, 
Never pay Debts, and rarely deer a Bond ! 
Nay, Citizens, and thofe of primer Rank, 
Whofe Credits ftand unqueftion d as the Bank ; 
Crack unexpected, and not then prove found, 
When Nine pence for a Noble they Compound ; 
Deliver up your grant, the Bullock pay, 
And I'll difcharge you to this pre/ent day. 

Then faid the Swain ; What Bullock > who arc you? 
That talkft of Grants, and mak'ft fo much adoe ? 

Art 




1 



jzsops fables. 



Art thou his Son that fav*d Sir Reynard* s skin ? * 
ppppie begon, I owe thee not a pin* 

The Wolf reply 'd, Think not to put me off, 
JJy due Demanding with a flighting Scoff, 
Though you your racking Landlords fo do pay, 
put nine Months off beyond their Quarter-day ; 
Hook you (hall be pun&ual, this my Steer 
Deliver ftraight, or it will coft thee deaf. 

Who thus return d, Fond Ifgrim prate no more, 
[gave this Bullock to the Devil before, ^ 
The firft Grant ftands, but two befides you yet, 
Put earlier Titles in, my Pot, and Spit. 

This faid, he calls his Dog behind the hedge 3 
Who little thought on, rais'd his formall Siege, 
Thence in diforder the raw Souldier fcudds, 
Tolheltering quarters in the adjacent Woods : 

Young Ifgrim worfted by a bumkin Blade, 
At firft thus broken fetting up his Trade, 
) His Reputation crack'd, fo much o'rmatch'd, 
Labours his Brains, and all occafions watch'd 
His Credit to redeem, obtain his R ight, 
Or try his Fortune in a fingle fight. 

At laft the Rvftk\ and his Ox he found, 
Fallow converting into Furrow-ground , 
To whom hefaid ; Unconfcionable Clown, 
To hold from me my Right, and what's my Own, 
Whilft I, my Wife and Children, almoft ftarve : 
Ah Heavens 1 what Punifhment do .they deferve > 
Who care not whom they Rob, nor how they Cheat, 
Widows and Orphans Goods, like morfels eat, 
Refolve whate r they gather fo to keep, 
Yet as fupinely as poor Poets fleep ; 
But now thou (halt no longer me evade, 
Spight of thy Dog and Devil, I'll be paid. 
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In quiet then deliver up this Steer, 
Take my Acquittance, and your Audits cleer. 

The Swain obferv'd how ftiarp-jfet Ifgrim looked, 
Ready to eat him and his Ox uncook'd ! 
Abfent his Dog, in danger of his Life ! 
Straight Arms he difconceals and draws his Knife, : 
Putting himfelf in pofture of Defence : 

Then faid ; Come on, your martial Sute commence I 
With this 1*11 trounce your Tripes, your Gullet rip, 
Infped thy Bowells, and thy Body ftrip j 
Thy Head cut off, 111 carry to the Kir\ } 
The Parifti pays me for Co good a Work. 

The Wolf; ftartled at Kir\, and much difmaid 
At his bright Arms, and bold defiance,faid ; 

Short as you are, as Confident I am, 
Thee to fubdue, as if a Kid or Lamb ; 
Trufting my Strength, my Courage,and my Caufe: 
But my Humanity puts in a CJaufe ! 
My Mother was a Caledonian Dame , 
Lay Elder-like, War-Wolf my Grandfire, came, 
And 'midft Devotion mingled Venus Work, 
As (lie at Prayers lay groveling in the Kir}^ , 
> Midft grones and feign'd Contrition, her imbrac'd, 
And pregnant fwell'd her then no little Wafte ; 
Some few Months after fhe had play'd the Rigg, 
With Wolvifh feed, and Calvinifme big , 
With that firmenting Covenant enrag'd , 
Againft th* Epifcopacy Ihe engag'd ; 
(4) a woman nruck the firft Threw the firft ( * ) Stone, and after, that her Chair, 

ftrake in the late grand Rebellion. 

Lawn-fleeves upbraiding, and new Common Prayer; 
The Signal given, with a hideous yell, 
. #)c*f, f ,. The ^^Commers that (bldCabages and Kell, 

Thunder at once,Stools, Cufliions, Stones and Myre, 
Diftain d the Mag-pyes Pontifick Attire ; 
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Grannie fo begun thbfe fatal broiles , 

'd three Kingdoms, and two fpacious Ifles ; 
Therefore fince You and I may be ally'd, 
Arbitration let the cafe be try *d, 

doubtful are, and long expenfive Laws, 
him whom firft we meet decide the Caufe , 
to his Judgement promife both to ftand ; 
On this they agreed, and Seafd a Counter-bond. 



Moral 

Who venture* on a Foe, and then falls bac{, 
*% % a Tiflol without Ball, a Crac{: 
^en to ta{e up the bufinefs, Friends he moves, 
l Hgart himfelf, both Fool and Cowhedrd proves.- 
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Fab. XXXV. 

2. Of the Ruftick.and the Wolf. 

N Or long with Talk did they the time beguile, 
When bufie Reynard whips me or theftyle/ 
Whofe Sire th* old Fibred with much care 
Up to the Law, nor his endeavours loft ;. (and cod, 
Lucrative ftudies, early he and late 
To Mafter ftrove^whence Wealth grows fpight of Fate 
If they to Pleading come, will fweat and trudge : 
When both thus faid, Behold, an able Judge. 

So after Congees to their Work they fell, 
And each their Tale to beft advantage tell ; 

Then faid the Fox ; To this you'll both abide, 
I, I, at once the Swain and Wolf reply 'd. 

Then firft apart he with the Rnjlic\ goes, 
And thus affrights, your Cafe, Sir, fouly fhows ; 
You have confeft ( " ) f rimo Leonis, th' Ad 
Cads you, gainft thofe with evil Spirits contrad ; 
You to the Devil made a Deed of Gift, 
If fuch work once we Lawyers come to fift, 
You are undone, your Life in danger too, 
Witches have burnt for doing lefi than You ! 
ViUims y to Promife execratious Charms, 
The Bullock falls to him that firft informs : 
Not Friends at Court would fetch you off, nor Gold, 
Should any lay on' this Advantage hold. 

The nettled Swain with many ill-made Legs, 
Of his furr'd Foxfljif kind affiftance begs ; 
Whatever Goods and Lands, though ner fb Rich, 
Let himdifpofe, c r fuffer for a Witch. 

Who thusreply d ; To make your bufinefs mine, 
Your Purfe muftftretch, whatever I defign ; 
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A Counfcllor or two, weTfMrnuft make J~ H J"^ 
Each may a dozen of your Capons take, 
Thefe in the Breach muft ftarid, make good the Gap, 
And may jperhaf>s,your Caufe Hearing flop, 
The Bullock fend unto the Lion's GuaM, ■ - ' •■ 
So get your Pardon and:be never Heard : ' ' ' ' 7 
Me a Fat Goofc- forrie Chickens for rrry ' Wife; - 
And we, I warrant , foon (hall hufh all ftrife. 

This to perform, himfelf the Ruftk\ ty'd, 
Iff hen cunning Reynard thus young Ifgrim ply'd ; 

So 3 pleafe your Woolfsbip, you were much too blame 
To lay your Title in the Devil's Name, 
For the foul Fiend ; Ah Heavens ! Appearance make ! 
Your wary Sire did never fo miftake ; 
Though he did often Satan well advife, 
And could out-lye the Father of all Lyes ; 
When er to canvafing your bufinefs comes, 
One load of Fagots will prove both your Dooms > 
Your own Confeffions, (Ah ! not me imploy,) 
The Plaintiff and Defendant will deftroy ; 
But more than this, your loud Conteft I find, 
And wrangling in fuch Paffion, taking Wind, 
A Bird hath carried, and no falfe Report, 
To the Kings Eare, and to his Hungry Court, 
There,Tables down, they empty lye,and Watch, 
Like greedy Fifh, whatever Prey to catch ; 
I law them buftle, Cringe, and making Legs, 
This urges Service, that his Promife begs ; 
Be fuddain, Sir, elfe foon you'll -fay, I fear, 
You had a fair Eftate, and Once you V^e're : 
W'kh Sheep and fatted Lambs Peace offerings niake, 
What's all your Worth when Life lie's at the ftake ') [ 
A Drollinjy Favourite, and lefs ferious Peer 
Shall, brib'd, although accu's'c! of TteaCoti, deer : 

My 
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My Uncle now in old Lord Ifgxims Place, 
Shall, with a Prefent, gain the Lions Grace ; 
Send all to me, and I'll your Gifts difpofe, 
Confirme your Friends, and molliflc your Foes; 

The Wolf thus nettled, faid, Allthis I'll doe, 
Whate'r 'twill coft me, I'll my Pardon fue. , 

Thus (ubtle Reynard ended their Debates, 
Sharing ho little part of their Eftates. 



Moral. 

Bnjinefs to Lawyers Arbitration Put, 
Whoever Jbuffles, they the fir fi will Cut : 
Go on each fide a fnip, nor care two fins, 
So they fill up their mouths, which party Whs. 
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Fab. XXXVi: 

Of the Eagle and the Chough. 

THe Royal Eagle down like Lightning came, 
And truft in griping fears a tender Lamb, 
Then to a Cedars Grown that kift the Skies, 
Tohisexpe&ing Aerie bears the Prize ; 
This Flight a Chough with admiration law, 
Who long had been a Student in the Law. 
Then {aid ; Why toyl we thus at Inns of Courts ? 
Sweating at Breviates, Cales, and R eports ; 
Drain Ployden p Dyar, Littleton, and Cofys, 
About a fac\ a Styles } and John an 01$ s ; 
Attend, (even years er call'd unto the Bar : 
When Sutes no Fortunes raife, like Chance of War'* 
We a long life may {pend, and fweating tr udge 
To be a Tell-Clock, or a gouty judge ; 
Make Term by Term the Hall with Pleadings ring : 
When one Field 3 one fhort Battel Crowns a King : 
Wefpin out Caufes, Clyents to beguile, 
One Lucky Hit concludes the Souldiers toyl ; 
We only Fleecers be, this Eagle came 
And made one bulinefs both of Fleece and Lamb ; 
Litigious Fools Eftates we oft impair , 
Get for our felves perhaps, the better (hale : 
But if in Military Power they fall, 
Their Lands are fwallowed, Moveables and all 
Law and the Gown farewel, I'll now turn Blade, 

Defign.he puts in A&ion loon as faid $ 

P And 
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And witha lofty flight cuts ambient Skies, ^ 
Thence ftooping, a fat Weather makes his Prize, 
Then with his load thinking to cleave the Clouds ! 
He found himfelf entrap'd in Woollen fhrowds • 
His Claws and Shanks intangled ftuck fo deep, 
That he lay Prilbner to his Captive Sheep ; 
As eafie he might raife this pondrous work, 
As bear to Heaven a Covenanting Kirl\\ 

The fond Bird jfhapt thus in a fleecie ginn, , 
The more he labours, flicks the fafter in ; 
The Wooll like Quick-finds, working,deeper drew" 
About his Claws the intricated Clew. 

A Swain oblerving his ambitious flight, 
A Gowned Lawyer, now turnd errant Knight, 
Thus foiling laid ,* Welcome from Inns of Court! 
Since you take pleafure in Wars cruel Iport, 
1*11 bring you to a Regiment of Waggs, 
Who from the Fair mounted on Hobby Naggs, 
With Treble Fidle, Tabers, Pipes, and Drums, 
All merry Boys, and each his Rattle,comes ; 
He gives him to the Childifh Troop, this {aid, 
They lay by nifels, and their trifling trade, 
And ftraight the Fondlings leizing, pull and hale, 
His Wings they clip, and mutilate his Tail ; 
And thronging round they queftion, ask his Name, 
His Nation, Parents, Age, and whence he came ? 

Who fighing, thus reply d ; I, now your Iporr, 
Was bred a Lawyer at the Inns of Court ; 
Thence like the fbaring Eagle , thought to fly 
From Chamber- work to Practife in the Sky ; 
But I now finding how I was miftook, 
Confefi my (elf a Temple-garden Roofc 

VVhich 
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VVhich were I there, no more Pd dream ofVVarF 
But boldly Chattering, thunder at the Barn 



Moral. 

Tbofe who Experience, Strength or Courage tac^ 
lafyng a Tartar may tbemj elves attac\ : 

to be [port for Boys and loytering Jacftff 
tittle of an Infernal Torture lacf\s. , 

P 2 Fab- 
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Fab; XXXVII. 
Of the Tyger and the Fox. 

r Hen Hunting Nimradt firft b^i 
And at ftrange diftance airriing execute 
Before in Squadrons able Boi^f 
Diming noon-Sun beams with a feathered wood,^ 
Againft Wild Beafts they pradife new-found skill 
And Quadrupeds felt only biting Steel ; 
When in the Forreft this dire work began, 

What God they knew not, or more Cruel Man 
Them thus affli&ed, out they could not ftart, 
But here a Heifer drops, and there a Hart. 
No Foe in fight, but loe! th* Infernal Hagg 

Brought a Deftru&ion not to be control'd, 
None (paring,neither Sex, nor young nor old , 
Sodurft they not from flickering Coverts draw, 
But there lay pining with an empty Maw. 

When a bold Tyger thus enquired the cau/e; 
You Forreft Rangers now who know no Laws, 
But your own wills, who pleafure only ierve ; 
What makes you thus pent up to Jye and fterve ? 
Or what Scorbutk\ humor flops your blood ? 
That thus you languifli here and feek no Food. 

When one reply'd ; We dare not take the Field, 
Unlefs prote&ed with a Tortoife Shield ; 
Clouds that with Jove's Artillerie aflail, 
Lightning and Thunder, Wind,Snow,Rain,and Hail, 
ISIe r us furpriz'd flickered in Dens and Holes : 
Now not a black, patch feen 'cwixt either Poles ; 
Some God from cleer expansions Bolts lets fly 
Unwingd with warning Tempeft, /o,we dy ; 

Or 
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Or if we /cape hurt by unfeeri Serenes, 

The Wound not Mortal perifli of Gangreens • 

And if we fall where (hot, the Lords of Lands* 

Make us their Prize, and feize for Beodands : 

So we refolve to fpend here Iateft breath, 

Since of all Deaths the worfi: is fuddain Death. 

Then faid the Tyger ; Man or Beafts hath odds, 
As much as over Men Immortal Gods ; 
But be it Humane, Heavenly Power or Hells, 
That kills at once and works fuch Miracles ! 
I'll venture a Difcovery to make ; 
And good or bad whate'r my fortune take. 

This faid, the Bold and Nimble waves di/putes 
And realbn baffl'd, from the Covert (hoots : 
No fooner forth, an Archer him difcern'd, 
Stalking and gazing as not much concerned, 
His tackle ready, clofe in Ambufcade, 
Drawing his Shaft, thus he to Vhoebus pray'd. 

Grant that yon Monfter with the haughty Garb, 
May receive Sentence from this deadly Barb : 
Gjve Pride a Fall, this Arrow in his Breaft, 
Make me the Mafter of his curious Veft, 
Which prizing next to Royal Ermin, fhall 
Hang a gay Trophic, up in Sfynnen-HalL 

Whilft he at fears and vulgar errors laughc, 
Apllo grants, and he difinifl: the fhaft ; 
Making no obftacle a Rib it broke, 
And through his Bowels fixt upon an Oke. 

He felt ftrange Agonies through every part , 
And Deaths Convulfions (hake his trembling heart ; 
Strikes,Tears,and Flings, till almoft out of breath, 
TV arretted Patient falls, expedting Death ; 
At his laft gafp whilft yielding up his Soul, 
Spake thus fly Reynard peeping from his Hole ^ 



You 
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You that but now to venture were lo hot, 
What ? Sink you at a Privateers firft fliot > 
A clofe backbiter that can well defame 
You ne'r fliall fee, and he ne r mils his Aim ; 
You are a Courtier in the Lions- Woods , 
There you may find many fuch Robin Hoods ; 
That from the Kings own Ear their aim fhall take, 
And though in Favour, an Example make. 



Moral. 

Bacfyiters oft infufe fuch lajiing flaws, 
That blemijh Heirs in after Princes Raigns : 
A flandrous Tongue, although upon no ground, 
For ever may fair Reputation wound. 
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Fa b. XXXVIII. ~~~~ 

Of the Eagle and other Birds. 

A Tyrant. Eagle that had di/poffeft : 
f\ His Royal Mafter,and en/oy'd his Neft, 
• Which more to Feather he a thoufand ways* 
Ind griping Gounfel ftudies how to raife. 
His pack'd up Parliaments gave what he would, 
Enough to build him Forts and Ships of Gold ; 
Yet though all forts of Birds were plum'd and pill'd 
Bis Clem'd Exchequers belly never fill'd ; 
.one, Taxes^PoIe, his Cuftome and Exche 
in their R ivers y ieldfcarce no fupplys , 
Colle&ors and Receivers, Rooks apd kites , 
Snip Pounds to Pence, and Shillings. into Mites ; 
The Tyrant by Nece/Iity put toq't, 
Jonopolies and Proje&s lets a foot. 
At laft Religion Cloaks his impious aims,, 
!ohe an Annual Holyday Proclaims 
lo Aquilla his tjrandfire, who now bears 
Jww punching Thunder in his hooked (ears ; 
At laft the day of Solemnization came, 
From all parts gathering Birds doth Wild and Tame, . 
Peacocks arid Geefe,Turkies, Wild*ducks,and Cranes, 
The Decoy Temple throng, with leveral Trains : 
They look'd; that Griffons there they mould behold^ 
And flying Horfe wing'd with Angel-Gold ! 
There, Birds of Paradife, there, would appear . 
fornix 3 fcarce feen once in five hundred year: 
But ah ! Infteadof gaudy, Armed Birds, 

Chamber Harpies, Kites, and Craven, Lords 
A Quard with griping Tallons ready ftood, 
Thofe fatal Vefiers to conclude in Blood : 
Whiirt all with fuddain Confternations ftiake, 
Thus the Ufurper in rough language fpake* We 
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w - t k Q ur ur g ent VVants and rifing Charge 
Oft mildly have acquainted you at large ; 
Suppofing well Our Aims you underftood, 
Not Private feeking, but the Publick good : 
But be it what it will, no more now fhall 
Our Will and Pleafiire queftiond be at all ; 
Since Fate hath put me in the Royal Chair, 
Of blafted Reputation I'll beware ; 
No more 111 wheedle no w, cajole or beg, 
Make my own Subjeds for my Right, a Leg : 
But thofe who boldly oft did me oppofe, 
Profcrib'd (ball all now fuffer here as Foes ; 
111 make this day prime Offerings of their Blood, 
To Aquilla, Our Grandfire and Our God. 

This faid, his Guard at once upon them falls, 
Turning expe&ed Feafts to Funeralls ! 
In heaps lay Maffacred the Fat and Tame, 
The Rich were Criminals, and moft too blame ; 
The Eagle glad his cruel Projed took, 
Unto his bloody Murtherers thus (poke. 

Who would be abfolute, a reall King, 
By Fear muft down Seditious Subje&s bring ; 
Who goes about a Crimfon deed by haVes, 
If one •mongft thoufands his fond Mercy faves, 
That proves his R uin by imperfed Work ; 

(^WhichftoryyoamayfeeatJargeQ^ once Q f ( O PoppKS j^k, 

mLnctm Fltrm lib. neap,/. ^" u,v r 

Then Rule alone: Howe r a Tyrant's brave, 
Defending all in Scarlet to the Grave. 

MOKAL. 

Kings as inclirid, on feveral hinges move, 
This [corns the Peoples Hate, that courts their Love : 
But who with general lining quiet Raigns 
A shjlful Riders Refutation gains, ^ 




jESOFS FABLES. IO i 



Fab. XXXIX. 

Of the Pedlar and his Afs. 

MUft I be alwayes at this heavy pafs ? 
Still the fides tawing of aftuborn^/?? 
' Will you not mend your pace/o light your 
Such pleafant weather,and fo fair a Road } (Load, 

Thus to his reftie Beaft the Matter /aid, 
Whilft tabringon his coat the Cudgel plaid,- 
(Jut he the ftorm with furley patience flood, 
As if a Sea-wauYd Rock, or made of wood : 
Nor more would from his re/blution budge, 
Than the fevered (entence-paffing judge, 
Since blows could not his tender Confcience force, 
He thus efTaies him with a milder courfe. 
Jog <Ajftnego> ftep by ftep, make proof 
Of this fmooth traft, with your imprinting, Hoof $ 
'Here are no Plaflies, Clods, nor lumpie.Clay, 
Here, had we time, us two at Dice might play ; 
No more I'll wreak my Anger on thy R ibs* 
But my felf feed thee at repleniftYd Cribs,. 
And like a Lord, although an Afs, attend^ 
And Filly-foal fliall be thy bofbm friend. 

Not fo the Polijb Chapman and his <" > Magg, f-) TliePedla , s wifi , 
Rais'd vaft Eftates,a Gallowway their Nag 
Still cheerful bore his Wealth encreafing Pack, 
Till he march* d forth a General from a Jack. 

When thus grown defperate,fpake the moody Beaft, 
Thee.and thy Fairs and Markets I deteft ; 
After fo many ftripes that me wouldfl footh . 
To fettle early in thy Cheating Booth ; 
Laft night your Guzeling got into your Pat.e, 
And I muft fuffer, 'caufeyou rofefojate: > 

QL My 
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MyFather told me Dying, whom you made 

Like me., your Slave, like me your Pack-horfe jade 

You more by favouring of that Rebel Scot 

Than by your Pedling, this your Fortune got : 

You with feditious Pamphlets fluff 'd your load, 

Long t\Mercnriuses appear d abroad, 

Before Fame plum'd on paper wings could fly, 

Plain Truth trod under by proud Madam Ijye ; 

Fiird the illiterate Dorps and Countrey Towns, 

With Cleavers works , with Subtcliff's, Bod's, and 

On every Shelf,andCupboards-head they lay 3 (EroW; ; 

Opening to grand Rebellion the way ; 

My haplefs Father at his lateft breath 

Laid to your Loads and cruelty, his Death : 

I fuffering thus like him, refolve fo too, 

And dying here, my Murther lay on you. 

This faid, no longer he fuftains his load, 

But ftretch'd himfelf athwart the beaten Road. 

When to the delperate,thus th' inrag'd replies j 

Wilt thou lye here , not do thy work, not rife ? 

If to the Devil thou intend'ft to go , 

HI find you tortures worfe than thofe below ; 

Thy endlefs beatings, fhall rill all parts with din, 

HI in twelve Tabers cantle out thy skin, 

At Ghildrens feafts, at Pupit-plays, and Fairs, 

Thofe reftlefs Furies, Puddings, Apes, and Hares^ 

Shall Taw thy hide, and with perpetual noyle, 

Call to lewd Shews, light Girles,and by tring Boys ; 

Perpetuall baftings,alwayes to be flamm'd 

If thou fo well approv'ft, Dye and be damn'd. 

The Afs then in a melancholly vein, 

Splenatick fumes, fuggefting Hell ^rid Pain, , 

Dire Tortures after Death ! begfcn flo think- , 

No lucid intervals, no meat nor Drink ! ■ .■■ 

But 
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ilv/rues J uries labouring on his pelt, 
getter that Hell wherein he living dwelt, 
Where he mongft toyl and blows, might reft and feed : 
Then riling, he outwent an Afjes Ipeed. ' 



Mo RAL, 

Such Criminalls whom foft nor thredtning words 
W maty confefs, coc\(d Tiftolls, nor drawn Swords ; 
foil them of Tortures and InfemaU flames^ 
W# brings all out>andgreateft Mongers tames. 
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Fab. XL. 

Of Jupiter and the Ape. 

TRansform'd to Wolves by Jove, Lycaorisnzt 
Once more themfelves transform to Babes of 
The brifly beafta fheepskin tunick clouds(grace, 
And they, though living, walk in Woollen ftirouds ; 
Thus carrying on a damnable Defign, 
Not Heaven to take by ftorm, but undermine ; 
Monarchick Power up Root and Branch they'll grub, 
Thundring from Hell the Pulpit and the Tub , 
Heavens Gates not battering, thus they will unhinge: 
So fatiate both their Avarice and R e venge ; 
And Lords of the Afcendant fwallow down 
Bright Conftellations, Jewells of the Crown, 
Levell Revenues , ftiare his Starrie Robes, 
Joyning Coeleftialand Terreftrial Globes. 

Which Jove perceiving, foon remembred well 
How on his Pallace earth-born Bomkins, fell , 
Thofe ranting Tytonoys in hurly burly, 
(Like ruder Sea-men after Pay grown furley ) 
Strove Heavens twelve Houfes down at once to tear, 
Crying, They all light Venus Manfions wear. 

Then laid great JovefVolves threaten my Aboads, 
Their fa&ion powerful grown 'mongft favouring Gods 
What (hall I do ? and Man s deceitful ftock, 
Though me with loaden Altars they invoke ; 
Yet in the Gyants War not one did lift 
Nor Us, in that great exigence aflift ; 
Well ; I with Beafts will fight the beftial Foe, 
Commiflioning Our Quadruples below. 

This faid, he mutters up both Wild and Tame \ 
All free from this Co dire infection came. 
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'Mongft thefe, the King of Afe-land did engage, 
^tended with a Ga1lk\ Equipage, 
fronck-hos'd Baboons, and liveri'd Drill Lacquers , 
Which Jove himfelf took plealure on to gaze ! , 
When drawing neer, with Job?i-an-Apes his Son, 
Thrice Congeeing to the Thunderer he begun. 

Though in our Kingdom Pulpit PVoher we have, 
^Hyenas , fuch as make the vulgar rave j 
Yet by our Care not far their Poyfon taints, 
Within our Walls Preach no diiTembling Saints ; 
Free from the witchcraft of their powerful Charms, 
HI forty thoufand thee prefent in Arms, 
'Gainft all the World my Army I'll maintain 
To march up Hill, and ib come down again. 

But for this Service one (mall Boon I beg, 
Behold my Son, thus mounted on one Leg, 
Which if that Miracles not yet are ceas'd, 
Stands th' onely Wonder betwixt Man and Beaft ! 
Should I his Qualities but reckon, they 
Would take up the whole bufinefs of the day ; 
Therefore great King of Kings on him bellow 
Some grant that may your fignal favours fl ow. 

Then Jove reply 'd ; To give fhall be my task , 
And you to find, what's worth your while to ask, 
Prefent me your defires, What you would have ? 
As ready I'm to grant,as you to crave. 

Not long Confuting th' Af eland Monarch ftaics, 
But thus upon his knee, Jove humbly prays : 

Since you are pleas d my Ofspring to advance, 
Make him a King, a good King John of France : 
E'rrowlsof Fate (fomefay) are quite unfurld, 
An Apifh Prince may Rule. the Weftern World ; 
Ibeg this, Sir, upon our Injuries fcore, 
forces to land upon the Brittifi (bore, 



(*\. fyftint is faid to be a fort of 
VFtlvet, that counterfeit Humane 
Voyces , and by their Complaint* 
draw Children, and the weaker fort 
of people, out of Villages, and fet- 
fing, make their Prey. 



My 
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My Brother, and his Uncle to redeem 
From Tarn-Garden, one I much efteem, 
Whom now at Penfion amongft nafly Bears, 
A guarded Jerkin without Breeches wears, 
There making paftime on a gall'd Horfe back, 
And though a Prince at home, they call him 

To be the King of France, &id angry Jove ; 
On fuch a high concern no further move, 
The French King might have paft, he not unfit 
To Rule that Nation by his parts and Wit : 
Butfincehe after fuch Preferment gapes, 
To be a Monarch though a JacJ^-an-Afes, 
Your Brother and his Uncle, never ftiall 
From Paris-Garden be releas'd at all : 
But when his Mafter pleafe (hew tricks, and Dance,' 
To meaneft Sub/e&s of the King of France. 



MOR A L. 

Clandeftine Plots more dangerous are by far, 
Then aU Hoflilittes of of en War ; 
Let your Petitions Modeft be, and ft, 
And ten to one , if any thingyouget. 
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Fab. XLI. 

Of the Carpenter and Mercury: 

rHis Artift who no fmall Task undertook, 
No petty Tenements,nor paltry Nook; 
Nor for feme Trees contracted, but whole 
0uadaftatelyTemplefortheGods; (Woods, 
^ Pantheon where they all muft Hand 
flat e'r were Wbrfhip d yet in any Land ; ' 
And empty Neeches left for many more, 
He* Lights might move hereafter to implore. (ft co kes, 
' Each where tlie Groves refound with boyfterous 
ftnd falls of groaning Pines, and dying Okes, 
|lis work he plyes, fo that in ranks and filee 

Thick ftands a Foreft in congefted Piles : _ 
This alteratiortfetled Eagles felt, 
Who'had in Cedar Courts three Ages dwelt, 
Sappoffng the Eftatefor ever theirs, • \ 
Atleaft long Leafes for themfelves and Heirs : ^~ , 
MongftthefeheonifpeciarTreedidlook, 
Mnfttkd with an incircling Brook, ' 
longft fpreading boughs that dangled or the ftream, 
Hefancyedone would make a fitting Beam, 
Which finding, whilehefpriggs and foliage tops, 
Bufie to cleer the work, his Hatchet drops 
'Mongft troubled waters, hard to be regain'd, 
Deep with a fliower.dark with firmented fand ; 
Then the Coeleftials all he did implore, 
His Ax imployed for them they would reftore. 

When JJW.whom this Artift late had carv d, 
And much for filch i'Mafter-plece defav'd. 
Which in his Shop jhew'd likc to uhlickM Bear, 
But an eigtithWonder mounted in the Air , ^..^ 
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With his Caducem (landing on one Leg, 
Appearing, (aid, In a good hour you beg, 
You building are the Gods a ftately Fane, 
Who work for them, they hear, when they comply 

Who thus reply d ; My Ax whilft here I lopt 
Boughs for their fervice, in the River dropt ; 
Lately new edg'd, and fitted to my hands, 
Which whilft I want , a Turret tottering ftands. 

This faid, the God de/cends, and in a thought, 
Him from deep ftreams,a golden hatchet brought, 
Asking if that were his, which when he fpi'd, 
That's none of mine ! I dropt none fuch, he ery'dj 
I ner had any Ax fhin d half fo bright, 
For fervice mine ! more than for (hew arid fight. 

Thence Hermes diving, brings another bait, 
Both Helve and Hatchet all of maffie Plate. 
That neither, cryes the Artift, that's not mine ! 

Finding no Fraud to anfwer his Defign, 
Hemes well pleas'd, prefents him with his own, 
Dipt thrice in Styx, Stick-free 'gainft Steel and Stone, 
More worth than thrice the weight in folid Gold, 
Whofc Edge mould never blunt, never grow old ; 
Whilft he gives thanks,commixt with vows andpraygs 
The difappearing God to Heav n repairs. 



SIV- 



Mo HAL* 

tdrtifls whofe Square a leather Apron girfa, 
Articles bind not Promifes nor Words : 
Their worthy company [mall mnjlers mafys, 
That for their own would leave a Golden Ax. 
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Fab. XLIL 

Of the fame Carpenter and Mercury. 

, (told, 
Hilft pratling Fame this to his Servants 

Their Maftei* had refus'd an ax of gold \ 
Imongfi; thefe one who midft their emptying pots, 
[lev on wet Tables Ichriographick Plots 
Kodells and Forms; this heard,his fancy racks, 
ow to be mafter of a Golden Ax ; 
lot on his new laid Projed, thence he flips, 
Won the fame Tree mounted, hews,and chips; 
lb (as delign d) draining a branch to lop, 
lown lets his Hatchet in the Water drop, 
And to the Gods conceives thefe feigned Prayers.. 
You Powers that pittying look on Mens affairs* 
klthe moft abjeft help when they implore, 

Hatchet ; ah my Hatchet me reftore ! 
ftich, wanting, I (hall ne r perform my Work, 
hough but to build a CaUdonian Kirk. 
Hermes the Hypocrites petition heard , 
And above Waves with a bright Ax appeard ; 
And thus, who durft trepan the Gods, trepan d 5 
I this be yours, this Hatchet, eafe my hand, 
fhichFrn not able longer up to hold, 
Although a Deity, all of maffie Gold; 
Stoop, ftoop/riend quickly, and receive your own : 
Which faid,the wretch ftraight bending tumbled down, 
And at (hades grafping, fell into the ftream, 
Where foon he wakened from his golden Dream, 
Thence fcrabling out fafe on the River fide, 
He at his girdle his own Hatchet fpy'd , 
And at the transformation wondring ftood, . 
v - The Heft turn dMarblcand the Steel grown Wood : 
F*i' r When 
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When thus he faid ; a very fine exploit 
To get a Golden Ax not worth a doyt. 



Moral. 

Artifts that Toyl, hard livings wring from Sweat, 
Strangely affeB what's prchas*d by a Cheat : 
Who Courts or Churches build, or dfe repair, 
Of fitch John Joyners, let them tafg fomt care. 

Fai 
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Fab. XLIIL 

Of the Dog and Wolf. 

THis Dog with care attends his Matters 'flocks, 
Prote&ing from the Wolf and fubtle Fox, 
Long winter nights would walk his rounds,and 
For Truft and afllduity unmatch'd ; (watch'd, 
Yet for perpetual Vigils, conftant guards, 
flows and Jong Lents, were only his rewards j 
Who for fuch pains encouragement deferv'd, * 
Negleded went, clem'd up,and almoft fterv d. " 
To whom, thus Ifgrim at a parly fpake ; ■ ' • 
You that fuch pains for blows and hunger take « 

Adventuring life fo oft, and nothing fpare, 
But Bare-bones to be calFd for all your care j 
hvonder at, and pity, though a Foe, 
Others that ferve your Matter are notfo; 
His Auditors, and thofe that bear the Bag, 
Their fides are larded, their fturT'd bellys fag, 
Who fet his Lands, and Tenements demife, 
Their Cheeks and Nofcs bow-dy'd (carlet dyes; ; 

Who thus reply'4 ; l'nftut his Shepherds Dog, 
Spaniels and Foyfting-hounds, that lye and cog, 
Filling his ears with Tales and idle prate, 
Pick up their Crums, when out foon me they rate ; 
Hevalues more a Fool, or fawcie Knave, 
Than one whofe Wifdome might a City fave ; 
Our Lord great Places holds, hath ftore of Lands, 
Of which, no more than I, he understands ; 
, He knows not what his Rents arc, what his Books, ■ 
Norbufineffe, oncly after Pleafure looks ; 
Let them with forty pieces fluff his Fobb, 
To lofe at Gaming, or rig forth fome Drab, 

R 2 " 1S 
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His work there ends, that done cohcludes all Cares 
Both of the Publick and his own Affairs; 
Let Ships and Cities beconfum'd in flame, 
Alls one to him, his principles the fame. 

Then Ifgrim laid ; Once take a Foe's advice, 
Would you new fheath'd, and fat be in a trice ) 
Fancy me yonder Lamb I ask no more, 
Ner to your belly after run a-fcore •> 
And this the means, 1*11 feize your Cur flips gift, 
Follow you me, I know you fierce and fwift ; 
When you are neer, ;uft catching at my Throat, 
Feigning fall down, and let me take my lot, 
This will your Mafter,and the reft obfcrve, 
And for their own ends, you no more fliall fttfrve ; 

The Common Foe and a falfe Servant /oynd, 
Put ftraight in ad what well they had defign d ; 



Whilft all beheld how Ifgrim feiz'd the Lamb 

(-) A ScpherdsCnr; A j / A ij / r i., ^ « s 

. —xtHyhxhBmhitai*. And * *) tiylax after, like a Tempeft, came ; 

Virg. Eclog^^, , „ _ r . 9 9 

1 ne tender Prey was ready to regain, 



He (eeming faints, nor could his fpeed maintain, 
The W olf his Prize to flieltring Coverts bore, 
The Dogh wortlrhis weight in Gold, they fwore, 
And without queftion had the loffc regain d, 
Had he for fervice better been maintain d: 
Both Town and Countrey then of him took care, 
And each-where treated, he grew Fat and Fain 



MoR A L. 

Tar hard to Car\ all day, to Care and Moyl, 
And find at nigh our labour forourtoyl: 
When by fome tric\ in Trade, or new Trepan^ 
Vp from a Broker ftartr an Alderman. 
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Fab. XLl\7\ 

2. Of the fame Dog and Wolf 

•f TL Curflhip Hylaxjnow grown fleek and plump, 
r~w Dog in a doublet with a Velvet Jump, 

-** Rais'd by his K/lafters Lord's efpecialgrace^ 
From Turn-lpit, to the Major-Domo'r place, 
Had both the Kitchin, Pantrey, Larder, all 
That were belp w-ftairs ready at his call ; 
Spaniells, nay Maftives, veil'd to him their Caps, 
AndFoy^ing-hounds 3 though in their Ladies laps j 
Who late fome fcruples taking *bove his dofe, 
A large Potation and a fhort repofe, 
Walk'd forth this morning, better to repair 
His qu'efie ftomach with refreshing Air ; 

Where under harder Planets Ifgrim fate, 
Repining at inexorable Fate>, 
Soon as the Wolf his old Acquaintance fpy'd, 
Craving an Alms, thus he himfelf apply d ; 
Take pitty Sir, behold my fordid Coat, 
My clem'd up Belly, and my rivel'd Throat; 
Since you that tender bit on me beftow'd 
I never tafted Flefh, nor drank warm Blood; 
Ah/ With fweet Creature-comforts me fupply, 
That once more I may eat before I dye ; 
I wave all former Merits, neither hint 
Coimcel, that fince hath provd to you a Mint, 
That well your back hath cloath'd,your Purfe well lin'd ■ 
Ah ! let my Wants your foft Companion find. 

Dog Steward then reply d ; Ifgrim 'tis true, 
To rob my Mafter I Confpir'd with you , 
And 1 fo Well did your firft LelTon learn, 
I onely ftudied fince my own Concern ; 
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By which I rais'd my felf in little fpace, 
Up from a Scullion, to the Caterers place; 
(<> story of hi, Dog. A <- ^ Basket in my mouth, a Bill that bid 
The Butcher furnifh me with Veal or Kid ; 
Beef, Lamb, or Mutton, which I day by day 
Brought to the Cook, nc r asking what's to pay 5 
But once as I went luggering home my load, 
I faw two Maftives fighting in the Road ; 
Straight to be Stickler, down my Charge I fet, 
When the great battel prov'd an arrant Cheat; 
And they to plundring of my Basket fell, 
I thought I might put in my Claym as well ; 
So we together did divide the SpoyI ; 
My Lord, faw this, and laughing all the while, 
Tickled with mifchief, and my ready Wit, 
Since me to make his Steward hath thought fit, 
And I'm no more a down-right Shepherd's Cur, 
But as you fee; Your humble fervant, Sir , 
ConfefTeth that you rais'd me; nor ftiall fcorn 
As Courtiers ule, to make a kind return ; 
Til put you on a handibm Projecl: fhall 

Once more your belly fill, fall what may fall : 
Soon as grown dark, you to our Larder may 
Find by a new made breach, an eafie way, 
There you may wants fupply, there highly Feafi; 
Which I could wifh you may as well digeft. 

This faid, the joyful Wolf did thence depart, 
And home went £fy/#*r, treachery in his heart. 

Moral. 

Who get Advancement by fenifter ends, 
Prove feldome.to their Raifers cordiall friends : 
The Debt too great to pay, fome State-tric\ mnfl y 
By ruim or difgrace , accounts adjnft. 
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Fab. XLV. 

3. Of the fame Dog and Wolf. 

SOon as Sun-fettingrais'd nights fable flags, 
And Stars dreft up, laid by their muffling bags ; 
Forth Ifgrim did from dark Recedes fteal, 
Venturing fweet Life againft one plenteous Meal ; 
Through lliades and filence the old Robber drew., 
f here breaches lay expos'd to open view ; 
Low and negle&ed out- works foon he mounts. 
The wealthie Plunder all his own, accounts ; 

Fierce, on cold Lamb and Mutton firft he falls,. 
Next, breaches makes in Venifbn Paftie walls ; 
Then up and down pickering, tears and cats, 
Making a mafTacre of broken meats ! 
Rich Wine in open bottles laft he marks, 
Whole windy firment had blown up their Corks, 
Ih* uneven floor turning to Pools and Ifles, 
^French and Spanijh difference reconciles ; 
Fear of furprizal vanquiflied with Wine, 
He calls the Vault his Caftle, cryes all's mine; 
Plots the falfe Steward (though his friend) to kill, 
There fix his Throne, and Govern in that Cell : 
Tuning his pipes, then he began to fing 
The Ballad of Lycaon y once a King ; 

How he with Humane dirties Jove did Feaft; 
On Mans flefli treated his Cceleftial Gueft , 
Herbage for Beafts,Beafts Men,Man Angells food, 
W(iat bell: with them agreed might pleafe a God : 
But he at him,and fuch 1 choice ^Banquets ftorms, 
And for his kindneffe to a Wolf transforms., 
Qofing each Stanza '-with PhanatickRage, 

Should Jove more than- Gygantiek ftirs engage, 

' Lycaon 
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Lycaon to his Seat reftore again , 
Andin/ur'd SdtmtsfVolves turn'd to Men,{houId Raig a ; 

Such dire Notes Jfgrim fung, whilft down he trowls 
After his fevourie Morfels, cheering Bowls. 

Dog Steward that well his voyce,though fingingjmew 
From Ambufcade out with a party drew, 
At lock cl dores entring, they befet the breach, 
Crying the Wolf another Song they'll teach ; 
Who feeing he mult perifti on the Spot, 
Seiz'd his faUe Friend, the Steward by the throat, 
Though all to loofe him did what e*r they could 
With deadly wounds, the Wolf ftill kept his hold ; 
So grapled they in Death $ convulfion lay, 

And dead, were thrown out on the Kings high-way. 



Morale 

Feign d Friends who hep may Villanies comflot} 
Oft their Befigns mifcarrie on the Spot : 
A dram this of the deadly Bottle gets, ' 
Which for his dangerous Compeer he fit si 

Fa 
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Fab. XLVI. 
Of the Fox and ' the Eagle. 

r\0 faire the Morning,that you could not fpy 
\ The fmalleft mote in Heav ns great chriftal eye, 

And fuch theiW90» > that in Pbcebm Raies 
Light Attorns dancd no Laborynthian haies, 
Wbilft the plum'd Quire to audit Winter fcores, 
And long negle&ed love, call brisk Amours ; 
Earth clad in green,bids February fiy, 
Ikwarjn Sunsgajant now m Gemini. 

When thus Sir Reynard's heir,that hopeful Spark, 
His Mother cogs to wanton in the Park. 

Give me,dear Mammie, leave a while f to play 
On yonder Mantlings, this inviting day; 
How finely (hines the^un ? how clear and warm ? 
And I'll a Chicken From that neighbouring Farm 
Perhaps convey, bearing a-pick, a-pack, 
like Daddie, with a Gander on his back. 

Then fhe reply'd ; Go Reynie > but beware 
left th' Eagle thee a further voyage bear ; . 
'law her trufTe a Lamb, Co long did mark 
Her flying, till (he leffiied to a Lark ; 
Thee if me light on, and thy little prize, 
fell carry to her Caftle in the Skies ; 
^here Chicken and you, (he will together drefle; 
And her expecting Aeiry fo Carefi. 

This faid, the Wanton leaves their fliadie Court, 
Caution forgot , and only follows (port : 

S * Whom, 
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W hom/oon Monnt-Eagle more than Steeple high 
Saw, and defcending from the liquid Skie, 
Seiz'don the heedlelTe Cub , and thence conveys 
To Feaft her Young, through Airs untra&ed wayesj 
The buffle hearing, out Dame Ermelin flies, 
Thus th* Eagle courting, to forfake her Prize. 

A Mother hear, fince you a Mother are ! 
Vex not a frantick Female to difpair ; 
My Son deliver, wave what er your Claim, 
And I'll preferi t you with a tender Lamb ; 
Or elfe a Tortoife in the fliell 111 drefs, 
Shall better thee and thy fair young Carefs. 

She neither her CompIaints,nor. proffers minds, 
But to her Cedar Court out-ftrips' the Winds; 
Where for their mares her fharp-fet Aeirys gapes, 
(-i) /^.wtreaiwayes pcrrona- Young Reynie wondring at their ( 4 > Indian fliapes. 

red in the Scene in Coati of Fea- _ + , . ■ 

* c «' But lhe, Mount-Eagle finding no remorce, 

Suddain refblves upon a delperate courfe ; 
And from th* high Altar at Devotion, dole 
A fmoking Fire-brand tip'd with blazing Cole, 
Thence, wing'd with Rage, like Ibraco Volant, flics, 
And th* Eagle's Palace graples in the Skies. 

Thus proffering terms, give me my Son, or Fire 
Shall make thy lofty Seat a funeral Pyre, 
Thy Ofspring and their Neft to afhes burn, 
And if thou flay ft, thy bones with them in-Urn, 

Startled to fee a blazing weapon fhine, 
Aloud flie cryes ; Thy ofspring I refign ! 
Ask what thou wilt, and Articles prepare, 
And I will Sign them whatfoere they are ; 
And who Co long defpis*d both Men and Gods, 
Shall pay thee Homage at thy own Aboads. 

Difpatch then, Ermelin cryes ; fhe foon as faid, 
Young Reynie in his Mothers Bofome laid ; 



0o joyful, told her he had been fbfar, 
[hat he had catc'nd, almoft, a Blazing-flar. 
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Mora l. 

The Greedy only their own interefi minds, 
^plaints lull them afleep lify murmuring Winds : 

bigbefl Spirits iphenyouput tbemtoo\ 
^troftitme as humbly at your foot. 

S 2 Fa 
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Fab. XL VII. 

2. Of the Fox and the Eagle. 

MAdam Mount-Eagle forc'd to ftoop thusl 0w 
As if fbme dung-hil bird, or carrion Crow' 
To Reynards wife on bafe conditions yield 
No Battel, yet (he Miftris of the Field; 
Thus ftorming (aid ; What will of me become? 
Abroad a laughingftock, and jeerd at home ? 
Dreft in Lampoons mongft common Garden Birds, 
Fools bolts will fly, and Ajfes biting guirds, 
Me they'll Burlesk with fuch Rhyme-dogerel Pens, 
Make Griffons Robins, Royal Eagles Wrens ; 
Blood muft more eafie move this grating Hinge, 
No falve for Refutation lify Revenge. 

To Merlin then her truftie Page, (he /pake ; 
From me to Reynard's Wife, a vifit make ; 
Say, I my felf, on her would willing wait, 
But I my Charge attend early and late ; 
Hither, if leifure grant her leave to walk, 
We better may of kind Concernments talk. 

The long-wingd on his MefTage flyes with (peed, 
And told Dame Ermelin what his Lady bid ; 
Though full of thoughts, invited thus (lie came, 
And late as other Madams, by Madame. 

Then fpake the Eagle } a branch higher perch'd ; 
A Female difference not at firfl: well fearch'd , 
May (eem to heal under a formal skin, 
W hen the clos'd Orifice ulcerates within. 

Therefore my Lord,and yours,now both from home, 
1 have a parted a convenient Room \ 
W hich, pleafe you to accept, and Rent-free too, 
The friendfliip to confirm. 'twixt Me and You \ 

Since 



gince we live fingle, keep a (lender Train, 
\'ou Chamber'd in the Cedar may remain , 
^here we may vifit one another oft, 

ytyant Grudges Frequency mafys foft. 

V^hom profit blinds, perceive no reaching drift, 
She ftraight accepts the cunning Eagle's gift ; 
g er felf, and all her little ones removes, 
From fare foundations to deceitful Groves. 

When going early forth (her ufual guife , 
Markets to make, in manner of Reprize : ) 
Mount-Eagle skilful at Dame Ermelin s Trade* 
ATragick Scene in her fhort abfence playd, 
Enters new Lodgings, on her Children falls, 
Makes bloody Banquets with their Funeralls ! 
Serves the whole Brood to her expecting Young, 
And Feafted, down their Bones and Offalls flung, 
Then boafting faid : I'm now Reveng d to th' height, 
Let Parots prate, and idle Goofe-quills write. 



Moral. 

h War to Conquer, be at Court freferrd, 
Tour Lovefmte fondly by your Miflris heard : 
^ifmac\ to fcafe, thefe much contentment bring, 
fi w [met Revenge of Joy* s the only King. 
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3. Of the Fox and the Eagle. 

MEan while Dame Ermelin following her trade, 
A Stubble-Go^ her own by purchafc made; 
CLiim putting in by (eifure,thwart her back 
She threw her booty like a Pedlars Pack ; 
Thence jfpeeding home her little ones to treat, 
Where (bon as entred, down her Fardle (et, 
Them by their names (Tie calls, Squire, S/y,and Shir^ 
To breakfaft, here's good cheer, no picking work ; 
Miffing her Cubs within, her Round (he went, 
But them nor heard,nor (aw, nor found by (cent : 

Then thus (he cryes, Some eurfed Cavaleer 
Hath with his Blood-hounds raniacking, been here ; 
Who of my Children hath made meat for Dogs, 
Or Captive led, condemn'd to Chains and Clogs ; 
How like his ¥ ather ,S quire } my elded Cub, 
Would Preach in Pulpit, or hold forth in Tub, 
From tender Confcienc'd Geefe removing Doubt, 
Would Orthodox and Refra&ory rout / 
How would my (econd with drawn Pizzel lye ? 
Rook an old Rook, a carrion Crow, or Pye ? 
The third for Policy and Valour might, 
Ah had he liv'd 1 been like his Sire, a Knight. 

This heard, Mount-Eagle and her doubts to cleer, 
Said, Moan no longer, your three Sons are here ; 

And 



as (lie fpake,down a pick'd Carcafs flung, 

ftius her upbraiding with a bitter tongue. 

Another Firebrand,noyfome (ented Brache, 

If thou canft find one,from the Altar fnatch ; 

fliriftian Religion cuts off Heathen Rites, 

fow each- where (nines the Go(pel with new Lights ; 

:adof Hecatomb's that foveCavcR, 

Stifling with Smoke the Manfions of the Bleft 

Only a Contrite Heart they offer up, 

And their Libation a Communion Cup. 

Then full of Grief and Rage,replyes the Fox; 

Thou may ft be met with, Kite, for all thy mocks : 

This (aid, to former dwellings (he retreats, 

And there long mourning, neither drinks nor eats. 

Soon after in an unconverted Town, 

(Change of Religion by degrees march'd down 

From populous Cities, introduc'd by Arms, 

To Pagan Bumpkins, Villages, and Farms, ) 

At<«> Bacchus Feftivals, a Goat they paid, 

The Vine-deftroyer on his Altar laid ; 

And whilft with Rural Ditties they advancd, 

Mongft oy Vd Borrachios leap d and fell, and danc d ; 

Mount-Eagle ftoops like lightning from the Pole, 

And fnatch'd a Morfel on a hiding Coale, 

Which bearing to her Neft, the Cinder catch'd , 

Her Pallace fmokes, with Reeds and Stubble thatch'd; 

No hope left how to quench the riling Flame ! 

Saddling aloud; at laft th' affrighted Dame, 

E'r fprinckling fparks had fing'd her callow Young, 

She on the ground Jikc ripe fruit falling, flung ; 

Which Ermelin fpying ftraight upon them falls, 

And flaughtering, thus unto their Mother calls. uiei>iacc 

Robber and Murtherefs , thou that naft thy Tower *^ *» *«« 

Above the reach of Beads or Humane power 5 TO™ ° n * y m 

Yet 



(«) fir£. Gcorg. lib. a* 

New *U*i» «b ttilpm S4e«ko CApti 

omnibus arts 
C*dit*r , & vtttrts intunt profttnU 

ludi : 

PrtmiAK ingintuspAgoi, &cmfi(4 
eircum 

ThftiJ* ptfnm, atqut i»t$rfotuI* 

Uti 

Mollibus infrMit unttos fulitrt fir 
Htrtt. 

Ntenon Aufenii, TrojA gtnt miff* t 
coltni 

Vtrfihs inctmtit Infant % rifuqta 

feluto, 

Oratjut ctrticibut fnmunt ktrrtni* 
cuvatis : 

Jjf u Boccht voSAtitftr CArminA Ut* % 

tibiaue 

OftillA ex .aUa fvfpttubtUt meBU 
p'tnH, 

Only for this Crime we on Altars 
bay 

SAccbus a Goat, and aft the antient 
play. 

Then from great Villages Atktnitnt 
haft, 

And where the Higbwayet meet the 

Prize U plac't. 
They to foft Meids, hcightned with 

Wine advance. 
And joyfully 'mongft oyled Bottle* 

dance .• 

Th' AufoHtan Race , and tbofe from 

Trey didfpring, 
DifTolv'd with laughter, Rollick ver- 

fesfing: 

In vifardi of rough bark , conceal 
thei»face, 
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Yet Divine Juftice conquers all thefe odds, 
Judgment , though late, comes certain from the Godr, 



Mora l. 

The fiercejl Tyrants though they guarded are, 
Whb all the Strength and Policy of War , 
That Fortune [corn, that Heaven and Hell dare fight, 
Oft loofe themfelves hy one fmatt overfigbt. 



j. 
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Fab. XL1X. 
Of the Panther and Rupch. 



i 



Forraign F anther falln into a Pit, 
Vain finding Strength, Aftivity^and Wit; 
Lay patient at the mercy of thofe Swains, 
lefd in throngs from the adjacent Plains, 

I Wiring his rich Goat and dapled Vcft, 
owhom, thus humbly, made he hisrequeft. 
W You harmlefs Shepherds, you who here refide, 
|(rom Contention, Avarice, and Pride ; 
I, who enjoy long lives and lading healths, ..... 
^Changes free, of Crowns and Common-wealths, ~" * * * 
loold feel no decay, but Strength ftill keep, 
ling in extreame age, as fallen afleep ; 
liwho fo bleft are, pitty my fad cafe, 
ifree me from thefe Gives and doleful place, 
| ;The giddie rout this faid, divided are, 
I | breach of Hofpitality beware, 
" lind to Strangers, thefe cry, fince the Gods 
lie Pilgrims, vifit oft poor Swains aboads. 
Whilft others bawl, no hofpitable breach, 
Ught as our Prifoner him let us impeach ; 
take forfeit Life, divide, his gaudy Spoy Is 
W!enot for Friends pitch here iitfrapping toyls. 
Dilcording Claniours clam, loud (bouts and cryes, 
Of fiding parties battell in the Skies, . , 

loanimofitie Contention grows, 
And foon the florm had melted into blows, 
Butthat a Father who in former ftirs, . 
jWfcit the Miferies of Civil Wars ; To 



(4) Virg. Georg. lib. 2I 

O TirtMMW mmium t {** ft fan* 

JirittUt: qmbutiffafrtcnl &f- : 

ttrfflni ami/, 
Fundi* hnmo fntilm vitiHM jtftijfii 

****** Daj # t§mm 



©bappy Swainiif their own good 

they knew! 
To whom jaft Earth remote from 

ccael Warii 
from her full Breafti folk nonrifh- 

Although* from hi 8 b rook through 

proud Arches come, 
No floods of Clicnti early from each 
Room-, 

Nor Marble pillars feek.which bright 

(hells grace, 
Gold woven Veftments, norGorin- 

tbianBrafi; 
Nor white wooll flain'd in the Aify- 

cian juice. 
Nor firople Oyl corrupt with Cafl3a*$ 
life: 

But reft ftcure , a frgudlefs life in 
peace , 

Varioufly rich in their large Farms 
ateafe. 

Xrwp«*s cool rtiades.dark caves, and » 

purling dreams, 
Lowings of Cattel, under treses foft 
dreamt, 

Nor lack they woods and dens where 

wild bead haunt, 
Youth,in Toil.Patient, and inarM to 

want-, , , 

Their Gods and Parents facred-, Jo- 

fticetook 
Through thofe her laft fteps when 

flie Earth forfook. 
Let the fweet Mufcs molt of me ap- 

Whofe Prieft I am , ftrock with Al; 
mighty love. &r* 



^SOPS fables. 



To filence did the frantick Rout befech~ 
Then gravely makes this reconciling Speech. 

You that are Friends and Brethren, ah forbear ! 
Rai/e not on (lender grounds inteftine War ; 
But let a middle courfe all difference wave, 
Let us this Stranger neither kill nor fave ; 
Be what he will, thus falln into our Ginn, 
Let him get out himfelf as he got in; 
If he fcape, fo, if perifti in our Toyls, 
We guiltlefs are, and yet obtain his fpoyk 

All pleas cl with this perfwafipn thence deparr> 
Leaving the Panther with a heavy heart. 



Morale 

Fly golden means, when th Mxtreams are i 
Oram generaH Pardons, orelfe lavijh Blood : 
Oft InfywarmCowfels neither fift nor mild, 
TheSnbtlefl to their Ruins have k*gwtd. 
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Fab. L. 

2. Of the Panther and Ruflicks. 

* TT THo from the bottom thus! of deep! 
V V/ Defpair, 

* * And hard imbraces of a cruelSriarej 
jjolefs than Death expe&ing, down he lyes : 1 i - •> 
[nwoful pofture,clofing his own eyes ; 
ikn through dark fliades a tender Virgin ftole, 
nd him enfranchis'd from that difmal Hole. 
As one who had been rais'd up by a Spell 
From Death and adamantine Gates of Hell, 
So joy d he viewing the iEtherial Sky, 
lis kind and fair Deliverer {landing by. } 
And thus he faid To thee»who me haft fav d, 
jid for my Freedom thus thy felf behav'd ; 
Adventuring forth in fuch a Night fo dark, , 
Een hlMieavens Canopy not (hews one Jpark ; 
What flhall I fay ? or ho;\y return, fincefhort 
Are all acknowledgments to thy defert ! 
Soft operations of a tender Breaft, 
Are 'bo ve R e wards,and not to be expreft ; 
Untainted Plains breed Innocence, like you, 
Spotlefs their Cheeks, fpotlefi their Bofoms too ; 
But go with me to Court, who me redeemed, 
There (halt take place, be like my felf efteern'd ; 
On you the King fliall fmile, and my dear Spoufe 
Shall wait upon, though of the Lyons Houfe j 
Be fafe and happy there, for I e'r long, 
The(e Plains mail vifit forty thoufand ftrong ; 
On thofe would neither evil do nor good, 
For luke-warm Counfel mail pay reeking Blood. 



Then 
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Then flie reply 'd ; If fo refblv*d you are, 
My Parents, Me, and my Relations /pare ; 
But if you love your Life, no longer ftay, 
The Eaft grows purple with the rifing Day ; 
If early Rufticty find us lingring here, 
We both fliall pay for our negleft too dear. 
J&LlF^$£r- This & d > Acy part, to < - ) Arden he repairs, 
To move the Lyon in thefe grand affairs ; 
Nor fell he in his Expe&ation fliort, 
No fooner being arrived at the Court, 
His Caufe being heard, the King affiftance grants, 
And what e r elfe fupplyes an Armies wants ; 
Which foon arraid, he march'd to fertile Plains, 
With Fire and Sword Chaftifing furley Swains ; 
Alarum'd thus, they in diftra&ed fwarms, 
Not knowing how to fly, or take up Arms, 
Meet and conclude down at his Feet to fall, 
And not by vajn Refiftance venture all ; 
The Maid that helpt their General from the Pit , 
As th' onely Mediator they thought fit. 

The Embaflfte flie willing Undertook, 
Oft Conquerors are Conquer*dhy a Loo\\ 
With her a Train of R^ral Beauties march'd, 
Not by rough winds irnpeach*d,nor Phoebus parch'd j 
Faces who neve^ Vizard-mask had on, 
Yet fcorn'd all Weathers, and defi'd the Sun ; 
Attended thus, up draws (he to the Van, 
And thus to plead her Cotintreys Caufc began : 
Here Sir* you are, and Forty thoufand ftrong, 
Us to deftroy that never did you wrong ; 
You fell into a Pit, catch'd in a Hay, 
For hungry Courtiers made, and Beafts of Prey^ 
By whom we fuffer'd much,and do fb ftill, 
Your Life we (par d, though we fiich Vermin kill ; 



ft 
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jtfwhen Irivafion calls, th* ambitious Prince 

On flight Foundations builds a fair Pretence ; 

Take pitty Sir, your Arms not here imploy, 

Let ttot the greedy Soldier all deftroy ; 

Though ftrangely barbarous many were to you, 

fa Sir, your party more were than a few ; 

f hat? Muft your Friends arid FbeS together fall ? 

Inoiie Calamity thus fuffer all ! 

Call you to mind tbofe left you in the Pit, 

And fuch who had Companion forget } 

His Eye then fixing on th* imploring Maid* 
Heknew her ftraight, and raifing up,thusfaid : 
Art thou here me releas'd in dead of Night ? 
[roughtft me to live, and view Etherial light } 
that Life call thine, dear Virgin, thou didft &ve, 
tt what thou wilt, thou needft but ask and have. 
Then flie ; Since fuch your favours you not fcant, 
AGcneral Pardon and Oblivion grant , 
Letnot Tumultuous paffions take their fwinge, 
But feaft on Mercy higher than Revenge. 
Then he reply d ; Hctefalls my Wrath and Spleen, 
Them I Indulge, and You proclaim their Queen ; 
They fliall for thee a Royal Seat ereft, 
And pay due Homage too, with all refpeft ; 
And when thou doft Efpoufe fome Noble Swain, 
Thou in thy Pallace, and not he (hall Raign. 
Thence march'd the Panther off in fair array, 
When he had Crown d her Lady of the May. 

Moral. 

Foul Hags may raife a War, the horrid Wor\ 
\un with Stools and Cujhiorit in the Kir\ : 
ht never Conjure down.when Beauties charms 
Maty angry Mars lay down late too\ rtp Arms, 
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ANDROCLEUS 

O R, 

The ROMA R SLAVE. 



Se&ion I. 




And ro ql bus, 

Rom Shipwrack , mounted on a 
broken Maft, 

Androclew wet, and weary, Tem- 
pell-toft, 
From Quick-fonds,and inhofpita- 
bhSyrts 9 

Recover d now rough Lybia's barren Skirts ; 
iWhere on the Proipecl: of aTowrieRock, 
A fad Survey he of the Countrey took ; 
For Vales that flow with Hony, Milk,and Balm, 
He flirubs beheld,and pairs of Wedded ) Palm j 
For Corn and Pafture, Villages, and Swains, 
tWilds, Sandy-Mountains, and deferred Plains. 

When weeping thus he laid, I mod accurft, 
better had dyd at Rome, there fiiffered firft, 



(4) Thepal<n»treeiare faidtobe 
Male and Feteale, and are obfemd 
not to lionrifli, nor to be pregnane 
nntefi they be in pretence of eacho- 
sfaec. 
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— jp a j(]y accus , t l 5 Condemned for a R ape, 

Than from a Dungeon, Gyves, and Drowning fcape 
Here to be ftarv'd, 'mongft Rocks and barren Heath, 
And lb unpittyed, meet a lingring Death. 

This faid, defending, he in woful plight, 
Relblv'd to (eek the worft of Fortunes fpight ; 
When (andy Hills which each wind changing fhifts, 
ib) Thefc Drift, not only fwai- Difpiercing th* old in new congefted <* > Drifts, 

low Traveller! both Horfe and foot, m _ . . 

which become afterward» to be Their iquadrons multer with a nhng gale, 

Mummy, but whole Armies hive fuf- * ° 

fercd in this dry and dully deluge, ^lld hj m w j tn AtOmS infinite, afftile, 

Battering his Eyes, and vollying in his Face, 
Impreft from Iron Earth, and Skies of Brafs. 

ChoakVl with the ftorm, not able long to ftrive, 
In heaps of Dull, almoft intomb*d alive ; 
No longer fboth'd with hopes his Life to fove, 
His "better Fate directs him to a Cave - y 
Fenc d 'gainfi: all Weathers, Winds,and Sun's aflfault 
With joy he enters the Aufpicious Vault ,* 
Fainting with drowth,and fufFocating heat, 
There reftsthe weary on a Marble feat. 

When thus he (aid; How happy now thou art, 
Here undifturb'd, in peace I may depart ! 
From burning Sands free, and the raging Deep, 
Ending Lifes Pilgrimage, as falPn afleep. 

Scarce faid, he at the Portall entring, /pies 
A horrid Monfter of prodigious fize ! 
No means to fly ; no fculking Hole, no Gap, 
That from a hungry Lyon he might fcape. 

When thus he figh'd, Ah mifcrable Doom \ 
Mud that Hern Fury's belly me entomb ? 
My reeking Blood thofe greedy Jaws diftain ? 
And my torn Intra i Is dye that fliaggy Main ? 
Ah ! could I but that ftrength and courage boaft 
Which late I had, all mould not fo be loft 
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he this Bofbm enter, plunder hero, 
[lis Victory perhaps might coft him dear ; 
[iu a lharp Difpute would plead my Caufe, 
f (iruft in this Arm into the Monfter s Jaws, 
Seize on his lolling Tongue with fuch a gralp, 
Jhat I might live to fee his lateft gafp ; 
(fow Locomotive faculties I lack, 
lfefinaHeft ftraw not able to attack : 
But I my Race have run, this Cave the Goale,' 
Take Fiend, my Body, and leave Heaven my Soul. 
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ftands, 

The Lyon drawing near -hsftijdft his 
As a Petitioner himfelf adreft, (hands, 
And humbly thus preferr'd his fad R equeft. 

O thou of Humane Race, be not afear d / 
Li\tefe>ng and happy, and when er interr'd, 
r-) i***r* notomy holding Ah 1 ma y not ( ° Tranfmigrated be thy Soul, 
" i^^^KBut.whcn tranflatcd re-afceno! the Pole; 



the , H ««...v-., Vl ...» ov ,„„ v 

living Creature*, one into another , — — , 

iwJ, r v ^'"' -fatto If with an £,g/ w Eye, and L^w Heart, 



(b) The Topers, 



And gentle Hand, thou eafe me of my fmart : 
This Foot fo fwoln with which I Scepters fwayd, 
Proud Rebels routed, loyal Friends arraid ; 
Now lofing Power, unnerv'd with raging Pain, 
Subjcfts Confpire, and I no longer Raign ; 
Soon as they felt me weak, and thus dij&rm'd, 
Each-where tumultuous Commotions fwarm'd 
Much gainft my evil Counfell they alledge, 
Prerogative trampling down by PriviledpeV 
StufPd with afperfions, Proteftations frame, 
R aifing an Army by my Power and Name ; 
But what more heavy on my Spirit fits 
My Train, my Eaters, and my & ) Maf-ca-dits, 
Deferring me, to riling Power refort, 
And as you fee, left thus an empty Court ; 
Before this Room, thefe Galleries and Halls, 
Were full of Beftial Lords, and fly JackaUs; 
Now none attends or lights me to my Bed/ 
Who Penfions had, and at my Tables fed : 
Thus you my fad Condition under/land, 
And rum near, without your helping hand. 



The Lyon thus implor d Androclem aid, 
jtjd in his Lap the Foot impofthum'd laid ; 
yhilft heat large preferr'd this humble jute, 
Hilft thus Androclem Death expe^ f m Spirits Androclem bofomefreih recruit, 
1 n< : f ho gently then turns up his Fettered Paw, 

Jjid'mongft the Fibers a fwoln tumour faw ; 
[or perforation ripe, and midft the joynts 
ikrbed Thorn, ftak'd in with brifly points ; • 
Hen with a welkedg r d Flint lay there by chance, 
the dangerous infiirredion did lance ; 
Straight from the Fountaind flaarp quitter guflul, 
f hich more to difembogue, he fcftly crufhU 
Thus freed from gnawing of th" knprifcned bana, 
Ik King refumes his former Power again, 
HisFoot the ground hits firrni, no favouring hank 
bow Rebellious Subjects may aflaalt. 



The 



U 



Sea: 



13^ 



A ND ROC L MVS. 



Se&M, 




Seftion III. 



•■'■•v./ 



1 ; 



<*) Little, or no Cold in AuU 



f ■~""AHe King then wondring at himfelf fo well, 

Cured ftrcnge and fuddain,thought a mifadcl 
That, in the foalleft parcel] of an hour, • 
Reftor'd him Gourage,Health, and Sovereign Pojya!! 

When thus he /pake ; Amidft my joyes I mourify 
Not knowing how to make a fit return ; ■ ;i f « ! 

Revenues of our Crown: unftttled yet, / 
So much for this, my Happinefs in Debt ; - ' | ;" 

If you not favour'd are by fickle Chance, 
Inforcd to folio will-advifing wants ; 
The Power your help recover d, Us affords 
Hou(e-keeping,.and to fettle former Boards'; ! 
Provifion for the Belly we'll not lack, 
Slight Rayment ferves,where feldom Colds ( 4 > attack; 
And if with plenteous Fare, when highly fed, 
You want a kind Companion in your Bed, 
For mixt Amours are not, nor would deface 
.SS'^'t?' Man s comely features with a by-form'd < * > Race, 
To quench in youthfull blood unruly flames, 
My Satyrs and Hyenna's by their names, 
Shall comely Girlcs from neighbouring Dorps intice, 
Taking them up for thee, at the Kings price ; 
My trufty and Right Honourable Pimps 
Shall cull the choyceft Wood and Mountain Nymphs, 
And fpirit hither, all on thy account, 
Which patch'd and painted Ladys far furmonnt ; 
Pure Virgins, not Decaycs, piee'd up and vamp'd, 
F rem, and frefli quarters where none er encamp'd, 
Thee lhall receive, (till hanfelling new Laps, 
In v/ryed ioycs,no fear of after-daps. 

When 
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yj/hen faint Androcleus thus himfelf expreft ; 
quench my Third fome Water I requeft, 
bat ready almoftam nm to expire, 
^mDrowriingicap'd/arid fuffbe^tih^Fire, 
ifter, a little reft, and fome repaft, ' 
0 r elfe I fuddainly mutt breath my laft. 
The King, where Nature deep his Cellar laid, 
thither his Gueft with all refped convey d, 
ffhere from the living Rock a Chryftal Spring 
Kth murmuring falls made ecchoing Arches ring,' 
Uroclcm {looping, the cold iSTymph fakites, 
,nd circulating blood with draughts recruits. 
The Lyon then conduces him to a Bed 
fith Skins the fpoyls of Beafts and Foliage fpread; 
be Sir, then faid the King, repofe a while, 
let gentle fleep flow moving time beguile , ^ , 
And er you wake, the bufineffe mall go hard, 
ffbmething not for Supper be prepaid, , .,' ( 
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Scftion IV. 

THe Lyon tfe wqayy Anirockm leaves, 
W$lft wfeg fancy fevcraj ProjeSs wcav* 
Some favour^ Mprfd ftddainhow to get, 
Should make the. Strange r Up a. handfqmc; treat. 

Should I,. Wi.hff* $m "* full Power appear, 
All would di^fotg, furprjfr'd with fuddain Fear, 
And uptfeej^^iri arid fttncfi fliut, 

Andm.q to, tro^e.. Qf long leagues put ; 
Dayes fultry he^ts, ( by ifiight ferenes t # endure, 
When fuddain adipr> makes a ipeedy Cure ; 
111 counterfeit, and Cripple up yon Hill, 
As if my J"itk were; defective ftill ; 
Weaknefi diffei^ble, and there ftoqpipg |ow, 
My felf upon tjhe Bcfti^lJPeople throw. 

This faid,, h$ haftin^ from tjie Palace, Gates, 
His Subje&s heajrd themfel,ves proclaiming States.; 
Bulls, Bears&nd Wolves, leading his own Train*d-ban<t 
Saw marching towards his Palace, ore the Strand. 

But on the Summit when their King they faw, 
His prefence (truck a reverentiall awe, 
To whom he beck ning with a Lamb-like look, 
Seeming much difcompos'd, thus mildly Ipbke. 

Why-thus-appear you in defenfive Arms , 
Seduc'd by Rumours and bewitching Charms ? 
Do Fears and Jealoufies Co much affright, 
That you draw up gainft empty walls to fight } 
Ytwr King alone without Jackall or Page, 
Stands ready to receive your utmoft Rage ; 
Are Priviledges of Parliament infringed } 
F all all on me, and be at once reveng'd ; 
Have I upon your Liberties intrench'd ? 
Then let your Fury with my Blood be quench'd ; 
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(I^hilft wea ^ m y pondrous Scepter I not wield, 
({or one for me declaring in the Field ; 
Invain you Solemn Leagues and Covenants ;oyn, 
f hen I'm refblv d what e*r you ask, to fign, 
Hy Hand and Seal receive in ready Blanks, 
And in my Name give both the Houfe Thanks ; 
^ur Grievances let Reams of paper fill, 
And when Engrofs'd, and paft, I'll Sign the Bill : 
Oafe then thefe Tumults, and of Our grace accept. 
The King,this faid, paufing, extreamly Wept. 



Se& 
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Seft. V. 



Se&ion V, 

THis {bftning Speech concluded with a tear, 
In Salvage Factions they divided were ; 
Some cry, the King is pious, meek and ;uft, 
Others ; beware, his promifes not truft ; 
Who* changing times,and fickle Fortune frowns, 
What will not Monarcks to preferve their Crowns ? 
But when the gathered ftorm is over-blown, 
A Scepter'd Prince, who queftions in the Throne. 

The Lyon them,thus finding at a ftand, 
A fign for Gknce, beck'ned with his hand, 
When noyfing parties murmurs were alaid, 
Thus in a fad and weaker tone he (aid : 

My Lords, and gentle Beafts, aflembled here, 
Who whilft I had a Sword, my Subjects Were ; 
If you ftrike deeper, have a further drift, 
, And me from my acquired Throne would lift ; 
If prefent Jun&o s and revolving Fates 
(That States to Kingdoms tum 3 Kingdoms to States) 
Finifh in me a fingle perfbns fway , 
I the Decree (hall willingly obey : 
Why flionld I, prop what of it felf would fall ? 
Approaching Death will foon furrender all ; 
Which will the Peoples Majefty receive, 
As glad as they'll accept it, I lhall leave ; 
Then I this wofullafe nowneer an end, 
In prayers for your Profperity may fpend : 
But Sirs, let me advife the beft I may, 
By your Ele&ion let one perfbn fway ; 
To a new Prince, to one ftill make appeals, 
Fly giddy Rotaes, Meagrim ci Common-weals, 
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jlogood the Government of many brings; 
farlittment Members fitting, all are Kings : 
Yet 'mongft thole Monarcks,one or other ftill 
Gets Supreme Power,and Orders what he will j 
Kepublicks vain! when e*r put to a ft and, 
(jqft put their Power into a fingle <«■'> Hand. 

But fincel am not able to walk down, 
So pleafe you, 111 furrender here my Crown \ 
With my ( ' ) Phang-tooth the abdication Sign, 
So my whole Right in publick 111 refign. • 

At thefe his unexpected proffers, all 
Change R cfolution, to frefti Councils fall , 
Wititicing bait of facred Power, a Crown, 
Greedy to Go vern, ftraight they fwallow 4qw«, 

No fooner they neer to the Lyon draw, . ... i-j 
Within the compais of his ready Paw, 
k like himfelf ha 'mongft the thickeft flew, 

ndmoftof the Commiffiond Cattel flew ; 

Amaz'd to fee their Monarcks Force and Rage, 
Sodire a Scene, and fnch a bloody Stage ! 
They all difpiercd,and ftruck with Vwkk Fear, 
Ow-ftrip'd the Winds, flying they knew not where J 

The Lyon to Androchut retreats, 
Veil furniih'd now with ftveral forts of Cates. 



. («) Di&fttors With abfolotc hm- 
thority, alwayet chofen inadtngb 
rout exigence by the Rm^UaM , 



(ft Alluding to bur intfcnt Kings 
bnely fo fealing tfaek t«fei and 
Oranrs. 
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Seftion VI. 

THe Rebells rout,each-where divulg'd byFame 
To Court, from all parts, no fmall concourfe 1 
came, • 
His flattering Lords, Buffoons, and fly Jackcalls , 
Again replenifli defolated Halls ; 
(For many Fav 'rites by the King advance!, 
Firft to the Lilt of Reformation dane'd, 
And Friends amongft the Godly party made, 
Acquainting them with what he did,or faid ; 
Others whom he no longer could Proteft, 
To their own well-fluff'd feveral Manfions fiieak'd, 
Expe&ing there what the event might prove, 
And as things fall, accordingly to move.) 

All theft return'd,ftand round their Gracious Liege 
And with obfequious faunings him befieg'd ; 
Whofe Pallace now with all Provifion ftor'd, 
Sets up once more his late neglected Board. 

His Table furniuYd, at the upper end, 
His huifliers he Androckus bids attend ; 
Whom when the Lyon kindly had imbrac d, 
Much Honouring, at his Royal Elbow plac'd ; 
All fe at feveral Boards, to Meat they fall, 
Unlading fraighted Diflies through the Hall. 

Whilft by the King, his Friend but (adJy fits, 
Nothing he faw, his queafie Stomach fits ; 
(4) Th«y e»t r»w flcHi, lot winch To Kid or Lamb, to Beef, or Mutton, * 4 > raw, 

caufc ilie GrccianicalltliemOM*y?r- c . . , . , 

nt, omvhni, omefb^i, owimming in gore, he had but Jittle Maw. 

The Lyon as Androclem he obferv'd, 
At fuch a Treatment fitting almoft fterv'd, 

Coin 
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^Momfieur King of Afes, dreft like a Page, 

Renting him a Hafti, and French potage ; 

[hen at his elbow diligently waits, 

jupplyes him with rich Wine, and (hifts his Plates, 

Andmleus pleas d, then plentifully fups, 
|| ix ing with favoury Morfels fparkling Cups. 

When thus the King to his brisk Waker fpoke j 
f ho e r thou art that didfi: thefe Difhes Cook, 
So well have pleas'd my Friend, from Us receive 

f hat's fit for thee to ask, or me to give ; 
If it be Freedom ? Ranfomlefs depart, 
Or what e'r elfe may anfwer thy Defert. 

(' ■ . 
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Se&ion Vn. 

THen (aid th' officious Waiter, (looping low, 
1 am a Prince, Sir, in my Countrey, know/ 
But by a Roman Conful pris ner took, ' 
In Gaule attending him, I learnt to Cook ; 
For him, Ragooes, Birfy, Oleos I dreft, 
And (till my feafoning pleas d hispallat beft ; 
I with the beft of thoft Que dite^ vom 3 
Their Boxes could, and fevcral Spices use , 
Would with an ounce of Beef, of Mutton Icfs, 
For Gallic^ Monfieun make a gallant Meis : 

But after that, condemnd unto a Clog, 
Hugging to Death,my Ladys foyfting-Dog ; 
And fome fufpeding that a prank I play'd 
For my releafe, with Madams Chamber-Maid : 
Tis true, (he fqueak'd not, and I boarded ftraight, 
And for a nine Months voyage her did fraight ; 
Nay our great Miftris once but little miflr, 
When my fweet breath commending,me,fhe kift, 
Who growing kind, I had her in the Hugg, 
But then the Conful entring, ftartTd Pug. 

Queftion'd for driving fuch a fubtle Trade, 
Private Efcape I to Marfeiles made ; 
To Carthage in a Veflel got from thence, 
W here I from Jpeland had Intelligence 
Afecond Macedon was drawing down, 
Would (bondeveft me of my Realm and Crown, 
If I my felf in perfon not aflift, 
Deriv'd from that Renowned Martialift 
My Anceftor, who bravely kept his Pod 
"Gainft Alexander, and his Conquering Hoft j 

Whom 



1 
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^hotn when the Worlds Subduer then beheld, ~~ 

Draw guttering Phalanxes into the Field ; 

The poynted wedge extending Ranks and Files, 

Shields lyning Shields,bright Javlins threatning Piles, 

Admiring, from Hoftility did ceafe, 

And ;oyn*d with us in everlafting peace ; 

Me in my way your Troops did intercept, w The L)aft ,™ ^ ^ 

And for a Dim your iWch < - > queafie kept ; ^ &^ 

To whom I hinting this your mighty Feaft 

Not one Dim had to pleafe a Humane Gueft, 

They let me thefe prepare, nor lhafl he want, 

So plea/e you to confirm your Royal Grant ; 

My Liberty, Great Sir, I onely crave, 
That I my Countrey may and People fave. 

The King contents, Androclem and all, 
The pafTage pleas'd, fate Feafting in the Halt 
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Seftion VIII. 



TI 
! 



*He grateful King well pleas'd to fee his Gueft 
Relifli thofe Diflies in fiich manner dreft, 
Thus (miling faid, I'm wondrous glad that you 
To this ftrange Fare fo handfomcly fall too ; 
i once abhorr d raw Treatments mixt with gore. 
Then Wine, not Water, fwelPd my Goblet ore ; 
I had-— what had I not, a Princely Houfe, 
Attendants, Nobles, and a beauteous Spoufe ; 
A Humane Prince, not in a fhady Den 
Commanding Beafts, once was I King of Men ; 
Where I Transferred by wicked Arts, became 
A Lyon, jfuch as now you fee I am : 

Come, let's be merry, and of this no more, 
Thank Heav n you are a Man, though ne'r lb poor ; 
I not in Beftial Soveraignty rcjoyce, 
Though all the Foreft trembles at my Voyce ; 
My high Condition wretched feems and bafe, 
Husk'd in a fliaggy Main and hairie Face ; 
« urn,* odjSf. in. J r3Lt fo tr WO uld, ( 4) arm'd with my Lench and Aule, 
* 1* A Cob , er bCj InthrQue d beneath a Stall ; 
' A t! w < u ;"* tM '; Drive fome fuch fubtle Trade to purchafe Bread, 

««r. Than be o r Beafts the univerial Head ; 

li&m&Sa* l * vm " inthc Though mongft the numerous Animals that be, 
1 r «th«r would . Ruftickbe , 0 nd Next Man, the Lyon takes the firft degree. 
a swain for hire, ready aimoft to Fetching a figh, this faid, the King lean'd back, 
And uvuig be 'mongit ail miffor. When to his Royal Hoft Androclem (pake. 

tunes hurl[d» J 

T todj'worid. Emperottc in tbk Sir,you amaze me, may I be fo bold, 

To crave this wondrous Riddle you'll unfold, 
We have fi&itious ftoryes not a few, 
Of Metamorpbofir both old and new ; 
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ut You that really tranfmuted were, 
' 0 ur Self relating, asks a feious Eare ; 
herefore the Honour I, and Favour beg, 
hat I may underftand this ftrange intreague. 
Then Ipake the King;though miich my bofom jrearns| 
[eminding thus my fbrrowfull concerns ; f 
ofull of Horror height of Rage and Grief, 
uch wondrous paffages paft all belief ! 
[etmay it pleafe you, my deferving Friend, 
[hough each word pierce my heart, I condefcend : 
Sprung from a Dynaftie of Kings I fway'd 
Once fertile Egyft, honour d and obey 'd, 1 
ly Power and Wealth fo great, that flying Fame 1 ] 
Spread through the many Peopl'd World my Name ; 
ling ( * > Amafis, ftupendious Works I did, \ 
luilt for my Tomb a ftately Pyramid ; m.jir*m\ 
Beyond whofe Bafe, the lofty Spire, no fhade 
ffheii they are longeft at Sunfetting made • 

A high-born Queen I had, Tweet, young, and fair' 
k fitting Mould to caft a hopefull Heir . 
But we no iflue had : when from the Eaft 
Came a Chaldean Magick Arts profeft ;' 
ffho undertook applying powerful Charms, 
My Queen ^impregnate next when in my Arms i 
Nay more, he promised me, that by his skill, 
llhould march forth fubduing whom I will • 
Who could Aiape Serpents out of limber Rods, 
Could private Men make Princes, Princes Gods ; 
In fliort time I mould for the World fet faire, 
Which great Work muft be finiuYd by my Heir ; 
He my Nativity had caft, he laid ; 
Mars in the Lyon, help'd by Magicks aid, 
H Vcnw, Mercury, in th' Afcendant joyn d 
Should carry all before where e*r defign d. 
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Seftion IX. 

I That lov'd War, for Wars fake that abhorr'cl 
AH purchafe if not gotten by the Sword ; 
Swallow 'd his Specious Baits, mad after Power 
What e'r he ict before me did devour ; 
With fubtlc Novelties he drew me on, 
Till fure intangled in his great Trepan ; 
My Wife and Crown he for himfelf defign'd, 
Whilft me he did with Mifts and Shadows blind j 
Soon he by Sorcery won her to bis Luft, 
And me out of my felf and Kingdom thruft ^ 

A Soforifmus Drink he firft did make, 
Which under certain Afpe&s I muft take, 
My Soul in deep then easd from heavy Limbs, 
With Angels ftiould converfe, and Cherubims ; 
Inlpeftion through Earth s difmal Entrails make. 
Sit with black Junftoes in the Stygian Lake ; 
Quick, as from Star to Star we caft our Eyes, 
Climb vaft expanfions of th* enamell'd Skycs ! 
Mongft Gulphs and fluctuating Atoms burrd„( wof y! 
Mount Sphere from Sphere, and fo from World, to 
With what mad Follies bad he fluff 'd my head, 
E r me he fitted for the Fatal Bed ! 
Thicker than Motes, he told me, in the Sua, 
Our Demon s and our Cawdemons run 
In bufy Hayes, on Humane bufineis fly, 
Courts vexing, and Star^Chambers of the Sky ; 
There I mould fee Fate Ipinning Mortals Webs, 
Their higheft Fortunes and their Joweft Ebbs ! 
But mine with a/pe#s bright I mould bshold 
In Milkie Looms, in filver wove, and Gold. 

Th'ap> 
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Th' appointed time fit for projection come, 
Reenter in the {pell-prepared Room, 
There I muft Drink, there muft the Work be done; 
To raife an Empire, and beget a Son, 
faint Heart ne r Realm did, nor fair Lady win, 
So tip He (ew'd me ma Lyon's skin ; j 
gy fitted Legs and Arms up clole he lae'd, 
The ftiape ftuck to my moulders and my wafte : 

,H * , J J > ( 4 ) Alluding to the N< wtati r y 

Said he ; Abides had been thrice as <->.ftrong Zi^Lt^ ™ 
Had he thus button d what he looflynung; 
Girt in fuch ipoyls twelve Labours had been flight, 
The World had bow'd to him by Conqueft right • 

Then gave he me the Fate foretelling Bowie, 
That muft fuch Wings add to my fleeting Soul : 
Ifiw the bottom though the drench was deep, 
Which foon my Eye-lids clos'd, in fettering fleep ; 
Then laid me on a Quilt of fheep-skins warm, 
Toftrengthen Fancy, and impower the Charm ; ; 
Secur'd thus, as his Plot before he laid, 
He to my Queen with joy himfelf convey cL 



Seel. 
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Se&ion X. 



SOon fall n afleep, I no fuch Virions few, 
But Dreamt of Blood,and eating warm flefli raw 
Irtlpe&ing entrails of fat Cattel flain, 
How Gore my Jaws and Bofome did diftain ; 
(a) ctmtis iiefli much lov'd by Laft, how a bunch-back ( Camel I had kill'd 

I.jons, as in an Expedition of £).m*/ urn- i« * 

the / jo» s breaking into hi* camp , Still fealting on him and vet never fill'd , 

flew neither Men,Horfe, nor Cauel, ° J * 

bocfeuapombe cw,. J] 1US various Fancys raging whilft I flept, 
Up dreaming from the fatal Couch I leapt , 
Not knowing what I did, nor where I was, 
My Brains a Chaos, a confufed Mais, 
Where humane thoughts with beaftial mixing, bred 
A thoufand Monfters without Tail or Head ; 
Puflcd with dire diftraftion, out I went, 
Firft {tumbling on my Queens apartiment, 
Dores which I gently fliov'd, in fliivers flew, 
So little of my wondrous ftrength I knew ; 
My Qgeen and Prieft, though loud I gave th* alarm, 
There found I flecping circled arm in arm ; 
Some fenfe regained I at fo ftrange a fight, 
My only Joy, fole Comfort, chief Delight, 
More dear than Life, or Conqueft of the World, 
To fee thus up in his imbraces furl'd ; 
My Wife firfl: waking, ftrangely terrifi'd, 
When fuch a horrid Monfter flie elpy'd 
Ready to tear her up, bolts from the bed, 
And with a fhrick into her Clofet fled ; 
At which he ftarts, muttering too weak a Charm 
An injur'd Husbands Fury to difarm ; 
I thought to feize him, apprehend no more, 
When his torn entrails reek'd upon the flore; 

De- 
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pefil'4 meets' dy'd in blood, the -luftful Prifcft ; i T ~ 
Ript from his Collar-bone down to ihe tWift ' j ' : ! . ' 
My precious Wife then I purfuitig, fouhd ; *■ • 
Unnerved with terror groveling 5 orPthe ground ; '•'•< 
But when fhe me ready' to {dzt'ticr^y'd 1 ,':''. - r V: i- 
With a faint fliriek breathing herlarf,me 'dy'd j 
Seeingher draw hef lateit^a^J •felts' - * 
Companion, Rage into" Rernorfe did melt,' :i ■ 
Then firft I call'd to mind what her fb fear d, 
My dreadful lhape, rough Main and horrid beard j 
So went I to flip off my Lyons Cafe 
Began t' untye, unbutton, and unlace ; 
Striving to fliift,the more my felf I hurt, 

The lhape (tuck dole like Diantrds C * ) Shirt / eA^m i£jS^SS t wS^ufoT, 

r # fluckfo faft that it could not be goc 

Ifound then I no propertie was in, jSboneT" tcarlns the fle(h lrora 

No Monfters Fur, but my own Monftrous Skin ! 

My felf I next did in the ( * ) Mirrour view, (*) Giafi. 

And from my own reflecting fhadow flew ! - 

Though I had feen all forts of Lyons bore, 

Ne'r fuch a Prodigic I faw before ! 

Icall'd for help, my Voyce grown ftrangely loud, 

Like Thunder rung, broke from a prifoning Cloud 1 

Like mouthing Tempeft, or a Water-breach ! 

Or Battels joyn'd, Ten thoufand men in each ! 

Both Shape and Underftanding now Transform^, 
Humane no more, a dreadful Lyon ftorm'd ! 
Hulhing from thence into my Pallace-yard, 
Ranted and Roar d, that Court and City heard; 
Where whpfoere beheld me ftirieking fled: 
The Captain of my Horfe, though made a Head, 
And my own Life-guard up againft me drew, 
Asthick as hail,light Darts and Javlins flew ; 
Then with a grove of Spears me hedging round, 
Hike wing d Lightning, broke their brazen pound, 
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And through the thickeft with ftrange Fury got, 
And Men and Horfe left galping on the (pot ; 
The whole Troop routed, marching down the Street, 
All fly amaz'4 and into JEfaufts get : 
So I my City, Court, and Kingdom left, 
Of Reafbn and Humanity bereft , 
Amongft VVildBeai^iri : Wilderneffes dwelt, 
And long the injurie$ of all Weathers felt. 



Seft. XI. AN DMO CLEVS. 



Se&ion XI. 

rm KO Beftial#fociety thus caft, \ y] /\ 
I Condemn d to range inWildsadd Defaijfs raft, 
;/ I^pn.'mongft Forr^ppopkg^d Renotfd 
Changing my Humane to a Salvage Crown; S.ul 
Once more a King Proclaimed, a Soveraigrt LJegej 
I with large grants my Subjefts did oblige, ■ ;i, y a 
SoMetamorphis'd fctmyhearcatreft, , ; ( « 
klyon being of all mutations beft ; , 
So th* Empire of thefe De/arts I obtain'd, 
And under me Kings, petty Lyons Raign d ; 

Expeditions Armies I could raife, 
Nor plotted we for fpoyl Clandeftine waves, 
Lying whole nights in filent Ambufcades, 

took the Field by Day in bold Brigades j 
And like a falling Deluge fwept up all, 
Emptying at once both Pafture, Cout,and Stall ; 
Nay more, on skirts of Cities durft we Prey, 
Ships boarding at low- water, in the Bay. 
Thus formidable grown, being wondrous ftrqflg, 
iRoar'd Leontic\ , loft th' Egyptian Tongue, 
Though Beafts and Birds ufe feveral Dialers, 
That lels than Humane Voyces have defers, 
Uttering foul di&ates both more cleer and brief, 
Hatred and Love, Fear,Hope,their Joy and Grief; 
Vet Leo Lingua who not underftands } 
H^ords Edi&s are, each fyllable Commands ; 
The Lyons fiats quicker than his Nods, 
Like Angels Tongues, or Language of the God*. 

Then 
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Then my grave Counfel me advis'd to Wed 
A Royal iflue from a Princely Bed ; 
Befides, the comfort of a dear Confort 
My Power would ftrengthen,and my Crown fupport j 
Took with a Lionefi Majeftick brows, 
And fpa rkling Eyes, a Maid I did Efpoufe ; 
And we e r long a hopefull Iffue hati, 
. To whom, when time fhoujjl ftrength and courage add, 
Decrcafing-nfiine they Salvage Bands mijjjit lead, 
And Govern loyall Sub/e&s in my ftead : 

Thus hid I what the Defarts could afford, 
By all my People Honour'd and ador'd, 
My newrais'd Throne fb fixt and firmely plac'd, 
In many Ages not to be defac'd. 
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Seftion XIL 

BLTt my fo Powerful and well fetlcd State, 
Under the prefTure funk of heavy Fate • 
Brume , not to be nam'd, that greedy Lord, 
Byinftigation of his Stomach ftirr'd; 
That Epcnrean Beaft, could nothing elfe 
Pleafe, but a Difli of tender LyoneUs ; 
That ript a Woman up the day before, 
And from her Womb the tender Infant tore. 

Our Pallace empty, gone as we were wont, 
My Queen and I, the fportive I'^Afito hunt ; 1 ThJtfSLmtjvM Ajf ts , <ni 
Inrufh'd the Fiend, and all our hopes and joyes 
To pleafe his beftial Appetite deftroyes ! 
Returning, for our little ones we call, 
(Wondring at fcatter'd Offalls fpread the Hall) 
Vain Echo anfwering, none elfe there reply'd, 
When more diftindly we gnawn bones efpy'd 1 
And dipt in purple, tufts of yellow hair, 
Soon we perceiv'd our Children murther'd were ! 
My Queen defpairing rais 'd a hideous yell, 
And R oring, I rung out a fecond knell ; 
Which out from vaulted Courts like Thunder founds, 
And upwards flying, fcales Heavens ftarry rounds ; 

Then firft I fpake, let's quit our wofull Cave, 
Purfue Revenge, a while all fbrrow wave : 

This faid, in high diftra&ion forth we went, 
And following hot upon the Monitor's fcent, 
We made not many miles a privie fearch, 
But found him where proud Eagles ufe to pearch 
Up in a bufliy Tree he fate aftride. 
And did Our Power and Majeft y deride ; 

Then 
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Then fcoffing (aid ; Your Children here are warm. 
Comfort your (elves, go home, and never ftorm, 
Out of your JurilHi&ion quite am I, 
You know not how to climb, and worfer fly ; 
To meet for fweet Revenge, infulting guirds, 

&^ffi£l& Tm * m '. A War en § a § c too > B ainft the Ki "g of ( ° Birds, 
I knew not how thwart paffions to afwage, 
Drowning in Sorrow, burning in my Rage, 

Then to my Queen I (pake, watch here with care, 
Shut up in his own Fort this curled Bear ; 
Whilft I raife aid, and Forces feek abroad, 
This (aid, I haded to a beaten Road, 
Arm'd with an Ax there I an Artift met, 
Upon him I with fauning pofture (et, 
He frighted flyes, who finding me too fwift, 
And that his Life lay onely in my gift, 
As Lybiam ufe, fell humbly on his knees, 
And quarter begs, I pointed to the Trees, 
Then put his new ground Hatchet in his hand : 
Soon as my Pleafure he did underftand : 
Not the leaft time the fturdy Workman flips, 
Till he had hew'd thick Timber into Chips, 
The aged Elm thrice nodding grones her lafr, 
And falling down her ugly Rider caft : 
I and my Queen, ftraight on the Murtherer flew, 
And as an Offering to Our Children flew ; 
So my Auxiliarie I (afe dhmift, 
Him promifing when e V diftreft: t* aflift : 

Thus fbmething eas'd we to Our Court return* 
And Our irreparable lodes mourn. 

Se& : 
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Se&ion XIII. 

A Fter a while Our Grief and Mournings ore, 
l\ We put Our Selves in pofture as before ; 
*• My Queen and I, Our Loffes to repair, 
By mutual Joys exped a fecond Heir ; 
fhen to Our R ealm from Gaule, a Panther came, 
Well vered in Courtfhip, brisk at Venus Game, 
And that Amours might better be advane'd^ 
Rarely he Sung, in a new manner Dane cl 
Not ftrain'd in lofty Galliards, high ha vaults 
But low Corantoes upon one leg haults, 
In flat Brawls fimpring, pinch'd with vexing Corns, 
Gingerly moving as he trod on thorns , 
Before the Turn above ground, and Croft pints, 
Our Youth perform'd, as if they had no joynts j 
With Capriolis antijhoes fo high would go, 
They hit the Roofes and Noylclefi fell as (how ; 
This eafier way our crazle Lords did pleafc, 
And Courtiers Clap d inforc d to fancy eafc : 

Our Dames on him could ne'r look on enough, 
All elfe feem'd antiquated, rude and rough ; 
How he Salutes, how Cringes, what a Miene ? 
His breath perf urn d, how {oft his painted Skin > 
Monfienr in brief, fo well hirmelf behav'd, 
That (he who Rul'd a Monarck heenflav'd ; 
In which fo cunningly her part (he playd, 
That I a King'her Propertie (he made, 
Seem cl not t' endure his Modes ,at him would laugh 
And his fpruce Congees imitating, feoff ; 
Thus blinding me, with him th* Adultrefs meets, 

° . FortheAdultryoftheJL/wnir^wi* 

Plys (loin inibraces in unlawful < 4 > bneets ; the vAjm^ 

Z So 
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So pregnant grown, and drawing neer her time/ 
Knowing to be difcovered was the Crime ; 
Her fecond Batch would prove too like the Sire, 
She plots, how from the Court (lie might retire, 
ir J Of me begs, at her Mothers ( ' > to lye In. 

(f) They alfo cndcvour to hide ° ' J 

^£F^^*J$££. 1 ten 4<*> not &ny'd my freighted Queen; 

So with a (mall R etinue down (he went, 
Me leaving betwixt pleas'd and difcontent ; 
Whilft in her abfence various fancies thwart, 
And Jealoufie lay nibling at my Heart. 

When fending word how fhe mifcarried there, 
In a Dream frighted with that fatal Beare ; 
My (econd IfTuc were brought forth all dead, 
When ftrength recovering rais'd her from her Bed, 
She with all fpeed would leave that woful place, 
Seeking frefli comfort in my dear imbrace. 

This easel my fits, kept quiet up a while, 
(But who a jealous Lover can beguile ? ) 
In a dark Night when Clouds had mask'd the Pole, 
I from my Court dilguifed, thither ftole, 
Paft all her out-guards and fly Pimps unfeen, 
Untill I found Sir Panther and my Queen, 
In pofture more familiar than befits, 
A fecond time I Raging, loft my Wits ; 
Me firft a Woman frenzi'd, now a Beaft, 
But a whole JEtna fir'd within my breaft* 
When playing I beheld her fpeckled brats, 
Py de like their Sire, tabbi'd like Mountain-Cats ; 

Beholding me, of whom they little dreamt, 
And thought fecure from any fuch attempt, 
Bufic. with Crown Affairs and State Intregues, 
Wars there Proclaiming, herecom'oyning Lelgues ; 

wichh,,™. And raifing Rage my fejf then < < ) difciplin'd, 

And 
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And gave him fuch a general aflault, 
He flying to a well-contrived Vault, 
That on the trap-dore him rlpt up, 1 flung 
In his own Urine weltering Blood and Dung, 
His Heart and Members torn at her I caft, 
Then o'r his Corps th* Aduitrefs breath'd her Iaft, 
The furruptitious brdod next peeCe-meal tore,' 
Spattering the Walls and Pavement with their gore ; 
Slew all their Pimps, and her grave Mother Bawd; 
Then for ;uft Vengeance I my (elf applaud : 
Next made the Peers my Injury underftand, 
And none to put on Mourning, gave Command. 



Se«Sr. 
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Scaion XIV., , - , , ' , 

AFter. ore-power d :by Melancholy Dmanis^ 
I M my Wits.ihioppoJfi^e,e^trcairls> ■ f: 
Confidering deeply of my wofttl fliatcy : . 
Condemned* ito. ;Bcftiaifey , by Fat#$. ; v ;,i-n, v. 
I loathUfuch Crowns, an4 Pignitks thatH<)od.' 
By Rapine, Arbitrary Power, andlSJooc}!;,; ; , ; 
Courts whp Religion and; all Law^.e^plq<J if ; , f;m ; , : 
Their Will ilyl'd Juftice, what they pan, their ,Gptl ? 
Why fhould I Tables, a Retinue keep ? 
That no Exchequer had,Parks, Herds, nor Sheep, 
Out-Iaw'd in Defarts dwell., there kill and fteal, 
No help for Plaintiffs, nor the leaft Appeal ,* 

So Hole I from my Subje&s, Court, and Crown, 
Scepter and Royal Ermins laying down, 
My Self of all Regalities difrobe , 
In want to wander the Terreflrial Globe : 
Vaft Wilds and Forefts left, at laft I found 
Meadows hedg'd in, and cultivated ground, 
Saw fprinkling Villages, and fertile Plains, 
Sheep grazing, Steers at Plow, and bufy Swains ; 
Who feeing me, their feveral Tasks forfook, 
And to fife flickers fbon themfelvcs betook ; 

'Mongft: thefe I Fancying fingled out a Swain, 
Who feem'd ingenious by his looks, though plain, 
Whom I purfuing, when he found it hard 
To /cape by flying, flood upon his guard ; 
Putting himfelf inpofturcof Defence, 
But 1 not War intending to commence, 
As if already Conquered, co wring went, 
And up my felf his Prisner did prefcnr, 
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Lay at his Feet .and humbly kift' his hands. 

At laft my fuite the Ruflic\ underftands; 
And me a King to his Protection took, 
And did for Feaky and Homage look ; 
. Then claps a Collar on my fliaggy Main J 
And leads grown gentle in a twifted skaine. 

At laft his pleafure he to {eribus turnU, 
His toylfbme Farm and Countrey work adjourn U, 
And me he (hew'd in Dorps and heighboiiring Towns^ 
So pick'd up pence till Audits fwell to Crowns ; 
From Markets then to Fairs we ftroi'd along : 
From all parts neer greedy Spectators throng ; 
Then grown a Company to th* City came 
A Kid, my fellow' A&or, and a Lamb. 

There rais'd aStbck, in feveral fliapes Iplay'd, 
And my own parts extemporarie made ; 
And when we fomething did was rare and new, 
My fellow A&ors had from me their Qk ; 
Oft when a King I Acted and look'd big, 
Some Fool would call and make me dance a ;igg ; 
All trades was common, Lamb, and I, and Kid, 

^ T _ r* i ( * \ T" J fain Homer* oJjffcsM 8. 

Trio d Mar? and Venus to a linele * * ; r ici ; Th cy imitated the more cfpeuai 

" ° (capes of Ai.tr, in&Vtrw. 

And I the Net like lymping V ukan ipread, 
And took God Kid y and Goddefs Lamb in Bed, 
Such novel fights a mighty Concourfe drew, 
And we clapt off flill by th* admiring Crew : 

Thus by my means my Mafter s Purfe ran o'r, 
So much his Grandchildren could ne r be poor ; 
I put him to (mall charge, a flender board, 
Water and Bread, a Carot or a Gourd ; 
Yet on good dayes he made me better Dine, 
Boy I'd Mutton , Flony, a fpic d Cake in Wine : 

Thus I my Palfions rul'd, commanding more 
Than when 1 Govern cl Men or Beafts before. 

Sea. 
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Sedion XV. 

k Nce to the Temple me my Matter led, 
Where flaughtered Sheep the floor; and Cat' 
telfpread, 

Whilft curling Clouds from blazing Sacrifice, 
Mask'd with opacous fogs tranfparent Skies ; 
At reeking Entrails I ner made a flop, 
Nor long'd to taft of recent blood one drop; 
£^tt££g£i Where Learned < -) AfoUomus I beheld, 

theftveral languages of U.rds and -^jj ^ rf ^ ^ 

To him I walk'd, tir d with my ftroling trade, 
My felf at's feet in humble pofture laid, 
All wondring what I meant, to this effed, 
I /pake in the LeonticJ^ Dialect : 

King Amajis transform'd into a Beaft, 
Begs from his flavery to be released, 
Let me no more fhew antick tricks and Jokes, 
A laughing-ftock to every Fool and Cokes ; 
Move the Egyptians here with fpeed that they 
Would me their haplels Prince, from hence convey. 

This faidjthe Reverend Sage ftroking my Back, 
To the Spectators there admiring,lpake. 

Who knows not here King Amajis iad Fate ? 
This Lyon which fo much you wonder at, 
His Soul informs,by wicked Charms difguis'd, 
Let him not be, what e V he feem s, defpis'd ; (^ftands, 
tf) \ city «n r. mt% in which Though chang'd here <* > Sayes Renowned Monarek 
Who Rul*d you mildly under ;uft Commands. 

This I with fighs and grones conr7rming,/eard, 
Which from my former Subjects tears compelJ'd, 
Who thus went on. Sirs, let me you advife, 
Since in this Jiving Tomb your Jate King lyes, 



If 
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If e'r you had of that,good Prince efteem, 

His Ranfome pay, this Royal Beaft redeem; j 

And to Leontis hence with lpeed convey, ! 
There him due Worihip in his Temple pay. 

Th* Egyptians , Afolloriius coux&X take, I 

For lolemn progrefs preparation make ; \ 

My Mafter s paid, next day you might behold ^ j 

Me deck'd with Garlands Jems,and Chains of Gold ! | 

With all the Gayeties arid fplendor dreft, jj 

Our Realms could boaft, or purchafe from the Weft, ': 
People and Priefts conducing me in throngs; 
Chanting my Prahe in Hymns and facred Songs r; 
And to that Fane which for my felf I made, 

They their new God Rcligioufly convey d : " r ■ j! 

Order*d me Lodgings, and a plenteous board, ^- : jj 

And more to be than any Power adorid. ' |; 

• V • • ' I; 

. ' ■ ■ • ;, ; ;y ; ■"•■■:/ ■ j 



Sed. 
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Seftion XVI. 

RE venues fix'd my Honour to maintain ; (wane« 
Whilft Suns mould let and rhe,Moons wax & 
Priefts and layBrothers means allow 'd,and large 
Each place and feveral Fun&ion to difcharge ; 
Phyfician, Chirurgeon, Pothecary, Cook, 
That .might tome ,in Health and Sicknefs look; 
So many wait in their appointed Rooms, 
Back ftairs, my Privy, and Bed-chamber Grooms; 
Priefts in my Ghappel, a new Service fing, 
Chanting great Amqfis their God and King ; 
Imploring when the R oyal Soul his Fate 
Should to a nobler living Houle tranflate, 
, An Embrio Prince t' inform, or elie thev orav 

(a) The Wwfappofedbythc Tr „ xr . . J f y> 

Amientitobetheaobieftof8UpiaiHi.lt. amongft Vegetives the honour'd ( a) Bay. 

Thus publick Inftitutions were obferv'd, 
Nor much a while from private Orders fwerv'd ; 
Who mould until their God had Feafted, ftaid, 
Laughing at thole fb foolifli ftatues made ; 
Soon as my ufual Dimes up were /erv'd, 
They for themfelves, their Wives and Children carv'd J 
And like a Dog gave me their Plates to lick, 
Throwing their OfFall and gnawn bones to pick ; 
Delicious Wines, my whole allowance quaff'd, 
And at my favoury lapping Water,laugh'd ; 
In wild Morifcoes heightned thus they Dance, 
Shins,over Stools and Tables take their chance ; 
When a fat Prieft had almoft broke my Chine, 
Throwing athwart me his foul Concubine ; 
This I palsd or, but I began to ftare, 
When Owl-fac'd Malign Feafted in my Chair ; 

They 
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They truly < ' ) honour'd her, in ftate there fate, « *e cm* , Not om y 

Fed with my Dainties a ridiculous ; ?S r ?^I?wMr^ ohlS Vol? 

But the fat Prieft Who her did moft adore UtT**"-* 
[n private, was in publick her Amour. 

To teare them piece-meal thrice I was refblv'd, 
But I had been too much in Blood involv'd 
So loathing Mans fociety once more, 
IfledtoDcfirts where I RuPd before, 
Here fbon my Peers refixd me in my Throne, 
Additional Garlands voting to my Crown ; 
Me all thefe Delarts honour d and^bey'd, 
So long as ftrenuoufly I Scepters fway'd 
Grown weak, they in my Title found a flaw, - 
(Beafts free-born are, they cry VI, by Foreft La w : ) 
Now by your helping hand agajq reftor'd^ 
As crft, I Reign, and fettle here my Board. 

Thus my ftrange ftory I in brief , have toJc( ; . 
Now if you pleafe, the Night not yet grown f old, 
I long to knpw what brought You to Our Ce» urt, 
So far from Hurnane ( bujfinels and refbrt, 
Unlefs fbme fcattering Dorps that neer Us lye, 
With whom Our jght and Title oft we try ; 
Cuftoms demanding, a fat Sheep or Steer, 
Of the great World s affairs we little hear : 

This, if the trouble will not prove too great, 
As a return for mine, Sir, I intreat. 



A a 
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Seftion XVII. 

(replyy. 

Hen to the King Animleus thus * 
How to thcfc Wilds, great Sir, and 
Deferts wide, 
My Fortune threw me in jfach woful plight, 
Scorch'd up by Day, wrack'd in a ftormy Night ; 
Since you defire to know, brief as I may, 
I mail relate, and your Commands obey. 

In Rome my well-defcended Parents dwelt^ 
Whofe fair Eftate fmall diminution felt, 
Until my haplefs Father found a way 
To lofehimfelf,and allhehad, by Play; 
My Mother dying, Houfe we broke up ftraight, 1 
The Furniture, her Jewells and his Plate, 
What e*r was his, and might be after mine, 
As cumberfbme, he turn'd to ready Coyn ; 
The frail Die handling, and the flippery Card; 
Much by degrees his Fortune had impair'd : 

Who now refolv'd thofe lofles up to make 
By venturing deep, and fetting all at ftake ; 
Fortune apfts the bold ; would him e'r long^ 
Make at one lucky Hit, Ten thoufand ftrong. 

After a Feaft the Gamefter? went one day 
Up to their golden Chamber ; deep they play 
Huge heaps are fct, venturing at all he threw, 
w The a amp or i ro prc ffi on of And < - > Lawrel'd Ctfmvp by hundreds drew; 
tl,t,r lh£ s n t 6°2 f o 0,J * So many dazling golden Emperors got , 
vu?t/:;f " h!triftioni,,hi V Well to have fodered up his broke Eftate ; 

I whilpered him, intreating to give ore, 
Now he might pay all Debts, cleer every fcore ! 
He minds not me, nor from his golden Fleece, 
Fancy'd Androcknr with one fingle peece ; 
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At Jaft the Table cover'd all in Gold, 

Bright Ore in Mountains heap 'd you might behold. 

All at a Chance how to be Loft or Wone, 

For ever made, for ever elfe undone ; 

Stakes doubled at each throw, long th* after-game, 

On each fide favouring Fortune foiling came, 

As often frowns ; my Father had the odds, 

Then threw what he could ask for of the Gods; 

Which when he law, as a dire Chance he ciirft, 

And blind with Rage, o'r-feeing, play'd the worft ; 

What the Dice gave, took with a why not loft > 

A while he flood, (tiff, like a fenflels poft ; 
But when he law the Golden Mountains Iwept, 
Of all he had, and hopes for ever ftript, 
By his own fbttiftmefs,and what feem 'd woiie, 
No Dice nor evil Fortune left to curie ; 
He falls upon himfelf, his Peruke, tore, 
And thundring Execrations, direly fwore. 

After a while his Rage ceflation makes, 
Himfelf then ftripping, ftraight his Garments flakes, 
Upper and under Weeds at firft aflfault, 
March or, and to the Conquering Foe revolt; 
Which' gone, with me afide he kindly flips, 
And whilft I there in vain lamented, ftrips : 
My Clothes thus added to his laft miftiap, 
They in one Fardle up as Lumber wrap ; 
Next trafficking for a fmall fum of Gold, 
Himfelf unto a < * > Fencing-Mafter fold ; 
Upon his Body lets a certain price, 
Which ftraight condemn 'd by arbitrary Dice, 
His Pris ner to the fatal School he drew, 
Whom, at next Shew, a Gladiator flew. 



, (*> A Mailer or th« ClaMatortl 
A frequent Cuftom at Routt amongft 
theHe&onandDeboflieei, to fell 
rherafclro to praflife their Art, an4 
venture their liv«j iatfec Amphitkt- 
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Seftion XVIII. 




Hen out of dores turn'd, only in my Shirt 
Which truffing, I about my middle girt^ 
Since I muft fall unto the Begging trade, 



I up my felf a fitting Habit made, 
And thwart my moulders fcewr'd up darnix raj 
The Mantle loofe in labels hung and jaggs, 
Each corner I inlpecl:, each Dunghil rake, 



Ciowts to colleft might up my Wardrobe make ; 
A Scrip and Hiftijans Crown, a brimlefs Hat, 
Defenfive Arms gainft Dogs; I bore a Batt. 

Thus at all points acouter'd and adorn'd, 
Acquaintance I, Friends and Relations fcorn d 
As they would me, my Father being dead, 
So I mongft ftrangers only beg'd my bread ; 
Oft mouldy Crufts in mufty Drink would % 
Sometimes got favoury bits and higher Tope ; * 
At night in Porches and dark Entries fculk 
A Prince, if I obtain d a Stall or Bulk ; 
And thofe whoever knew me, though I baulk'd 
Yet once I, to the Ordinary walk'd , 
Mongft Gamfters that fo late divifion made, 
Of my poor Father s Life, and all he had ; * 
Mongft them thus torn and totter'd, direly poor, 
I by their Names did, weeping, Alms implore ; 
Me en ftark naked feeing, cut and flafh'd 
In Steaks and Morfeis, robes fo neatly hafli'd 5 
Pleas'd with my fancy in fuch quaint Attire/ 
Thus grinning, made reply ; How now youngSquire; 
Your father, were he living, would be fad, 
That for his Heir he fuch 4 fpcndthrift had' 



Thus 
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Thus to be cut and pinckt, what Taylors can ! 
Their Coats, not Heralds make the Gentleman ; 

Thus parting by, they a proud feoff, or fb, 
On me in fb much mifery beftow ; 
Of all my fathers tfaoufands they had fliar d, 
Not one Deneere his ftarving Son they fpar'd : 
But I thefe greedy Harpies knew before, 
Who never Fancy d Servants, nor the Poor ; 
Who wait on them whole nights, ev'n ftarve with coid, 
When Fortune ftiowrs on them Seas of Gold ; 
Who Game their bufinds make, ftudy the wracks 
Of hopeful Youth, familiar Toms and fac\r. 
the Suburbs Plague Owl'd in a Periwig, 
Their Paunches fwoln with night debomes big, 
Such proud and idle Hedors the whole Gang 
If th' are not-fit to banim let them Hang. 

Soon after I 'mongft other Poor did wait, 
Expeding Alms at a great Patriot Gate, 
Whofe Steward pick'd me from the clamouring throng, 
Not in my Features much defomul, and Young : 
By my confent enroll'd his Patrons Slave, 

Shew'd me my Tasks, and fitting Habit gaVe. 
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Section 

THcre Toyling hard, yet plentifully fed, 
Taller I fhot by th* fhoulders and the head 
When Callow down,firft marks proclaiming 
Upon my Chin and ruddy Cheeks began; (Man, 
At Exercites a&ive grown, and ftrong, 
Me at the ( " > Ceft none could, or Wraftling wrong ; 
Out-run, out-leap, Vault higher; few could far 
Break ground beyond me with a Stone or Barr • 
My joynts then knitting, Breaftand Shoulders broad, 
I much as two could carry at a load : 

The Steward, who on all the reft look'd grim, 
Oft (mil'd on me, and held in fair efteerri ; 
Our grand Patrone would ftill as palling by, 
Caft me both Mony and a favouring Eye. 

Madam Patronefs, a high-going Dame, 
Whofe Honefty had but a Icanty fame, 
Her Lord grown old, of bufinels full,and Cares, 
About the Publick,or his own affairs ; 
Too fbon of me had inkling by her Pimps, 
And at her Window then by chance a glimpfe, 
Whilft nimbly up the fteps I bore a Sack, 
As if a Fly had late upon my back ; 
Nor refted (lie, feeling a kindled flame, 
But down 'mongft us with one Attendant came, 
The Palace empty, and for me me asks, 
Then mongft my Fellows, bufy at our Tasks, 
A Work difpatching muft with Ipeed be done. 

I would have WauYd, and put frelh Garments on, 
When (he far off, me, thus confulting Ipy'd, 
Come naked as you are, aloud flic cry'd ; 



So 
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So up I march*d, and her Commands obey'd, 
Who thus in gentle Language failing, faid : 

Of your good parts Androckm^ I have heard, 
Merits where-ever placd we mould regard, 
Though you,your Fortune tofocfi Toyl condemn^ 
Jewels though fct in Lead, yet (till are Gemms ; 
{hear that you carry from all the prize, 
At Youthful Sports, and Manly Exercife ; 
Since I am pretent, I would gladly fee 
A proof orfoof your A&ivity. 

Then made (he me firft Run,then Leap,and Vault; 
So gave her felf a general affault ; 
lfaw her bofome beat with loofe alarms, 
Viewing my (houlders^reaft, and muskley Arms : 
Then me departing, kindly threw her Purle, 
» Which I looked on nobetter than a Curfe. 



Se& 
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Seftion XX. 

NO fooner gone, but all about me throng, 
To fee what Largefs bounteous Madam flung,: 
Which opningfoon bright Ctfars they behold* 
All cry, at night to Wine convert the Gold ; 
She wants your help, and you your Freedom Jack, 
The Wealthie Fort couragioufly attack ; 
Good u £ makc of y° u r time whilft kind Stars wai t 
Fami M . virg. ». 4> W omen < - > inconftant elfe turn Love to hate. 

Thus hinted they, whilft I my fclf deplore,' 
Contracted to a Virgin late before,- 
Our Steward's Daughter, and his only Heir, 1 
Her Mother lately dead, Hie young and Fair ' 
Melong with %ns and filent Rcthorick woo'd, 
And by her conquering Eyes at laft fubdu'd ; * 
I not at Riches nor my Freedom aim'd, 
Her Vertue more than Beauty me inflam'd ; 
Her fwcet fimplicity ftirrd gentle fires, 
From Wanton free, and turbulent deflres ; 

When her foft paffion once fhe had reveals 
With Tears and KifTes we Affection feal'd ; ' 
Vows interchanging, juft at breaking Gold, ' 
A while, faid flie, e r we go further hold ; 
I am a Chriftian, and fo muft be you, 
Elfe here we feparate and once more are two • 
Since fuchdiflentings may in Marriage Jifc ' 
Commotions raife, and a perpetual ftrife ; 
Light Venus, Drunken Bacchus, Hectoring Mars 
Trepanning Hermes, look on as a Farfe • 
< Tli whole Lift abolim of thofe Stone/and Stocks, 
OnceBofomsof theGrove,and Wombs of Rocks; 
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j no t {b) Marina, but Maria am, 
jinirocleus to Andreas change your &ame; 

She fbon prevailing, eafie Conqueft made, 
What could not fhe and her fair Eyes perfwade } 
Befides, I law them daily at the Stake, 
And Perfections ftill more Converts make ; 
I knew our Gods Exemplars were of Sin, 
And we on Wood and Stone ( ' > Petitions pin > 
So 1 confenting, me fhe kindly kift, 
Contracted, we each other ftraight dilmift ; 
Upon a private meeting, next agreed, 
Where no occafion might fufpicion breed* 



(b) A ufual Cuftom in the Primi- 
tive time* to alter, or contraA their 
Chtifltian Names not to be much dif- 
fering from their lortner. 



(e ) A CuGorae among the H<a- 
theni to flick their Petitions upon 
their Idollt. 



B b Sea. 
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Seftion XXI. 

SOon after going at th' appoynted time, 
To meet, where chaft imbraces were no crime 
With my Maria, her there to acquaint 
With what did much my troubled /pints daunt, 
And to confult together how to wave 
Approaching Luft, infatiate as the Grave* 

The Houfe all clear, gone forth to hear a Caufe 
Till night would puzle Lawyers and the Laws $ 
A little Girle from a ftraight Envoy came, 
And beck ning to me, call'd me by my Name ; 
I thought that my dear Miflrifs her had lent, 
Of Plots but little dreaming, after went, 
Who in a lower Chamber turns me ftraight, 
And clapping fall: the Dore, leaves there to wait : 

Then I began the bufinefs to fufpeft, 
And from a dangerous Caufe a dire Effect : 
When entring, on the other fide appear'd 
Our Madams Confident, who me thuscheer'd. 

Audroclem, welcome ; though you are betraid, 
The Plot is much for your advantage layd ; 
Wealth, Honour, Beauty, Love, on you attend, 
A Great, a kind, and everlafting Friend ; 
Such as the Emperours Self, the Worlds great Head, 
Might pride in the Enjoyments of her Bed ; 
Nay, fiart not back^ nor proffered Fortunes wave, 
PofTeffe a Paradife, or elfe a Grave : 
Death or a Happy Life, one you mufl chufe, 
Take heed, fb high a Favour to refute. 

Thus 
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Thus now confirm'd of what 1 firfl did doubt, 
I flraight refblv'd what ere to fee it out ; 
And though I Eiw a Sword hung or my head, 
Each ftep I trod upon a Serpent's bed, 
I follow 'd her thence up a private Stairs, 
A clofe conveyance for the like affairs ; 
Whence me flie firfl into a Wardrobe brought, 
Hung with rich garments,Gowns,andMantles wrought, 
Upon the Table lay a gorgeous Veft 
Fit for a Prince bid to a Marriage Feafl. 

When thus flie faid ; You in fb high refpecl:, 
Thus fating your Preferment mufl be deckt, 
None to our Ladies privacy mufl come 
Nor enter worfer clad, her Golden Room, 
And here for you, as if her Lord, fhe hath 
Ordered rich Unguents and a cheering Bath. 

This faid, my flavifh Habit off I flipt, 
And down in warm and perfum'd water leapt, 
My Arms and Bofbme cleans'd from fweat and fbyle, 
Noynting my limbs with odoriferous oyle ; 
Myfelf then dreffing fprucely A4a-mode 3 
Ientred like a Heroc or a God; 
For looking in the Mirror as I pafl, 
I at my Transformation flood agafl ! 
Viewing my fupple Limbs and noble Face, 
The Room then treading with Majeflick pace ; 

When me flie faw thus handfbmly arraid, 
I, now you are a Prince indeed, fhe faid ; 
You no Androckus now, no Bond-flave are 
But fbme Ambaflador late come from far ; 
Move in a Royal Sphere, and fitting (late, , 
You mufl forget what ere you were of late. 

This faid, {he me through feveral Rooms condu&s, 
And all the way with learned Smiles inflrudls. 

B b 2 Sc& 
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Seftion XXII. 

T laft (he brought me to a darkned Room, 
Where fhut out Vhcebus beams could never 
come ; 

Which yet out-fhin'd the Day,and ftain d the Skies 
With Tapers bright in branching GaUaxtes ; 
Here none of all the Houfliold durft prefame 
So to prophane as once look in the Room , 
Onely one Woman ; this fhe kept diftincT, 
At which her Husband glad to pleale her, wink'd ; 

There looking round, rare Tap'ftrie I beheld, 
Which far my Matter s Furniture excelled, 
(*) Then but lately found in th e With new-found < 4 > filk andgold moft richly wrought 

timcof andrau,y "* Far fetch'd and dear, from utmoft Perfia brought ; ' 

Where V mus lively jfate in Man his Lap, 
And peeping Vulcan catch'd in Cupid's Trap ; 
Where whiluVthe ftump-foot God faft by the Leg, 
Seem'd Freedom of his wanton Son to beg, 
She and her brisk Gallant the Pris ner mocks, 
Both pointing at him, fitting in the (locks ; 
The border filver Doves and Cupids fiU'd, 
And Lovers bleeding Hearts, though never kill'd : 

^ZZ^A^Z Next a < ' ) Triclinium with congefted Plates, 

which number they fcldome treated, it . a , , c tI; .. .. . 

«ccord.n B to the junto of the Mofes, £ urmlh d from two Worlds with the chovceft Cares 

nor jtldom lewer than three , the A ,, . , * ' 

number of the G race,. All high provocatives, Venerial Food, 

Would empty Veins replenifh with a flood; 
A canted Couch for Eafe and Dalliance fit, 
Where three might lean at pleafure, lye, or lit : 
Next faw I embofi cl Flagons antique mould, 
Not full with Winc.but briming or with Gold, 
Which Kings and Tetrarchs that his Clients were 
When well went Ca ufes, had prefented her ; 

Whole 
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(t) Hie fnit txtiaiii nerbim,ml- 
ftrofqnt PttMtts t . 



Whole Cities pawn'd to pay their Patrons Fees, 
They humbly offered her fuch toyes as the/e. 

Next on a Porphyre Cupboard I efpy'd 
Infteadof drinking Plates < 6 > Jems, Stars out-vi'd, 

And as negleaed, in a Corner lay.; ' M ' tt& \Zt^ 

A iilver Mountain might nine Legions pay ; 
The Superficial of her Treasure thefe, 
She Jewells had were worth whole Provinces ! 
AH which as Enemies I underftood, 
'Gainft them rcfolv'd to make my party good 
What e*r befalls, to run the dangerous risk, 
Rather than her, to top a Bafilis^; 
So much I valu d my plain modeft GirIe A 
Beyond a heaven of Jewels, Gold, or Pearl, 
Beyond her Glories, Luxury, and Pride, 
Beyond whatever in the World befide : 
I that a Chriftian promis'd to be, mull: 
Seven deadly Champions fight, efpecial Lufi: ! 
Before my Youth and Marrow her mould treat 
A Strumpet prey upon, though ne'rfo Great, 
Let thefe full veins a He&k\ drain, and I 
Pale in a lingering Confumption dye. 



Se& 
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Seftion XXIII. 

gard 

Hilfl I on all thefe look'd with difre- ' 
A Song and Mufick I in confbrt heard- 
Which pleas'd furprizal my attention 
Love th' Argument,and joyes of being belov d^mov'd, 
Of Cufids power in Heaven,Earth,and below. 
All under the obedience of his Bow ; 

They fang his Club laid by, and Lyons skin, 
How Hercules , Ompbale taught to /pin, 
Who,when his Miftris faulty found the thread, 
Suffer d her break the DiflafF ore his head ; 
Joves {capes I heard, and how the bafhful Moon 
Dane d to the Pipe of young Endymion. 

At lafl appears with a Majeflick pace, 
A Beauty fitting for a Gods imbrace ; 
Robes flowing, in a heaven of jewels deck 'd, 
And entering, fmiles on me with kind re/peel ; 
Little I dreamt that her I e'r had feen, 
She muft fbme Goddefs be, at leafl a Queen / 
Who as I flaring flood, amaz'd and mute, 
Firft charg'd mc with a killing fweet falute. 

When thus (he faid ; Androclens now I fee 
Y'are born no Slave, nor one of mean Degree ; 
Perfons of low Birth though they features have, 
Know not which way to look when they are brave ; 
I knew her then, but could not make reply, 
Totally routed by her conquering Eye ! 
Whilfl flie then turning whi/per'd to her Maid, 
Farewell good Chriflian, to my felf I faid ; 
A green-fick Girle a new R eligion mine'd, 
I am aflham'd, and utterly convincd ; 



VV 
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Tell me of Heavenly blifTe, and Worlds to come, 

Here, prefent Joycs are worth a Maftyrdome; 

To Crowns of Glory who would not afpire, 

Loves fiery tryalls fuffering in fuch fire ? 

Let me one Night move in that flarrie Sphere, 

Then let there Devils me in pieces tear , 

When with a wounding firiile fhe turning, faid ; 

Why {lands Androcleus thus ? why fo difmaid ? 
Let not what you in my apartment fee 
Dazle your Eyes, but make your objed Me; 
Be not fb mute, freely your felf behave, 
Th' Old Man's no more,butnow you are my Slave ; 
And I mall put you to a harder Task, 
That more than all your Strength,will Courage ask : 
All here you fee, inftru&s you what to doe, 
This {lender Banquet flands prepar'd for you ; 
I would not have fuch Entertainment loft 
Upon a gilded Signe,or painted Pofl. 

Encourag*d thus, though I in flames did fry, 
I only flar'd, but make could no reply, 
Nor Locomotive faculties command : 

Which (lie perceiving, took me by the Hand, 
And gently wringing, to the Table led, 
Phcing me by her on the Fcflivc Bed. 



Sed, 
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Seftion XXIV. 

THus poor Androckm with a Lady fate, 
The Wealth of Queens but mean to her eftate! 
What ere the greater!: Epcure could wifh, 
To tafte delicious Wines there flood the Dilh ; 
W hat-ever Wine to quench the Seafoned bit, 
He at this Table might his Pallat fit ; 

On us her Confident did only wait, 
Who ply'd my Cup, and often changcl my Plate, 
Till Love thus, heightned Fancy did inrich, 
Unchain'd my Tongue,and freedom gave to fpeech ; 
Finding Difcourfc,my Wits with Bacchus edg'd, 
Thus ftorm'd I her, and formally befieg'd. 

Madam, thefe Miracles I here behold ! 
Your Beauty,thefe bright Gems,that Plate and Gold ! 
This Room fofurniuYd, fet with Lights fo thick 
That more than Stars confound Arithmetick ! 
My felf in this rich Habit like a Prince ! 
Such Entertainment at fo vaft Expence ! 
And me a Slave, thus by your fpecial Grace, 
Holding in this your Heaven,a fecond place, ' 
Makes me the greater wonder that am not 
Turn'd an admiring Statue on the /pot ; 
And now my Spirits feeming to revive, 
I queftion if I dead am, or alive; 
Or from Earth mounted, my deliver'd Soul 
Found this your Paradife beyond the Pole • 
Thefe, and th* inchanting Mufick that I hear 
Makes me fuppofe that this is Venn Sphere, 
And you th' Intelligence, that Goddefle are' 
R uling our Morning and our Evening Star ! 
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If that I Wake, am Dead, or in a Dream, 

Since Woe nor W^e'ale lafts long in the Extream, 

{f Truth or Fancy, put it to the TVft, 

Really finifli, or , Dream out the reft. 

Surprifc'd at fuch a rate to hear me fpeak, 
Thus in no common Torrent forth to break ; 
Androckm , fo\d (he-, I am doubtful too, 
If I'm not in a Trance as well as You ! 
To hear fuch Language, hear you, talk- fo brave, 
None but a Prince can Aft a Royal Slave ; 
Such notions are no births of Toyl and Sweat: 
Sir, I'll on You no lefler value fet, 
Than if fome God defc ended from the, Sky, 
Would my imbraces at Heavens Purchafe buy. 

This faid, my Hand fhe in her Bofom flips, 
And I made bold to venture on her Lips ; 

When thus I faid, Dear Madam, I mall burft, 
At once you make me Happy and Accurft ! 
Such Cordials far off from the joy of joyes, 
In tantalizing pleafures medeftroyes. 

Then the bold Strumpet me imbracing, kift, 
Twining a Chain of Pearl about my wrift, 
Accept thiscarnclt of my love, (he faid , 

And me to further Privacy conveyU 



c c ' Se( ^ 
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Seftiou XXV. 

Here ftobd a ftately Bed in her Akove, 
Fit for iVeec thefts, and ftolndeligtsof 
Love, 

Where Kings and Queens in Wedlock might imbrace 
And Princes breed their own illuftrious Race ! 

When drawing nigh , W e fuddain Terror ftruck, 
The Curtains trembled, and the Hangings /hook, ' 
And ftraight a Voice, not Humane,pierc # d my Ear, 
Chriftian Andreas, mind thy Soul, forbear 1 
My Name that, muft be,and this ftrange advice. 
Turn d to a Hell, expe&ed Paradife 9 
Loves torches quench'djjot fancys routed quite : 
Agu'd Ifweat in horrible affright; 
My warm blood curdling, I grew ftiff and cold, 
As one that twice had fifty Winters told. 

She feeing me ftand ^ as I had blafted been, 
That never look'd on loofe Efcapes as Sin, 
How now Androcleus, faid fhe, why fo pale ? 
A Bed, a Lady, and your lpirits fail ! 

Then cafting up my Eye on her, who feem'd 
Late 'bove all Worldly joyes to be efteernd; 
Of conquering Beauty, fo Divinely Fair, 
Not the leaft mark appear*d, nor fmalleft Air ! 
Where I before enough could never gaze, 
Behold a map of Ruin and Decay es ; 
Furrow 'd her Brows, Cheeks painted and bepatch'd, 
Her Temples round with curled Serpents thatch'd ! 
Her wither'd Breafts in her foul Bofbme fagg! 
A Goddefs late, now an infernal Hagg! 
To whom in high diftra&ion thus I fpake : 

Thou fwallowing Gulph , thou all-devouring Lake; 

That 
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That now art leading me unto the brink^ " 
Where falling, I eternally muft fink; 

Ahhowthou ftarft! Clap no itnore t*)Gorzons on, (->^«/^ Head, her to 

r o "» feiqned to be Serpent*, the terrible 

1 feel my felf already turning ftone ! Ajjft turning di cbKbebeidicinw 

iUfly ; e'r I am finim'd; : eY 1 ftkiid, 

A Statue, c&v'd K^att' Adultrefifean^i | ^ •] 

; This fiid, I left her, and the loathed &c£ 

And whilft (he dire Revenge ftooH plotting, flecl , 

Out at a W indow jutting forward, leapt, ' 

And hid with darknefs, to my Cabin crept 

Unfeen by any, faft the dore then lock cl, 

Refblv'd to none to ibpen, who e r knock c|. 



C c 2 
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Se&ion XXVI 

SHus I within my own works feetn'd fecure,; 
■ Able a, Winter Leagure to endure,- . 

When fecond thoughts a farther prp(pe# made 
I faw no means my Ruine to evade ; 
Then I repented my diftra&ed flight, 
That could not me prelerve one fingle nighty 
Mad that th* Adulterate I had not flain, rt ... 
W see Homifi odyff.iib. 12. That ( 4 ) Syren, that inticing common Bane ; 
rir £ h £2 uthef ' v '"' ft4lt difcovcr ' Who long fince could not chang'd Amours adjuft, 
AI L C w °Sr wUh imidng tUnC$ Servin g witn ^ ucn varieties her Luft ; 
^nonT Voycw hMr * ^ Then 1 had donc a me "torious ad, 
Th SirYSftS«; Chl1 n ° r And could but Death have (ufFeredfor the Fa& ; 

In Meadows Chanting, they 'raongft , 

dead mem bonet Lett living to accule me. 1 am lure 

Crown rotten Skini.and heap up Skc- 0 

But et Xntho« faMby them.iook Exquifite Tortures dying,to endure. 
Th^fioweriEirsthounop, that Difcourfing thus, a fuddain noyfe I hear 
wiTJSg'wa* : Bat if thou Of bufy Servants bufling here and there ; 
To^hearinchantingDiuiei, let them Shut up the Gates, whilft out the Steward comes, 
Th c%Sge*f'aft foot,and w,lhftrons Bids diligent fearch to make through all the Rooms ; 
SS^/^ff^ Straight 1 P ut U P m y Chain of PearI >and Veft, 
Buc^tiSouidd command them, My felf in my accuftom'd Habit dreft, 
Andfc^hJefrc^^ h*r- And as alarm'd,lbon mingled with my Mates, 
Bu f«i?d e by thef< dire ,nd,anterS are Hoping to get or Walls, or thorough Gates ; 

Tfc^lflullnot pur.ftually in- ^ bu( y ^ StewafC J Wa J k ^ the rQUn( J . 

]n &il^ k th ° Umayfl ^ But no fufpicious perfon could be found. 

By htile Hinu, how thou mayft find , 1 1 t. » /r • J 

the way. W hen at a itand that Curle,that treach rous Maid, 

Which me into the Trap at firft betraid, 
Brought in her Lap thofe Cloaths Behind I left, 
Charging their Owner with worfe Crimes than Theft ; 
My fellow Slaves all knew them at firft fight, 
Whom I fb treated but the former night, 

Anc 
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And fb much fatal Gold on them did fpend, 
They were the firft that me did apprehend ; 
And Oaths on Oaths, with proteftations (wore 
They were the fime which! that moping wore. 

To fearch my Cabin, next they made requeft, 
Whence loon they brought the Orient CJhain and Veft . 
All circumftances deer the Steward found, 
And calls for Jives, and me in Fetters bound : 
Then to the Dungeon thence bimfelf conveys, 
And leaves me in the Stocks, at little-eafe, 
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TT Eft hi a Buh^bh'M^ckled 1 and Jiv'd, 
I < Of Iii£h^ 
-*^Galltf With tQ rta't^ Stdcfes ahd pinching ' ' 
My Sorrow^ heiVy, and j iciite niy j Paitt^ v ; li: '^hkim > 
Imufingon m y fa d * <^diti6h fatej ' 1 ' 1 5 ^ A 
Thrownto a Pri^Mtfi^B^bf ;Stit^ ji ( ; 11 : r 
But more for rfi^ ; 'M^&' ! ^as my {matt, 1 ! ' ^ ■ * 
For her, a bitterer grief tranfpierc'd my heart 
Than all the wounding woes which there I felt, 
That with my Dear lb treacheroufly I dealt ; 
Out of my mind my Vows and her to raze 
Took with patch'd Beauty and a painted Face, (night, 

Thus drown'd in deep Delpair^orwhelrnVJ with 
I heard fbft fteps,and (aw a glimmering light, 
Which through the Key-hole, and the crannys broke j 
When fuddenly the weji-oyhl wards unlock, 
And like a filent Shade in noylelels ftole, 
Maria as an Angel from the Pole 
Bringing down Comfort in my Griefs extreamj 
When thus Ihe fpake,and reall made my Dream. 

Our precious time not la villi now away, 
EJ/e forfeit Life this Morning you muft pay : 
Then with a kifs my fpirit me revives, 
Frees 7 from the Stocks, my Fetters, and my Jives, 
Bids me tread fbftly, whilft fhe locks the Dore, 
Leaving all faft in pofture as before ; 
Then leading on, like noytelels air flie flips, 
Whilft lightly I reprint the Virgin s fteps ; 
Untill we entred in an obfeure yard, 
W herelettTed WaTis not to alcend were hard ; 

When 
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y/lcn thus ftie faid ; Put on this fbrraign ftiape, 

Then fly to Oftia, as a Stranger fcape ; 

1 heard my Lady ou^ Patron engage, 

Only your Death muft pacifie her Rage : 

She tok) him, hW ^ Princely Habit dftft, 

At her Pevotions^in you rudely preft, 

When me amard at One thus broken in, 

Ready to fwoone, had been enforcd to Sin, 

But that her Woman entring with a Light, 

The Projeft fpoyl'd, and put the Slave to flight : 

But I of this dare not one word believe, 
Nor credit to her accufation give ; 
The whole Houfe thinks you guiltlefs, who lament, 
And whifpering, your Misfortune much refcent ; 

But you muft hence, and I muft ftraight away 
Under my Fathers Pillow to convey 
Theft Keys, which whilftheflept/romthencelftolc 

Thus to redeem you from that difmal flole;. 
Here, take this Purfe me faid ; then me me kift, 
And'vowing Conftancy, with tearsdifmift. 

Difguis d thence oV, low Battlements I leapt, 
And through dark Suburbs and bng Alleys crept. 
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* Rom t-rlence to Oft id, where by fortune lay* 
Ships ready freighted, boundfor Africa^ ' 
The Confuls Goods and Servants left behind 
Hafting aboard j'fair blew; th*expcftcd Wind : 
I amongft others^igot into a Ship^ 
All Anchors weigh, '■. and; hoyfe their (ails a trip, , 
And to the Offin with a Northern gale, 
Hoping for fliort and happy paflage fail; 
Steep Forelands fer,and diftant Mountains fly, 
Till nothing we beheld, but Sea and Sky ; 
That night lb pleafant on the Decks I lay, . 
With Cares awake, expe&ing blefied Day : 

E>ut whilft our groning Prow felt Billows plow'd, 
I juft a-hea£, efpy'd a rifing Cloud , 
Built up in Stories like a fpiry Tower, 
Threatning foul Weather, and a Thunder-fliower ; 
When our fair Wind us by degrees did fail, 
Our Canvas flats, nor longer could wc fail ; 
Straight up they furl their Shets and ply the Oare, 
Before it blows tofaften on. the Shore. 

The Sky, all ftraight in dole long Mourning hung 
Lightens, a peal of Heavns Artillery rung, 
A hideous Shower of Fire, of Hail,and Rain, 

f«) Blowing at all ihe Two and f' a ]J s j n a J^We with a ( " > HunKUM I 
tlnay Foinejol ilieCompafs. o > 

The bluftering Northern Lords,Eaft, Weft, and South, 
Twice fixteen Angles open as one Mouth : 
When not in Mountains did fwoln Billows rife, 
H^^it«fS: But pil'd up < < > Pyramids falute the Skies : 

Waves fight and fly, rough Floods encounter Floods, 

up.n fpiry !y, amid* _ *j . 

1 il! all the bea was laver d into Suds ! 

When 
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When thus I cry'd, ah ! happy had I been, 
If I at Home had fuffer'd for my fin, 
Better than this infortunate Efcape, 
Bravely t* have Dy'd condemned for a Rape ; 
A KomdH Dame, 6ne of fo high remark, 
than now feed SwoTd^Fifli } dr fome Hearing Shark. 

Whilft to the Winds vain grief I thus divulg'd, 
Our Veffel ftriking, in an inftant bulg d ; 
The Ship though ftout,yields to tempcftuous Waves, 
And fuddain in a thoufand (hatters, ftaves : 
Each for themfelves, a broken Maft I ftrode, 
And buffeted by Winds and Billows, rode, 
Untill the Tempeft eeafing, I alone 
Upon this Coaft Was thus this Morning thrown; ^ 
Where landed, I dhcountred new Extreams, 
Choak'd with hot fands,and fcorch'd with Tboebus team* 
Fainting with Thirft, and ready for my Grave, 
My betttr Stars (hewM me your Royal Cave, 

Where now by fpecial favour, I your Gueft 
pit at your Table, and •mongft Princes Featt. 

Androcleus Story told, then growing late, 
The Lyon ruing, his Jackcalls in State 
With Gloworms,Touchwood,and fuch Lights,attend 
Their Royal Mafter, leading in his Friend : 

Then all difpierc d unto their feveral Homes, 
Courtiers retiring to appointed Rooms. 



Dd Sed. 
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Seaion XXIX- 

THus dwelt Androclemvx a Lyons Den, ^ en . 
A Prince mongft Beafts,a Bondflave amongft 
Till weary of that life, ahdlpur'd with Love, 
He fix cl his Refolution to remove,, 
Watching an opportunity to fly ; • 
R ather than live in Wilds, at Rome: to Dy j 
Although the King him lov'd and honour'dmoft 
Of all his Peers and Captains of his Hoaft ; 
Nor could he c r be quiet Day nor Night, 
Androcleus but a minute out of fight ; 

So in a ftarry night from thence he ftole^ 
His Courfe directing by the Arttc\ Pole, 
Through fandy Wilds, and Wilderneffes paft, 
And came to Mattering Villages at laft ; (reviv*^ 
Which him with Goats milk, Cheele, and Whay 
Soon after he at Carthage Walls arri v'd ; 
Where with that Purfe he from Maria had, 
Himfclf heftraightin handfome Habit clad, 
Hoping that undifcover'd, Co once more 
To feek his Fortune on th* Aufonian more ; 
In that great World of Rome difguis'd, he might 
E r Death, be happy -with his Miftriis fight. 

Whom foon theConful there, his Patrons Friend, 
Did by one fent on purpofe apprehend, 
His fellow-Bondman,and his great Confort, 
Inquiring for a Ship him to tran/port ; 
So as a heynous Criminal attach'd, 
Loadcn with Chains thence he to Rome difpatch'd. 

But when the Lyon his Companion mill, 
He could not raging Love and Grief refill , 
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Nor fends to Officers, nor trulls Jackcalls> 

But follows on the (cent to Carthage Walls ; 

As if his feet were wing'd, runs ore the Downs, . 

And frights the neighbouring Villages and Towns, 

Offending none!, not minding Prey nor Reft $ 

All wonder that Co terrible a Bead 

Should fly fb M none feeing him purfue : 

At laft to Carthage the diftra&ed drew , 
Whom, tir'd and jfpent, a Troop of Horfe belet, 
And without wounding drove into the Net ; 
His bufhie Tayl, and fhaggy Mane th' admire, 
His Teeth like Needles, and his Eyes like Fire ! 

Whom ftraight the Conful to the Emperour fent, 
And as a Wonder, did the Beaft Prefent ; 
Whom in his Amphitheater he plac'd, 
And like a King with frequent vifits grae'd, 
Admiring his huge fize, and awful Face , 
His ftoyal Carriage, and Majeftick Pace ! 
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Seaion XXX. 

THe Sentence paft, /bon came th* expedfcd time 
Androcleus muft fufFer for his Grime; 
When to the Emperors Lyotij he that day 
Muft be in th' Amphitheater a Prey : 
Which through all Rome divulg'd bybufy Fame, ' 
As glad Spectators of this horrid Game, 
Both Patriots arid Plebeans, Old and Young, " 
From all the City thick in Cmfters throng ; 

A Slave Condemn d, incounfers in the Lifts 
A Lyon naked, onely with his Fifts 
Such a huge Monfter terrible and keen, 
Upon the publick Stage yet never teen. 

By Noon the Theater huge Concourfe thwack, ' 
The loaden Seats and Claffis like to crack;. 'C 
The Emperour and Emperels in State, 
The Confcript Fathers, and Commons /ate ; 

When the Scene opening from a large Bofcage 
Androcleus comes to meet the Lyons Rage • 
His Breaft, his ShouIders,brawny Arms,and Thighs 
Wafte (lender, Manly Face,and fparkling Eyes, 
In Matrons ftirring Pitty, kindled flame, 
And all his great Accufer much did blame. 

The Lyon then, on purpofe fafting kept, 
Forth to his Prey eager with Hunger leapt, 
A Feaft prepaid, then ready to attack 
His Face beholding, fuddainly ftarts back, 
When he his deareft Friend peru/Ing knew; 
Then in an humble pofture neer he drew 
Kiftmg his Feet, his handstand well known Face 
Then they each other hugg'd in dear imbrace / 
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He knows the Lyon, though Co curl'd and kemb 'd, 
And he Androclem, guiltlefly Condemn'd ; 
To fee the Monfter that ftiould hitxi atfail, 
Fawn like a Spaniel, wag his bufliy Tail ; 
And him that flood an Offering to be (lain, . 
Then clap his back, Broking his fhaggy Main ; 
Th* admiring Houfe made with Applaulls ring, « 
And Purfes him of Gold and Silver fling, 
A hundred thoufand hands {peak loud applaufe, 
Glad the Defendant fcap'c the Lyortf Jaws s 

All cry, The Gods do Innocence proted ! 
And by the great Example them direct 
To Piety and Pitty, and that he , 
Sav'd by their Mercy, ftioufd be ftraight let free, 
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Seftion XXXI. 

Hen a prime Herald,after filencemade, 
Thus in the Emperours Name, and ' 
Senate, foid; 

This Slave by Heavens elpecial favour bleft 1 
Straight by their Order here muft be r'eleaft ; 
They alio him a Golden Talent give, 
And that at Rome as freeborn, he may Jive ; * 
The Lyon him the Empcrour doth prefent. 

Joyful applaufes fcale the Firmament ; 
But when Androcleut them his ftory told, 
Showers from the Galleries Silverjems, and Gold 
Rain d on his Head, and pour'd into his Hands. 

Thus freed from cruel Death and fervile Bonds, 
He from the Theater in Triumph led, 
His Friend releaft whilft thus the People Jfaid, 
As they in bury throngs about them preft : 

The Man and Lyon I fee, the Holt and Gueft ! 
The Senates Gift, and what Spectators gave, 
Turn'd to a Wealthy Citizen a Slave ; 
Recovering /bon his Fathers Morgag'd State, 
His Houfes, Jewels, and embezel'd Plate. 

Andreas now Maria did E/poufe, 
And fofemn Nuptials kept in his own Houfe: 
Fair Iflue had, in Reputation dwelt, 
Nor ftorms of Per/ecution ever felt ; 
Till Emperours themfelves plucM Idols down, 
And got for Piety and Zeal, Renown : 

But of the Lyon after what become, 
Moft Writers are defective, fome quite dumb ; 

Yet 
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Yet,one fries, he refum'd his ftiape agen, 
From Ruling Beafts, became a King of Men 
By Chriftian Prayers ; and how the Senate had 
An Order for his Reflauration made , 
By which he his Egyptian Realm regain d, 
And many years in Peace and Plenty Raignd : 

If Co or not, I fhall no more infift , 
Thus far I Dreamt, Dream out the reft that lift. 
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Widows Tears. 
Se&ion I. 

T <- ) Ephefcof old fomuch Re 
nown'd, 

j Whofe lofty TowVs <* ) Diana's 
Temple crown'd, 
To whom ( when leaving Man 
lions of the Gods, 
[In that < < > Worlds Wonder fetling her aboads) 
Chart votrefles with Vows and Offerings came, 
foves power deipifing, and the Cyprian Dame ; 
The Cold InfeSion through the City ipreads, 
No Girls of Pleafure, fcapes, nor /portive Beds ; 
Beauty, and Iufty Youth, at Cupids Shaft 
If pointed not, forlboth, with Marriage, laught; 
Whilftf reat at Epbefkt, < ') Diana's Name 
Kept chart Court-Madams, Chart the City Dame. 

'Mongft thefe Exemplars a fair Lady dwelt, 
With whom kind Fates aulpicioufly had delt, 
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When (even fill'd Circles brought their Holiday^ 

The lad of (even in perpetual May y 

On which they yearly kept the Wedding Feaft, 

Their Friends, and Kindred ftill invited Guefts. 

They in their Garden walking arm in arm, 

The Spring in all her Gaiety and warm ; 

Changing his Note, he in a (adder Tone 1 

Than ever they Difcours cl in, thus begun : 
My onely Happinefs ; my deareft Wife 

More lov'd than Day, than Joys of Health or Life ! 

Who would not leave the hopes of Heav n to be 

As you and I, lb bleft on Earth as we ? 

Since our feventh Stage fb happily we reach 
Without one Cloud, the fmalleft flaw or breach ; 
More than the Gods can boaft, though ftyl'd the Bleft 
Them anxious Fears and Jealoufies moleft, 
That fbme fuppofe the Stars are all but Spies, 
And Conftellations, Guards with watching Eyes. 

But now fad Fancies harbour in my breaft 
And Melancholly, ner before a gueft : 
Why vex I thus my /elf with idle Fear ? 
Startle at that I ne r fliall fee nor hear ? 
I'll tell thee Love, my happinefs is fuch , 
That the felicity I Princes grutch 
Though Fate did as your Servant, me imploy, 
Thou art too good for any to injoy ; 
I fear that you and I e r long muft part, 
Something I feel fits heavy at my heart ; 
To Dye not grieves me, but to leave thee hcre^ 
What fignifies Eli^ium y thou not there ? 

For your own fake then live a fingle life, 
And Jet my Duft be proud you were my Wife ; 
Though Stories I fufpeft, and idle Talk , 
That in the Night our troubled Spirits walk, 

Which 
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Which if they fhouid, my angry Ghoft, I 
Thee from th' imbraces of a King would tear ; ' 
Take this my laft Will, which doth thee declare 
My fble Executrix, aad onely Heir : 
Nor are you bound by lofs of part to be 
My Relidt, no, Dear ! I have left you Free : 
But as my laft Requeft, I onely fue, ' Y '' ] 

As you my Wire are, be my Widow too, 

She weeping, ready to make large R eplyes, 
And Proteftations j Oh I'm fick! hecryes,- 
A dire Diftemper moots through every parr, 
My Head, my Back, my Stomach, ah my Heart ! 
Over my Eyes Nights fable Curtains fpread ; 
Deareft farewel ; keep Chaft our Marriage-bed. 

She skreeking out,ftraight Friends about them fwarm 
Finding the dead and living arm in arm : 
The fad news flyes, invited Guefts depart, 
And leave high Treatments with a heavy heart. 
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Se&ion II. 

His dire Difofter routing fuch a Feaft, 
A Face of fbrrow, not to be expreft 
Fill*d the &d houle,thence carried up and down 
By woful Friends returning, through the Town ; 
Such were his Merits, Co concerned they were, 
Who not for him contributed a Tear ? 

But ftie fate mourning in a difmal Room, 
Dark as that Night (huts up the Day of Doom ; 
When ore Sun, Moon, and Stars, no hope of dawn, 
Foul Chaos hath eternal Curtains drawn ; 

Whilft for his Funerals they feek what ere 
For (hew and pompous Sorrow fitting were ; 
Firft into Blacks they Tynan Scarlets dy*d ^ 
From Mgyft, and Arabia^ provide, 
To make the Corps Pomander, Nard>anp! Spice, 
And odoriferous Gums, at any price ; ' 

Which done, when Tears a fhort cefTation gave, 
♦ That the Gr«k$, contrary to She dreft th* f' > embalmed Corps in garments brave ; 

the CoOorae of the Rtmtns, prefer- r » > 

n^XttpTwl Then h,s P aIe Cheeks with ""^g vermiI d Y es > 

Sd«Vn d Ulu™ int8ined by fome Currals his Lips, fets Jewels ore his Eyes, 
And on a Pillow, as his Marriage Bed, 
Curling histrefles, boulfters up his Head, 
/ihemany eminent seputchre. Her Friends mean while got Confecrated grou lid 

«5^7»rs^ Without the Ci w rench,d and p aW in r ° und i 

''T^'auhLTa cut™, we Amidft di g' d dee P> then arch cl a </> gloomy Vault, 
fewiSteSw * Which Su "'nor Stars, nor Winds could ere afTauk ; 
fib LtVrtL^fuu pfttfy'J"™* And ore, a ( * > Lodge with all Convenience made, 

*vz*^« r.u, ir „ *„ w here her oId Servant > if the y COuld P erfwadc 

i^^*StS^ There to <*) attend their Lady, as at home, 
E£& wC£* Where flie, truce took with Sorrow, up might come 

And 
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And leave fometimes the Hearie, the better io 
To fpm out grief, and profecute long Woe • 
For me relblv'd one year ne'f to adjourn, 
But in the Tomb ore her dead Husband mourn. 

And now Solemnities expedled come, 
The Corps to follow to its kteft Home; 
All march as they by Heralds ordered were. 
The Magiftrates, and the whole Senate there ; 
After the Hearfe flie comes with skreeks and cryes, 
Forc'd Tears from Kindred, Friends^nay Srrangers, eyes, 
Senfe of her loflfe now more than ere (he felt, 
Curfing the Stars, fo hardly with her dealt : 

But as the Corps defended to the Vault, . 
Her tender bolbme giving an affault, 
Taring her Hair, (he leaps into the Cave, 
And there refplv'd to dig het (elf a Grave ; 
Shrieks from beneath, abovd a general Cry 
Like Thunder,voileys through the echoing sky ; 

Thence all dilpiercing, to their homes retreat. 
And leave the Mourner in a doleful feat. 
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Seftion III. 

AFter the noyfing Concourfe were return cl, 
Both fad beholders,& their friends that mourn'd; 
When conquering Night,Days ftandard down 
And drove the Sun into another World ; (had hurl'd, 
Then fetled in her fblitary Vault, 
New muttered Sorrows her afrcfli affault, 
The Herfe before her, and a glimmering Lamp, 
Infolded arms, the fad Cave cold and . damp ; 
She Triumphs in her Grief, her Woes feem brave, 
With Mifery furrounded, and the Grave, 
The Novelty of fuch a difinal place, 
Put Ma;efty in Melancholies Face ,• 
Then kneeling by the Coarfe, in fuch a (hade, 
She fmiling at her new Condition, faid : 

How bleft am I that fhall within this. Cell, 
With thee a year, perhaps for ever/dwell ? 

Thus faid (lie weeping, and unveils his Face 
Which when Hie had beheld a little ipace 
She flood, her Hands and Eyes erefted, calm ; 
As if fome God had given her healing Balm ; 
With a full Deluge then, and %hs more loud, 
Thus raves fhe, thund'ring from the broken Cloud : 

Ah that when rMI came intq this World, 
Aftorm had me on barren Mountains hurl cl, 
There to have ftarv'd, or been to Beafts a prey, 
Or made my Cradle in the fwallowing Sea * 
Then I had never feen this woful hour, 
And thee, cut off, Jyc like a faded Flower ; 
Cold as a Rock wafh'd at the Mountains feet, 
Nothing of what thou wert,but only fweet / 
Speak then, my Dear; come,rife, and Jet us walk, 
Of Love, ah me ! and former Pleafures talk / 
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In fuch a place we never were before, 

Rocks all above, an adamantine Flore ; 

Here comes no Sun,no South-winds fultry breath, 

Theft are the pleafant (hades of quiet Death ; 

How couldft thou Die, that al waies ihftdft thy health ? 

Friends,and fair Hou(es,happine(s and Wealth ; 

What ere for ufe or plcafoe, in this life ; 

Nay more than all, had'H Me, thy loving Wife : 

What, will you {peak no more now you are dead ? 
Them your laft words, Keep Cbrfft our Marriage-Bed ? 
To be Exemplar, therefore here I ftay, 
Elfe I with thee had gone that woful day ; 
And now $long to leek thee under-ground, 
'Mongft Regions ner by lying Mortals found, 
Then we'll not part till you are Ibundly chid ; 
What Follys,ah / my raving Fancy feed ? 
Lye ftill in peace, thy Spirit never fear 
Me,rageing, from a fecond Spoufe, mould teare ,* 
Should fovehimCS defending from the sky 
Nuptials propofe, and lay his Juno by 5 
Thunder in one, Heav ns Crown in th other hand, 
HI bid him fire, and though a God, withftand ; 
Here in this bolbm dead thou (bait furvive, 
Or elfe let Earth firft Iwallow me alive ; 
Let me with changing thoughts fink down to Hell, 
And there 'mongft Fiends in endlels tortures dwell. 

Thus ran me all the keys of forrow ore, 
Till me could Weep,nor Sigh, nor fay no more ; 

When Somnits gliding (bftly from the Pole, 
Smooth'd the fwoln Paffions of her troubled foul, 
Sprinckling her Temples with Lethaan drops, 
Infusd a golden Dream,all Joyes and Hopes ; 
Down in her Chair clofe by the Herle (he fatc > 
And Woes,as if they never were/orgot. 
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Se&ion iv 

\He night that rofc with ConftellationscrownM 
Her purple Robe with feed-Pearls broider'd 
round, 

Suddainly^Zfow huk'd, in fallen Clouds, 

And all her great and letter Glories fhrouds ; 

With Rain, Hail, Snow,drawn up in three Brigades, 

He the fair iflue of the Spring invades 

Large meets of fnow, in Pennance hi des all ore, 

The like not fcen in many years before ; 

The Morning paft, on the adjacent Plaint 
A Malefa&or they had hung in Chains ; 
The Martiall, there a place of Eminence, /- f L 
Left that his Friends mould fteal C o the Corps from"^ 
i^^aSf i5& ° n P ain of Death > attended b Y Command, 
t&^S^^^^ k ^^^m long he kept his ftand, 
{SXtSZ ^t^SSSZ Till numbnefs feiz'd his bofome, lifes warm hold, 

Fricndi ; whence perhapi foftph of a , i n 1 n • i ^ 

Arm*thtn obtained the Body of At Jalt he lhrinks ore-power d with eager Cold. 

When thus he faid ; How mail I live till Day ? 
Who in this ftorm the Corps can hence convey } 
1 for paft fervice better may de/erve, 
I'll rather fufFer, than ftay here and ftarve 
But whither mall I fly ? where flielter find ? 
For there's no running, though before the Wind ; 
The Gates are fhut, all mi/crable dark, 
No glimple appearing, nor the fmalleft /park : 

When like a Gloworm through th' opacous Night, 
He from the Lodge perceives a glimmering Light ; 
Thither he hafts, there he his life muft /ave, 
His laft redemption in a dead mans Grave ; 
When knocking gently thus he fhivering /pake ; 
Ah! faveaLife,if ere, now pitty take ; 

My 
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My fpirits fail, quite almoft out of breath, 
Elfe on your Threfhold I mall freeze to death. 

The Maid repl/d ; No more I pray Sir knock, 
So late I dare not for the World unlock, 
My Lady to difturb, who this foul night 
Took firft po/Teflion of her dire Delight : 
Who trembling faid ; Pitty, without reply, 
Oh take me in, or elfe I here (hall .dye : 
Your Lady JMburns, her forrow will be more 
To find one dead to morrow, at her Dore. 
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Se&ion V. 

Hilpers& growling tempeftsjikeabell, 
Alaram'd vaults of thercfoundingCell. 
Waking the Mourner from a pleating 
A fccond Spoufe, new Marriages the Theam. (Dream, 

She thought her Husband rifing from the Dead; 
Shrowded all ore, Pale,ftanding by her Bed, 
Told her his Va.Cs to Blifs would not be fignd, 
Till he revok'd what her he laft injoyn d ; 
Bid her forlake that melancholly Tomb, 
Make for another Lord and Children, Room 
(Deny'd them (even glad years by fpightful Fate,) 
That fhould inherit their improv'd Eftate ; 
The Shade with tears imploring earneft, {ecm'd, 
That he from fuffering fb may be redeemed: 
Awak'd, lhe felt all fwelling Pallions calm, 
Her breaftas if Come God had thrown in Balm, 
And at the Lodge lhe heard a Man complain. 
Soft thoughts her tender bofome entertain ; 
Left he might (ufFer, or be ruin'd quite, 
In fuch condition in that woful Night. 

She calls her Maid, commands ftraight let him in, 
Not tho/e to help in want, what greater fin ? 
Let him fit there and (helter from the ftorm, 
Stir up the Fire, that he himfelf may warm ; 
She who compaflion took on him before, 
Commiflion'd thus, glad opens /bon the Dore ; 
A goodly perfon,almoftftarvcl with Cold, 
Entring in Arms, amaz'd her to behold ; 
Then by the Fire a Chair for him (he lets, 
And with a Manchet and a Bottle treats ; 
HerMiftristo accuftom'd grief returns, 
And like fad Philomel her lofTes mourns 
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' Her Nell new ranlack'd by a piying Swamj 
Whilft thus old leflbrts fhe runs ore in vain 
Her wandring F ancy hankers oft, and flops 
At her late golden Dream,(b full of Hopes ; 
And lomething whifpers Hill, that Stranger fee 
Thus weather-beaten, what/bete he be ; 
When hafting down,her Servant thus began : 

Oh Madam! Madam! here s the braveft Man 
Ere Eyes beheld ! tall, ftraight, and moulders broad. 
Who looks, recovering Ipirits, like a God 
Quick burns the Fire, and you mull needs be cold, 
This Perlbn of fome quality, behold, 
A Wonder fee ! Come up, dear Madam, Come ! 
Take truce with Tears,and leave this dampid Tomb, 
Your fclf rcfrefti,your Cheeks look pale and lank, 
I fcarce remember when you Eat or Drank ; 

Sparks long in Ember fleepmg,flie awakes, 
Soon fhe refolves, as foon the Cell forfakes , 
Following the light, trips foftly up the Stairs 
And him furpriz'd there fitting, unawares ; 
Up ftarts he,and a while did gazing ftand, 
Then in moft htttrible pofture,kift her hand ; 
And thus begun : Bleft Lady, may the Gods 

Bring Comfort to theft fbrrowful Aboads, 

And you for Holpitality repay, 

What beft may pleafe you, and with leaft delay ; 

Thatmeinfuch N.ecellity reliev'd, 

And from inevitable Death repriev'd, 

If ere you need a Heart, a Sword, or Hand, 

And Life you granted, th f arc at your Command. 
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Scftion VI. 

Hen thus fhe modeftly with caft down 
Eyes, 

In a fad Tone futing her Drcls,replys; 
Condemn d to Solitude, and little Room, 
My firft night in my haplefs Husbands Tomb, 
Though drown d in Woes, though buried in a Grave, 
I'm glad, Sir, fuch Relief for you I have. 

This faid, the Table her old Servant fpread. 
Set a cold Bak'd-mcat on, brings Wine and Bread ; 
Down oppofite in prolpc<3 full, they fate, 
Where on ftoln glances Love might hang his Bait ; 
She now refrefh'd, though dole dreft, all in black, 
Did with a budding Blufli her Gueft attack ; 
Her Mourning feem'd a foyl, a fable ground, 
That beft lets off the fparkling Diamond ; 
And now and then, a fliort furvey Ihe ftolc, 
Which made no fmall impreffion in her Soul ; 
So much his Miene and Perfon her furpriz'dj, 
That fhe with irkfbme Sorrow Jefs advis'd; 
But what moft rais'd in her a fair efteem, 
She thought that fhe had feen him in her Dream 
Soon as her Husband's Shadow did depart, 
Warm Comfort fhooting firft into her heart ; 
A while both fate nor interchanged a word, 
And active Cupid, flames new kindled, ftirr*d : 
At laft fhe boldly makes the firft attack, 
And calling for a glafs of Wine, thus fpakc : 
Paying the Gods libation on the Board. 

It fecms, Sir,that your BurTnefs is the Sword, 
And my dear Husband of the Civil Lift, 
Though much cfteem'd, perhaps you eare hathmift ; 

Seven 
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Seven years we liv'd in a continual Calm, 
Each Word we change! to other, healing Balm 
And though he left me all his fair Eftate, 
Yet I my Life, and all lifes comforts hate 5 
I but this Duty to his Memory pay, 
Only twelve months with him intomb'd, to ftay, 
Yet may his Ghoft more fotisfa&ion give, 
The Year expir'd, to bide here whilft I live ; 
Be pleas 'd Sir ( Women queftions love to as!^ 
If I implore not an unplcafing task ) 
In compleat Arms, what bufinels of the State, 
Or your own private, kept you out lb late ? 
And how you lighted on this woful Cell, 
Where I, furrounded with my forrows, dwell ? 
Your Wife, Sir, if y* are Maried, you this night 
Being thus abroad, puts in no fmall affright. 
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Seftion VII. 

^ Ince Madam, you have put me to a task, 
A little farther I'll your patience ask ; 
That if not irkfome, I may render you 
Of my whole Life, a brief account, and true : 

j T* vm*. «* Northerly. In ( ° Thr ^ e 1 boaft mv Birth > a Martial foyl, 
habited bya^ U ar3y r p?fn«,a'wiri'Ie Whole hardy Race,Love,ftubborn War,and Tovl • 

and populous Nation. nvrft n n i j i • a * 

My rather well extracted, dwelt in Arms ^t? 

J , (rarms; 
Whilft Young and Strong, grown old,in purchased 

Breeding me up,as loon as I could go, 

To throw a Spear, and draw a little Bow, 

And me with Arms, a Childifli Corflet ftor'd, 

A nimble Target, and no pondrous Sword ; 

My brows did with a crefted Cask impale, 

Which wag'd each ftep, and wav'd with every gale, 

Soon bravely I, in Head of wanton toys, 

A Captain, led a Regiment of Boys ; 

Prom thence preferr'd to be Lycwgus Page ; 

He in his Wars me after did ingage ; 

Where by my Sword I purchas'd fome fmall Fame, 

And recommended to this City, came 

With Letters from the King, here to inftruft, 

And then their raw Militia Conduct; 

Seven years the Martial's Office I injoy'd, 

And Chief Commander oft have been employ 'd ; 

A beauteous Virgin then I did E/poufc, 

Children we had, and kept a noble Houfe ; 

Now I obferve, you ftrangely me furprize !. 

Such Cheeks (he had,fuch Lips as yours, fuch Eyes ; 

And like You and your Husband, day and night 

We in high pleafures fpent, and full Delight ; 

But 
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13ut the laft great Contagion fwept away 
Her, and my Children, in one woful day : 

What me Co late detain'd, and in this ftorm, 
Madam, I ftiall as briefly now inform ; 

A Villain, one the moll unparalell'd, 
Ttiat in the higheft Wickednefi excell'd, 
For an unheard of Fad, an odious Crime, 
Dianas Prieftels in Devotion-time, 
The Wooden Goddels looking on the while> N 
Did in her Penetralia Defile; 
For which condemn d to fufFer torturing pains, 
And after that to hang and rot in Chains ; 
Fearing this night his friends might fteal the Coarle, 
Blot out the Obliquie with fuddain force, 
The Senate me Commanded there to ftay, 
And with a party guard the Corps till Day; 
Therefore I Ann d, expeding we mould fight, 
But little dreamt of fuch a bitter Night ; 
Whence by foul weather driven, and the Cold, 
I by your light found ftielter in this hold : 
Thus your Commands, I Madam, have obey'd, 
And of my Life a fliort relation made, 
Which here muft end if you mould cruel prove, 
Deftair ma\es flight wounds mortal, given by Love : 
But I in high Diftemper feaver d fit, 
The Cold was nothing to my burning Fit ; 
Shot from your Eye here fticks the fierie Dart 
Will turn to Cinders foon, this bleeding Heart j 
Tis Madam, in your pow'r lince I'm your (lave, 
Cruel to kill Me, elfe in pity fave. 
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BUt whilft he told his Tale the Woman flept, 
An&Venus Vigils, not Dianas kept ; 
She with a Bottle by her felf had flunk, 
And twelve go-downs on Reputation, drunk. 

When from the Board (he riling with a Frown; 
As if her Rage could ne'r be Conjure! down ; 
Rolling her Eyes, high fwoln her panting breaft, 
Her deep conceiv'd Dilpleafure thus expreft. 

Art thou that Fury Luft,fent hot from Hell, ' 
To tempt me in my fblitary Cell ? 
One of thofe Monfters which in Humane fhapes, 
Commit dire Murthers, and unbridled Rapes ? 
That fiich a brazen Front hath, to prefume 
To hint thus Folly in my Husbands Tomb ; 
Of fuch an Impudence, who ever heard / 
This for my tender Pitty, this Reward ; 
I took him in, his Life he fayes, I fav 'd, 
Oh Heavens, how ill have I my felf behav'd / 
Beyond Chaft bounds,to give the fmallefl: hope, 
I at fM fight, with one in Arms durft cope. 

This faid, fhe ftalks about ; her bolbm flung, 
Lov's Junfto s there,far differing from her Tongue ; 
He following clofe^ with melting words perfwades, 
And her with all Loves Elements invades, 
Begging her Favour not to be Co rafli, 
To judge the motion a Gallanting Flafli ; 
Who Dye would for her Honour on the Spot, 
He meant chaft love, Marriage,that Gordian knot ; 

Whilft he his caufe thus pleads, out forth flie breaks, 
And teeming not to mind him, louder fpeaks. 

Go 
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Go to your bufinefc, to your Gibbet-task" 
And counfel of your hang'd Companion ask, 
How to out ad him, and poflefle his foom, 
He in' the Temple, you but in a Tomb ; 
So both together fink from Church and Cell; * 
To be gaz'd on as Miracles in Hell : 

0 chafl: Diana, now, or ne'r, be kind ! 

Strike this thy bold Prophancr dead, or blind ; 
Or ftake him on fbme barren Mountain ftraight, 
For Rain, and Hail, and mouthing Winds to bait ; 
Her Knife then drawing,(aid, look to your Throat, 
Twere good to bleed fuch a libidinous Goat ; 
Keep where you are ; if once you ftir a foot 
To follow me, be fore kind Sir, I'll do't. 

This faid, a fmile amidft her frowns ftie blends, 
And turning to her Husbands Herfe, defends • 
A while he mufing with himfelf advis'd, 
Then boldly faid, all Danger be de/pis'd. 

01 do't ! a fingle Woman, and one Dead, 
Rare Sport,and new ! a Monumental Bed ! 

This faid, he eager, ftraight reprints her fteps, 
And like a Lyon after down he leaps. 



Sc<». 



214 



Seftion IX. 

MEan while 4jd Venus and her Son defend ( 
The Worlds continuation to attend ; 
Who firft joy n*d atoms, Chaos did dilpt . ,t t 
Raifing the Wondrous : Strudure, Vniverfe ; . 
Lovers to couple, Ghaftity fupplant, 

that Altxtnder the Great was born x*t\ n n • i r > i » k i n r\ 

at m* , fet fire to it with hit own VV hen lhc to Cupid laid, My deareft Son, 

hand, as himfelf confeR, only to get 

SSK",h l ^72 Wdl thouhaft Ay part, the great Work's done;, 

Diana ' s Te '? Rle ( ' ) hams ' 1 needs muft me> 

m Vlinjlib. i6.e 40. faith, 'twai 

The <w) Wooden Goddels looking on the while, 

doubted what the Statue of j)i*n* at u , a a/t i i i r a r t 

Epkt/ui wai made off. fome affirm- nad ihe not Marble been, a ierwlels JUog, 

ing it was made of Ebony, hut Mm. r^. r \ ' r 1 /V n 

thrice confui, who had lated 1 he light had let her Goddelielhip a go? : 

feenit,wnteiitwasof aVineftock. & r *" & t> 

Vt w P !ebX^^^^ But whcr ' s Ac now ? a ( "> Conquror bringing fcrth? 

SJgborJS No Mother^ Cupid laid, the news abroad, 

Temple was burnt, he faid 'twas no T rp.. 1 . x * . « / \ -n ' i ' r« » 

wonder, (he being from home at the IS 1 hat thlS Morning lhC tO * " ^ rdVhoS R Oad 
bringing 0/rmp»4bi« Mother to Btd, • !l .Pi'.' .* -* 

^hT/m-h^cniSi? ,ai0n 8 0ll,er, » There to revenge her Cau/e, our Dames cqnyerf, 
That they your Rites and Temple may defert ; ' 
ST' a,by tb " ° f r ^ But better fhe had gone to chafe the Stag, 
\ r /4 paphon fuhiimk «Ht, fejtfa And Transformation of f p) A&eon brag ; 

wcrfit P ' 

i, M /M , Some of her green-lick Train with wafts Co lank, 

7*£r*K ^ h Papho, £ rc t i iey rc turn,fliall burgeon in the flank : 
w /■„„, By fhis Qur Work js fini(h . d . n the Tom ^ 

die place where fhe /irrt came on r rom whence wc never yet brought Conqueft home ; 

^hore from the Sea , from whence T ., r • t*t. 11 1 » 

fcef P ruI1 B- 1 with my fanning Wings blew out the Lamp, 
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Whiifl he beat up all quarters of her Camp. 

Then thus fhe laid ; Bid Boreas fend a blaft 
May in the Grove the Corps fulpended caft ; 
1 hanks for his Storm, lb well and timely came, 
And Somnus, for the Widows pleafing Dream ; 
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bay that I'll lend a Lady lhali next night, 
Him more than ever any did, delight 3 - 
Difpatch with fpeed, Til tarry your return, 

To Vaphos gone and let her Temple burn ; 
The fire that we have kindled in that Pile, 
Perhaps may (brink the wonder to an Ifle ; 
A populous City ; and a frequent Court ; 
Chaft Madams all; no waggerie; no fport ; 
Here Wives for propagation will, or (b , 
After like Beafts, the Males no more will know ; 

Thele our late Conquefts once divulg'd by Fame, 
Down Continence, and up goes Venus Name ; 
Thty ore the Monument for me lhali build 
A Temple, and ereft my Conquering fhicld ; 
Dianas Fane and wealthy Shrine deftroy'd, 
Her Virgins courting then to be enjoy'd ; 
Epbefus mall like other Cities look, ( 
No grcen-fick Damfels veil'd with Stole, and Heucke A 
But Beautys in their Hair, dreft frefli and trim, 
He making court to her, and (lie to him. 

Whilft thus (he fpake , Cupid on wings difplai'd^ 
Gently alighting, to his Mother faid ; 

Boreas your will hath done,but layes a claim 
6n your late promife, a fair Vaphian Dame ; 
That him grown old, might comfort on her lap, 
Who fore d to forage, lately got a Clap ; 
And well recover d, vows no more to roame, 
But keep contented with your gift at home, 

I will, (aid (he, ftraight (end him one that mail 
Keep warm his Bed, and well become his Hall. 

This (aid, fhe Cupid gives eipecial charge. 
And takes her own Commiflion out at large. 
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MEan while the Knight & Lady underground, 
Take up all differences,and loon compound; 
Ceremonious rites as fuperftitious, wav'd, 
And like a Wedded pair themfelves behav'd ; 
Huddl'd up Promifes and hafty Vows, 
Then one another kindly did Elpoufe : 
No place convenient for Loves fweet commerce, 
Her felf Hie fettles on her Husbands Herfe : 
While thus they bufy were, the mouthing ftorm 
Grew filent, and the Sky ferene and warm ; 
The Danger then came frcfli into his head, 
And bold adventure, when to her he faid : 

I beg your leave fome bufineis to diipatch, 
My charge to vifit, and relieve the Watch ; 
Then I'll return, and farther homage pay, 
Norflballone minute lavifli in delay: 

Him mixing tears a thouland times fhe kift; 
And fbftly opening the Ledge dore,difmift. 
Her drowiie Woman though not flept Co faft 
4 But flie heard ftir about a meafuring cad, 
Knowing the party gone, up ftraight (lie gets, 
And thus upon her muling Miftre/s lets. 

Oh Madam,I thepleafant's Dream have had ! 
Methought in Marriage garments you were clad, 
Going to Church with a brave (ccond Mate, 
With Friends attended, in all Pomp and State; 
And that this melancholly place forlbok, 
You never in your life did better look ; 
f aith Madam, leave theie fad and dampy Rooms, 
Or tarry till ibme Fiend to tempt you, comes ; 

Who 
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Who~ like a Satyre or Hyena dwells 
In Charnel-houfes, and fuch dusky Cells ; 
Were I as you, before I'd tarry here, 
Keep luch a puther ore a Dead-mans Beare, 
I'd Wed a Bear, or with a Bore would lye, 
And fuckle Pigs up in a nafty Stye : 
Madam, I know what's what, and would advile, 
And take my counlel Lady, if y are wile ; 
To morrow morning whilft the work is warm, 
Walk to the Temple with him arm in arm ; 
Abroad each where both Court and City Dame, 
Slight cenfure,Goffips prate, and gagling Fame, 
All ply their works as varying fancy leads , 
Shame not in ftreets forbids them open Beds, 
But that (till thole that do the Match furvey, 
Would,finding fault, teach Gamefters how to play. 

Then flie reply 'd, Thou my old Servant art, 
Be careful left my Reputation lmart ; 
We muft tread wary through this winding Mate,- 
And I for ever will thy Fortune raife. 

This her fo kind expreflion pleas*d her well, 
But more to leave that melancholly Cell ; 
Then up flie ftirs the Fire, the Candle tops, 
Both full of various Fancys,Fears,and Hopes, 
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Hen at the Door they heard the party 

ta P' (like a Map 

Who entring,ftraight his f ace 

Of dire mifchance, a difmal Horrifcope ; 

Not any afped of the fmalleft hope ! 

When thus he (aid ; I, who this horrid Night, 

Did with the Gods and Lords of Tcmpefts fight ; 

Stood like a Cedar 'gainft all Winds that, blow, 

My Shoulders like a Mountain.hid in Snow j 

Scarce warm by this your charitable Fire, 

Obtaining Favours what I could defire ; 

Am fall n from all, from fuch a Heav'n of blifs, 

To utter Ruin in a deep AbyfTe ! 

My Office, no contemptible Eftate, 

And Life, which but for you, I ftiould not rate, 

Are all fhatch'd from me like a golden Dream, 

Which, were not you concern'd, I fhould contemn ; 

For if the kindncls that you (hew, you have, 

You'll grieve to hear that I'm deny'd a Grave : 

The Corps his Kindred in my ablence dole, 

And I muft Dye ; but what more racks my Soul, 

I nothing to your merits can bequeath, 

The Senates Sword once drawn, they never fheath ; 

My forfeit Life not all the World can fave, 

My Place, and all, falls theirs, what ere I have; 

Relations for my Office fbon will fue, 

Being of Profit, and of Honour too : 

What will not be by Friends and Bribes procur'd, 

Ah that I had that bitter Storm indur'd, 

There flood a frozen Statue wanting breath, 

Than differ fuch an ignominious Death ; 

Not 
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Not only Dye, I muft lupply his roprfl, 

And fleeting Air fufpended, me intomb ; 

For ever, deareft Madam, np w farewej, 

When after Ages fhall my Story tell, 

The varied Joyes and Woes of me (k)ttrifeht,r f 

Will fay,crols Fortune fhew'd her uttiloftiptght. | 

Then fhe, whilft tears diftill'd in pearfieidrops, 
Noway to fcape, no eye of Help, no hopes* 7 i ;i ; i 
Then you fhall fee what for your fake Filtfo; :. ■ . ! : rnriT 
I'll fave you, and untwine this knotty Clew 5 n< > j I 
Let us not trifling, precious minutes fpend, ' iu \ 
But down with me into the Vault defcend r ! ; .; ■ ' > 
Firft, of our tender Sex I pardon ask, > Y-'v 1 1 ? ^ 
A Woman muft performe no Womans task, . ' u iv. < 
But to a Wolf transformed, rob tte Grave- ; 
Who would not ? fuch a Life as yours to&ve } ' -r; s 
Her Maid and he, much wondring w|iat mc/meint, ? : ; 
Down with her to the gloomy Arches went.; r '/ < 
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N^Q fooner entred 5 ftie without remorce, (Coarfe 
Rends off the 'Sear-cloth from her Husband's 
. And laid the body ou t both fweet and hard, 
Preferv'd with : Spices and perfuming Nard: 
Then thus to' him in' Defperatibn ipake. 

From me yoUi>Gure,t'his dreadful cordial take, 
Which Fortunes forfeit, and your Life regains, 
Supply with it the Malefaftors Chains. 

Then he reply 'd ; So fair a Corps as this, 
No where jdisfigur d, not jrefembles his j 
The Change will be perlpiquoufly too. plain, 
And this: youlr conde%ntion prove in vain ; 
Sent^ncd by Law] his Right hand off was lopt, 
His Nofe flit, Lips cut off, Ms Ears clofe cropt. 

Then (he reply 'd, What I prefent thus, take, 
What maims you pleafe, and mutilations make ; 
You that in Wars and bloody works have been, 
Mow*d down like (landing Corn,who!e Squadrons teen, 
And no fmall part in fuch dire bufinefs fhar'd, 
To mangle one defunft will not be hard. 

When thus he figh'd ; Though Soldiers rugged arc, 
They With the Dead keep truce,and never War ; 
I who Co oft in many a bloody Strife, 
Have lopt off Legs and Arms, Life after Life ; 
And from the Battel come befmear'd all ore 
With Enemies, and my own recent Gore; 
For all the World, which lefs I prize than you, 
I could no harme to one refiftlefs doe. 

When like a Bacchanal, flie thus replyes ; 
Had Argus like this Corps, a hundred Eyes, 

As 
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As many Ears as Fame, as many Hands" 

As once Briarem had at his commands, 
Off they fliould all, my felf then mangle too, 
And though fo Jate acquainted, all for you. 

This faid, lhe ftrips her Arms,her Breaft unlac'd, 
Herfejf in pofture for the bufine/s caft ,• 
Her Knife, the edge obtufe, (he nimbly whets, 
Thus arm'd, upon her Husband s Body fets : 
And firft his Hand, which lhe fo oft had kift, 
Without compunction, fever'd from the Wrift ; 
His Ears cropt off,his right Eye out lhe teares, 
Where once finall Cupids danc d in Chryftal Sphears; 
His Noftrils flits, his Lips where oft (he fipt 
Balm mixt with dew of Roles, off ftie whipt ; 

When thus (he faid, If this Sir, will not ferve, 
Say where you pleafe, and I ftiall farther Garve. 

Then he reply 'd, No more, the Body (pare, 
The Work is fininYd muft conclude my Care. 

All three, this faid, ready ailiftance gave, 
To drag the Corps from Sanctuary in the Grave. 
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THus quick difpatch with many hands they 
made, 
And to the fatal Tree the Corps convay'd j 
Good at a dead lift ftill, his loving Spoufe 
Hands him up to his open window 'd Houfe ; 
In State the Body on her fThoulders fits, 
W hilft he his Collar on of Eflcs fits ; 
And feveral iron tackle buckles faft, 
And hoop'd a brazen Belt about his Wafte ; 
Puts on a Trufs of fteel,and all his Trim, 
That thence he might not drop down limb by limb ; 
But Co compared well together hold 
Many years bleaching, both in Heat and Cold. 

The good Work done, the Miftrefs and her Maid 
Back to the Lodge with fpeed themfelves convey *d ? 
And he himfelf in former ftation plac'd , 
The Fright and trouble ore, and Danger paft. 

When to himfelf he /aid ; I am deftroy'd 
If I this wicked Monfter not avoyd, 
Whofe memory I loath, and mention, more 
Than Filth cngendring on a Common-fliore; 
Her firft high impudence, and Sea of Luft ! 
That Prophanation of her Husbands Duft ! 
But fince flie Scenes hath a&ed tofuch height 
Would amaze Wonder, Terrors felf affright / 
I flood like Marble, when the Corps, long dead, 
A-frefh as fhe prepaid for mangling, bled : 
Tis true,fiie s Wealthy, Young enough,and Fair, 
Thofc Queens of Pleafure ,• Co the Syrens are , 
That Singing fate all day on gilded Thrones, 
Built up of Skeletons and Dead Mens bones ; 
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Her Marry ? iboner I'll betroth a Mare, — - 

And Monfters get, a Centaur make my Heir : 

But ah ! in her Concealment lyes my Fate, 

Love flighted , foon reverfing, turns to Hate $ 

Theyl themfelves Ruin> nay, the World unhinge, 

What will not frantick Women for Revenge ? 

I now for prefent fafety rauft advife, 

Had (he a hundred Lives the Strumpet Dyes ; 

The only way my Life and State to fave, 

That Bawd and her to bury in one Grave ; 

With the lame knife when (he fan'd War proclaim'd, 

With which the Corps (he mangled fb,and maim'd, 

1*11 kill them both : fo well I'll play my part, 

That they that find it flicking in her Heart, 

Her Woman dead, when on the Corps they fit, 

Shall call't felf Murther in her frantick fit ; 

And who'l tax me, that never heard her Name, 

Till by my Gates her Husband's Funerals came ? 

I promis'd to be there in half an hour, 

And Balm muft find in one fhort Bloody fhower. 

This laid, he to the Lodge in fecret ftole, 
Swoln Paffions raging in his troubled Soul. 
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Ing'd Milchief flies, fbon at the door h e 
knocks, 

Her ready Maid waiting, as jfbon un- 
Who entring, finds the Lodge/o dull of late, (locks; 
Made for Addrefles, now a Room of State; 
More Lights,and greater Boards with Damask fpread, 
V ulcan Triumphing on a Golden Bed ; 
The Flore and Windows rub'd, all neatly dreft, 
To entertain a kind, not cruel Gueft : 
V Vondring at fuch a Change in fo fliort fpace, 
No mark nor fign of theoldfullen face, 
He fbftly /aid ; behold a handfome Stage, 
Where might Alcides or Oreftes R age. 

Not Jong he gaz'd about, when forth flic came 
Dreft up in glory, a moft beauteous Dame ; 
Clofe Mourning's off,that fallen Curtain drawn, 
She entred mining like a golden Dawn, 
With fuch a Majefty, fo comely Mien, 
She fcem'd a Goddefs, or at lead a Queen ! 
Stuck thick with Jewels which the Stars out-vi'd, 
Dim'd by her brighter Eyes in all their pride ; 
Her bofome open, where in vales of Snow 
Sate Cupid lurking, with no idle Bow; 
A heaven of Beauty, fet off in her Hair, 
By Time unblemiuYd yet, or Wintry Care. 

Thus like a Bride on her feventh Marriage feaft s 
She was in this moft gorgeous manner dreft ; 
But at the fuddain change,off them iTie tore, 
Lying in Sack-cloth on the dufty Flore, 
Which her old Servant up by chance hid laid, 
And thither mongft fome other Weeds convey 'd ; 

Then 
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Then little dreaming ere th' enfuing Morn 
In Bridal weeds fhe would her felf adorn ; 

Down falls he on his knees, as fhe had been 
Juno, Minerva, or the Vqhian Queen ! 
On her he gaz'd, but not one word could fpeak, 
But flgh'd, and winYd (he would Companion take ; 
His ore-charg 'd bofbme ready to unclog, 
All his foul Treafon there to difembogue ; 
Had for intended Murther, Pardon crav'd, 
She wondring why himftlf he thus behav'd, 
Kindly (aluting, rais'd up by the Hand, 
Thus putting routed Realbn to a Hand. 

4 Why look you troubled thus ? why Sir,(b (ad ? 
I hope all bufinefs ftill goes well, abroad ; 
I fitting thought this Treatment to prepare, 
You to refrefh, wearied with Grief and Care j 
Part of the Night, long yet ere Day, to pa(s 
With a cold Morfel, and a feafoning Glafs. 

So down they (ate, rich Wine and Beauty warms, 
Grown brisk, he takes his Heaven in his arms, 
Admiring how fuch Plots he could deyife, 
Treafon contrive againft her conquering Eyes; (^ rc b ? 
Earth's proud Commander, Helled HeavVis bright 
Sluckled,by Loves Triumphant Chariot, njarcfi. 
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Hilft thus in joyful Vigils pafi: the 

Ni S ht > (height; 
And Cupid's Revels afted to the 

Diana fcnt one of her Virgin-Train 

To (poyl their (port, and damp Love's jolly vein ; 

A Water puts fhe in their Wine unfcen, 

Which many Ages had a Dy'mond been 

In Earth's hard bofome^x'd in lafting Gold, 

A Star in duft, made never to grow old ; 

Free both from Fire and Stcel,all force what ere, » 

Which will diflblve in juice of Maiden-hair. 

This mix cl with Bacchus facets of Cupid's fbwres, 
And Salamander Iike,Love-flames devours ; 
Who were before fo fond, lov'd ne r fo much, 
Not one another will indure to touch ; 
In high diftemper of this chilling Plague, 
The Male a Fiend, the Female feems a Hagg. 

Not fbon the Poyfbn wrought,nor very fliarp, 
But by degrees they Cavil firft, and. Carp, 
Next louder janglejike difordred bells, 
At lad the baneful operation fwells, 
And bitter Thoughts ftand ready out to burft, 
When his Diftra&ion thus brake prifon firft. 

Fly Vizards off, all Women I deteft ! 

For thy fake, Witch, who rather art a Beaft ; 

Who haft a Heart fo Salvage, blood fo hot, 

The Mongrell of a Tyger and a Goat ; 

Or by a Harpy and Hyena bred, 

That VVept'ft fo late,now Triumph'ft ore the Dead; 

How 
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How thy Eyes fink, thy Cheeks fo painted, fall ! 

Oh how thofe Cmh 3 Medufa y s Serpents crawl ! 

That haft this Night fpent with fo little ftiame, 

Committing Crimes that Fiends would blufti to name / 

Who thy dear Spowfe didft as thy Pillow ufe, 

His Monument converting to a Stewes ! 

Oh Heav'ns ! flitting his Nofe,bn me (he fmil'd 1 

What Cave ? what Hell, a Monfter mews fo vild > 

So fierce, fo fhamelefs, fuch a Sea of Luft, 

With which,then hot,ftie warm'd her Husband's Duft ! 

And in this Gayetie me makes her brag» 

That forth her Spowfe did to the Gallows drag ; 

A great and fair Example ; brazen face, 

< * > Thou hadft been fitter to fupply his place ; 

That mad'ft the Noofe, and lifted up the Coarfe 

Without reluftance, or the leaft Remorce • 

Why R ant I thus 'gainft what fhe means to boaft ? 

1*11 Sacrifice her to her Husband's Ghoft, 

Or could I poffible, fend quick to Hell, 

Where Soul and Body might in Tortures dwell. 



if This in Ptlrcmutl w &° " tnc 
firft Author of this Story, and from 
him others relate it was the advice 
of Lye at, when he heard the ftory , 
and by FUvianut, as he is quoted by 
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BY this in her the dire Infe&ion works, 
And like a Fury confcious Fancy jerks, 
Her felf fhe hatesjoaths him,and all her faults, 
Her Bread in uprore with fuch wild affaults, 
From the Board ftarting,Sorrow, Rage,and Shame, 
Her bofom fwells, her Eyes like Beacons flame ; 
Then him perufing with difdainfull look, 
Wondring fo much that (he could be miftook : 
Burftingwith Poyfon and Contemning Pride, 
Thus like a Fury thundrin g, (lie reply 'd. 

You (peak to purpofe,brave!y Sir, and well ; 
But I'll now ring you fuch another Peal : 
Ingrateful wretch, haft thou forgotten quite 
That twice I fav'd thy Life this very Night ? 
Firft in my bofom,Serpent, ftarv'd with Cold, 
Scarce warm, thou took'ft pofleffion of the Hold ; 
No other means,next to redeem thy Life 
I put off Woman, left to be a Wife ; 
And /pitt'ft thou now thy Poyfbn againft me, 
That my felf Ruin d in Preferving thee ? 
And doft thou me from my own Table fpurn ? 
A Monfter call ? nay, I'll a Fury turn ! 
Revenge, ah fweet Revenge, I'll thee engage, 
And open all the flood-gates of my Rage ; 
Thou for thy Gibbet-bird, and my fad Rape, 
Hadft thou a thoufmd Lives ne'r hope to fcape; 
Frieods will (land by me when I Truth inform , 
Thou Conjur* ft, but I'll raife the greateft Storm ,• 
What I decree would'ft thou with Tears implore, 
Would Sands out number on the Lyhian fhore, 

Shall 
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Shall never be revok'd, thou foon Ihalt know 
How high an injur 'd Womans Rage may grow. 

Thefe words the Poyfon wrought to fuch a height, 
AH former Pro/e&s were forgotten quite ; 
Slighting his fafety, rifing from the Board, 
He with a dreadful Countnance draws his Sword, 
Then Raging faid ; Thy Soul to Heaven bequeath, 
Pray if thou canft, thou haft not long to breath. 

Then (he reply'd, laying her bofom bare, 
Villain, this breaft, too kind to thee,not (pare ; 
Ungrateful Wretch,fo long, why doft not ftrike ? 
Or Heaven or Hell,fhall do for me the like. 



I i 



Sed. 
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Se£iori XVII. 

t TT THcnonafodJaintbcyrarcMufick 
\f \/ heare, 

Voeal,and fnftrumental,drawing neer; 

The Fire grows dim, the Tapers lofe their light, 

As a new Sun had fhot through gloomy Night, 

R oofs open flj^and let in purple Dawn ; 

With filver Doves, a golden Chariot drawn, 
They faw from Heav'n de(cend,and (eats of Joy 
Venus } and ftanding at her feet, the Boy • 
The Lodge ftraight widens like a Prince s Hall, 
He drops his Sword,and down they proftrate fall 
To them then praying, they from their Carroch 
Lightning with Heav'nly Majefty approach ; 
When V euus to her Votaries thus /aid ; 

This grand Difturbance hath Diana made, 
Which here I end for ever, thus attone, 
Free by the Virtue of my Powerful Zone; 
Right Reafon now return d, willfbon inform 
What (lender quarrel rais'd this dreadful Storm ; 
What (he, ore-powcr'd by Love, hath done for you, 
A thoufand (lories ftrangely will out-do ; 
With a dead Husband to make bold,' what harm ? 
Many have kill'd them in their bofoms warm ; 
Upon the Corps ! Gameders when they are in, 
Make living Spowfes bolfters to their Sin,- 
They Sorcery confult, Steel, Aconite, 
And all to change the Pleafure of a Night ; 
Sometimes they make me Chafe,then Blu/h and Laugh, 
To fee with what dexterity they grafF; 
Tim Epbefus, Dame Cbajlity makes Dull, 
The World each where, is with fuch Stories full : 

But 
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But to the bufinds ; W hatioere ihe did, 
We Authours are of what your Fates Decreed ; 
Play to your bed: advantage this fair Game, 
Stop vulgar Eares, and Mouths of pratling Fame ; 
His parts your Husband s Body hath refum'd, 
And lies in Sear-cloth whole again, intomb'd : 
Your Malefa&or you in Chains (hall find, 
Thank me at Pathos the next favouring Wind. 

Venus this (aid, her Chariot afcends, 
And Cupid with his Querifters attends. 

They thus conjoyn'd liv'd long a happy life, 
From publick troubles free, and private ftrife ; 
Fair Iffue had, whilft < r) Cynthia s Power went down, 
And ( ' ) Cythereds Faction Rul'd the Town : 
When they without offence grown very old, 
At their own Table oft this Story told. 



r Cjithm is a Mountain in theT* 
fland Vclot, where Luton* was deli- 
vered of jtpo/lomi Di»»a> whence 
he is often called Cjnthiut, and flic 
Cjmbia. 

t Cjthtra is an Iflind lying be- 
tween Pf%)i»i/** and Cr*M, where 
Vtnm (as is by moll delivered, con- 
trary co Tacit m ) fitft arrived from 
Sea in a Shell, and thence called Cj\ 
there*. 



FINIS. 



